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The Commendatory Verſes by Gardiner and Lovelace ſpeak ſingly of 
Fletcher, as Author of this Play; other auriters ſpeak of Beaumont 
as Harer in it. It was firſt printed in 1647, when ten of the 
then-principal performers collected into a folio volume thirty-five 
dramatic pieces of our Poets, which had newer before been publiſhed. 
Colley Cibber has founded his comedy of Love Makes a Man, or the 

Fop's Fortune, on this play and the Elder Brother of our Authors. 
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THE PROLOGUE. 


O free this work is, gentlemen, from offence, 
That, we are confident, it needs no defence 

From us, or from the Poets. We dare look 

On any man, that brings his table-book 

To write down what again he may repeat 

At ſome great table, to deferve his meat. 

Let ſuch come ſwelPd with malice, to apply 

What is mirth here, there for an injury. 


Nor lord, nor lady, we have tax'd ; nor ſtate, 


Nor any private perſon ; their poor hate 

Will be ſtarv'd here; for envy ſhall not find 
One touch that may be wreſted to her mind. 
And yet deſpair not, gentlemen z the play 

Is quick and witty z ſo the Poets ſay, 
And we believe them; the plot neat and new ; 
Faſhion'd like thoſe that are approv'd by you: 
Only 'twill crave attention in the moſt ; 


| Becauſe, one point unmark'd, the whole is loſt. 


Hear firſt then, and judge after, and be free ; * 


And, as our cauſe is, let our cenſure be. 


ANOTHER PROLOGUE. 


E wiſh, if it were poſſible, you knew 
What we would give for this night's luck, if new. 
It being our ambition to delight | 


Our kind fpeCtators with what's good and right. 


Let fo far know, and credit me, *twas made 


By ſuch as were held workmen in their trade; 

At a time too, when they, as I divine, 

Were truly merry, and drank luſty wine, 

The nectar of the muſes. Some are here, 

{ dare preſume, to whom it did appear 

A well-drawn piece, which gave a lawful birth 
To paſſionate ſcenes, mix'd with no vulgar mirth. 
But unto ſuch to whom 'tis known by fame 

From others, perhaps, only by the name, 

I am a ſuitor, that they would prepare 
Sound palates, and then judge their bill of fare. 
It were injuſtice to decry this now, 255 

For being lik'd before: You may allow 

(Your candour ſafe) what's taught in the old ſchools, 
All ſuch as liv'd before you were not fools.” 
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DRAMATIS PERSONA, 


M E N. 


Count Clodio, governor, and a diſhonourable purſuer of | 


Zenocia. 


Manuel du Soſa, governor of Liſhon, and brother ta 


 Guiomar. 


Arnoldo, a gentleman contracted to Zenocia. 


Rutilio, a merry gentleman, brother to Arnoldo. 


Charino, father to Zenocia. 
Duarte, ſon 10 Guiomar ; a gentleman wall qualified, but 


vainglorious. 
Alonzo, a young Portugal gentleman, enemy to Duarts. 


Leopold, 4 ſea-captain, enamour d on Hippolyta. 


Zabulon, a Few, ſervant to Hippolyta. 
Jaques, ſervant to e 


W O M E N. 


Zenocia, miſtreſs to Arnoldo, and a chaſte wife. 


Guiomar, a virtuous lady, mother to Duarte. 


Hippolyta, a rich lady, wantonly in love with Arnolde, 
Sulpitia, a bawd, miſtreſs of the male Jews. 


Doctor, Chirurgeon, Office cers, Guard, FRY Bravo, Knaves 


of ihe male hens, Servants. 


The SCENE, ſometimes LISBON; ſometimes ITALY. 
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Enter Rutilio and Arnoldo. 
HY do you grieve thus ſtill ? 
Arn. *T would melt a marble, 
And tame a ſavage man, to feel 
EE | JJ | 
Rut. What fortune? I have liv'd this thirty years, 
And run thro? all theſe follies you call fortunes, 
The Cuſtom, on which a main part of the plot of this comedy 
is built, prevailed at one time, as Monſ. Bayle tells us, in Italy ; till 
it was put down by a prudent and truly pious cardinal. It is like- 
wiſe generally imagined to have obtained in Scotland for a long time; 
and the received opinion hath hitherto been, that Eugenius III. king 
ot Scotland (who began his reign A. D. 535) ordained, that the lord, 
or maſter, ſhould have the firſt night's lodging with every woman 
married to his tenant or bondman- This obſcene ordinance is ſup- 
poſed to have been abrogated by Malcolm III. who began his reign 
A. D. 1061, about five years before the Norman conqueit ; having 
laſted in force ſomewhat above five hundred years. See Blount in 
his Dictionary of Law-Termes, under the word Mercheta . 
e | Theobald. 


This account hath received the ſanction of ſeveral eminent anti- 
quarians; but a learned writer, Sir David Dalrymple, hath under- 
taken to contravert the fact, and deny the actual exiſtence of the 
Cuſtom. See Annals of Scotland. I he excellent Commentator bn 
the Laws of England is of opinion, this Cuſtom never prevailed in 
England, though he ſuppoſes it certainly did in Scotland. R. 


A-4 Yet 


Rutilio. 


6 THE CUSTOM OF 


Yet never fix d on any good and conſtant, 


But what I made myſelf : Why ſhould [ grieve, then, | 


At that I may mould any way ? 
Arn. You are wide ſtill. | 
Rut. You love a gentlewoman, a young handſome 
woman; > 
I have lov'd a thouſand, not ſo few. 
Arn. You are diſpos'd—— = 
Rut. You hope to marry her; *tis a lawful calling, 
And prettily eſteem'd of; but take heed then, 
Take heed, dear brother *, of a ſtranger fortune 
Than e'er you felt yet: Fortune my foe's a friend to it. 
Arn. Tis true, I love, dearly and truly love, 
A noble, virtuous, and moſt beauteous maid; _ 
And am belov'd again. I 1 
Rut. That's too much o' conſcience, 
To love all theſe, would run me out o' my wits. 
Arn. Prithee, give ear. I am to marry her. 


Kut. Diſpatch it, then, and PII go call the piper. 


Arn. But, oh, the wicked cuſtom of this country |! 


The barbarous, moſt inhuman, damned cuſtom ! 
Rut, *Tis true 3, to marry is the moſt inhuman 


* Take heed, dear brother, of a flranger fortune 

T ban e er you felt yet; Fortune my foe's a friend to it.] 

i.e. Take heed of the conſequences of marriage, the chance of 
cuckoldom. But ſtill this paſſage muſt be obſcure to the moſt atten- 
tive reader, who is not informed of this circumſtance. * Fortune my 
© foe” was the beginning of an old ballad, in which were enumerated 
all the misfortunes that fall upon mankind through the caprice of 
Fortune. 

the Burning Peſtle: 


Old Mes. Sing, 1 ſay, or by the merry heart you come not in. 
Merch. Well, Sir, I'll fng. Fortune my foe, &c. 


And it is likewiſe mentioned in a comedy of more recent date, called | 
the Rump, or Mirrour of the Times (by John Tatham, printed in 


106c). A Frenchman is introduced at the bonfires made for the 


burning of the Rumps; and, catching hold of Priſcilla, Mrs. Lam-. 


bert's waiting- woman, will oblige her to dance, and orders the muſic 
to play Fortune my foe.” Theobald. 


3 *Tis true, to marry is a cuſtom | | 
I the world; for, look you, brother.) i.e. It is a cuſtom to 


marry ; for who would be ſuch a fool as to marry ? Beſides the de- 


feet 


This ballad is again mentioned in our Authors' Knight of 


e 
* 


BM THE COUNTRY. 
9 Damn'd cuſtom i in the world; for, look you, brother, 
Would any man ſtand plucking for the ace of hearts, 
With one pack of cards, all day's on's life ? 
= Arn. You do not; 
ie VDOr elſe you purpoſe not to, Under an me. 
1 Rut. Proceed; I vill give ear. 
Arn. They have a Cuſtom 
In this moſt beaſtly country—out upon't! 
Rut. Let's hear it firſt, 
Arn. That when a maid's contracted, 
And ready for the tie o'th* church, the governor, 
He that commands in chief, muſt have her maiden- 
8 head, 
Or ranſom it for money at his plesſure. 
Rut. How might a man atchieve that place: A rare 
Cuſtom! 
An admirable rare Cuſtom ! And none excepted 2 
= Arn. None, none. 
rr. Rut. The rarer ſtill! How could ] lay about me, 
;1 FF in this rare office! Are they born to it, or choſen : ? 
Y Arn. Both equal damnable, 
Rut. Methinks both excellent: 
Would I were the next heir. 
Arn. To this mad fortune 
or XZ Am1l now come; my marriage is proclaim'd, 
n.. And nothing can redeem me from this miſchief, 
m Rut. She's very young. 
(oe 1 Arn. Les. 2 


of | 
fect in the metre, this is flagrant nonſenſe. Nothing is more com- 

mon in printing than to reprint the words of a foregoing line in a 
ſubſequent one ; and when the fame words are really to be repeated, 
| | the printer, by not attending to the ſenſe, might naturally think it 
led aan error of the tranſcriber, and ſo omit them. This latter has un- 

in doubtedly happened in the place above, which therefore, I believe, I 
che have reſtored, and the paflage gains much humour by it. 


me. Seward, 
alic 


There is certainly ſome deſect in the text; ; and though, as Mr. 
Theobald obſerves, © there is an uncommon liberty taken in this 
* emendation,* yet we do not think a cure can be effected with leſs 

jolence, . 
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Rut. And fair, dare proclaim her; 
Elſe mine eyes fail. 
Arn. Fair as the bud unblaſted. 
Rut. I cannot blame him then: If *twere mine own 
cale, 


I would not go an ace leſs +. 
Arn. Fie, Rutilio, 


Why do you make your brother's . 


Your ſport and game? 
Rut. There is no paſtime like it. 


Arn. 1 look'd for your advice, your timely counſel, 


How to avoid this blow, not to be mock'd at, 
And my afflictions jeer d. 
Rut. I tell thee, Arnoldo, 


; An thou wert my father, as thou art but my brother, 


My younger brother too, I muſt be merry. 

And where there is a wench i th? caſe, a young wench *, 
A handſome wench, and ſo near a good turn too, 
An I were to be hang'd, thus muſt J handle it. 


But you ſhall ſee, Sir, I can change this habit 
To do you any ſervice ; ; adviſe what you pleaſe, 


And ſee with what devotion I'll attend it. 
But yet, methinks, I am taken with this Cuſtom, 


Enter Charino and Zenocia. 
And could pretend to th' place. 
Arn. Draw off a little; 


Here come my miſtreſs and her father, 
Rut. A dainty wench |! 


Would I might farm this Cuſtom ! 


+ I avould not go an ace leſs. ] 1. e. As we now fans I would not 


bate an ace of it. Toeobald. 


And where there is a wwench yet can, a y:urg qvench, 
A handiome wwench, and ſooner a good turn too.] The oldeſt folio 
exhibits it can, which led the latter editors to this corrupted read- 


ing. and will lead us back agun to the true one. I think I may 


venture to ſay, that I have both retrieved the metre and the mean- 
ing of the Authors. Mr. Seward likewiſe ſaw with me, chat 7 75 
caſe was neceſſary in the fliſt part of the emendation. 


Char. 


Thcobald. 9 
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Where, if you fling your love upon this ſtranger 


„ 9 

Char, My dear daughter, | 
Now to bethink yourſelf of new advice, 
Will be too late; later, this timeleſs ſorrow ; 
No price, nor prayers, can infringe the fate 
Your beauty hath caſt on you. My beſt Zenocia, 
Be rul'd by me; a father's care directs you: 
Look on the count, look chearfully and ſweetly, 
What though he have the power to poſſeſs you, 
To pluck your maiden honour, and then flight you, 
By Sulden unreſiſtible to enjoy you; 
Yet, my ſweet child, fo much your youth and goodneſs, 
The beauty of your ſoul, and ſaint-like modeſty, 
Have won upon his wild mind, ſo much Seen him, 


That, all pow”r laid aſide, what law allows him, 


Or ſudden fires, kindled from thoſe bright eyes, 


He ſues to be your ſervant, fairly, nobly : 5 


For ever to be ty'd your faithful huſband. 


Conſider, my beſt child. 


Zen. I have conſider d. 

Char. The bleſſedneſs, that this breeds too, conſider: 
Beſides your father's honour, your own peace, 
The baniſhment for ever of this Cultom, 


This baſe and barbarous uſe: For, after once 


He has found the happineſs of holy marriage, 
And what it is to grow up with one beauty, 
How he will ſcorn and kick at ſuch an heritage, 
Left him by luſt, and lewd progenitors. 
All virgins too mall bleſs your name, ſhall faint it, 
And, like ſo many pilgrims, go to your ſhrine, 
When time has turn'd your beauty into aſhes, 
Fill'd with your pious memory. 
Zen. Good father, 


Hide not that bitter pill 1 loath to [wallow, 
In ſuch ſweet words. 

Char. The count's a handſome gentleman , 
And, having him, you're certain of a fortune, 
A high and noble fortune, to attend you. 


"2 


This young Arnoldo, not knowing from what place 
Or 


10 THE CUSTOM OF 
Or honourable ſtrain he's ſprung, you venture 
All your own ſweets, and my long cares, to nothing; 
Nor are you certain of his faith : Why may not that 
Wander, as he does, every where ? | 
Zen. No more, Sir; 
I muſt not hear, I dare not heat him wrong d thus: 
Virtue is never wounded, but I ſuffer “. 
*Tis an ill office in your age, a poor one, 
To judge thus weakly, and believe yourſelf too; 
* A weaker, to betray your innocent daughter 
| To his intemp'rate, rude, and wild embraces, 
She hates as Heav'n hates falſhood. 
Rut. A good wench | TIF 
She ſticks cloſe to you, Sir. 
Zen. His faith uncertain ? 
The nobleneſs his virtue ſprings from doubted ? 
D' ye doubt ' tis day now? or, when your body's perfect, 
Your ſtomach well diſpos'd, your pulles temperate, 0 
D'ye doubt you are in health ? I tell you, father, 
One hour of this man's goodneſs, this man's nobleneſs, _ 
Put in the ſcale againſt the count's whole being, | 
(Forgive his luſts too, which are half his life) 
He could no more endure to hold weight with him. * 
 Arnoldo's very looks are fair examples; E- 
His common and indifferent actions, 1 
Rules and ftrong ties of virtue. He has my firſt love; 7 
To him in ſacred vow I have giv'n this body; 
In him my mind inhabits. 


Rut. Good wench ftill ! = 
Es 
Zen, And, *till he fling me off, as undeſerving, =_ 
Which 1 confeſs I am of ſuch a bleſſing, Wo 
But would be loth to find it One "7 
Arn. Oh, never, 
6 Virtue is never DET ut 1 ſuffer. I This 3 ſentiment, | 3 
which, as the ingenious Mr. Sympſon ſays, is more worthy of a phi- 
| loſopher than a woman, we have met with before, ſomewhat Gif- 
| terently cloathed, in Philaſter : 5 
| When any Fells from virtue, J am diſtracted; ; 
I have an intieſt in't. Theobald. 
Never, 
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THE COUNTRY. 11 


| Never, my happy miſtreſs, never, never! 


When your poor ſervant lives but in your favour, 
One foot i th? grave, the other ſhall not linger. 


What ſacrifice of thanks, what age of ſervice, 


What danger of more dreadful look than death, 
What willing martyrdom to crown me conſtant, 


May merit ſuch a goodnels, ſuch a ſweetneſs? 


A love fo nobly great, no pow'r can ruin | 


Moſt bleſſed maid, go on: The gods that gave this, 


This pure unſpotted love, the child of Heaven, 


In their own goodneſs mult preſerve and ſave it, 
And raiſe you a reward beyond our recompence. 
Zen. I aſk but, you a pure maid to poſſeſs, 
And then they have crown'd my wiſhes : If I fall then, 
Go ſeek ſome better love; mine will debaſe you. 
Kut. A pretty innocent fool! Well, governor, 


Though I think well of your Cuſtom, and could 


VT - , 
For this night in your place, heartily wiſh it, 
Yet if you play not fair play, and above-board too, 


I have a fooliſh engine here I ſay no more: 
I'll tell you what, and, if your honours guts are not 


enchanted 9 
Arn. I ſhould now chide you, Sir, for ſo declining 
The goodneſs and the grace you have ever ſhew'd me, 


And your own virtue too, in ſeeking raſhly 


To violate that love Heaven has appointed, 


To wreſt your daughter's thoughts, part that affection 
That both our hearts have tied, and ſeek to give it 


Kut. Toa wild fellow, that would worry her *, 
A cannibal, that feeds on the heads of maids, 
Then flings their bones and bodies to the devil. 


Would any man of diſcretion venture ſuch a oriſtle 


7 I have a fooliſh gin here.] The verſe halts in its emphaſis; and 
beſides, gin, I think, 1s always uſed to fignify a trap, or ſnare, never, 


a ſword, or piſtol, which carry apen violence, Theebald. 


3 To a wild fellow, that would weary her.) Mr. Theobald and 
Mr. Sympſon concur in reading worry ; Which certainly agrees better 
with the ſenſe of what follows than aer. 

EE To 


12 THE CUSTOM OF 
To the rude claws of ſuch a cat o' mountain? | 
You'd better tear her *tween two oaks?! A town-bull 
Is a meer ſtoick to this fellow, a grave philoſopher; 
And a Spaniſh jennet a moſt virtuous gentleman “. 
Arn. Does this ſeem handſome, Sir? 
Rat, Though I confeſs 
Any man would deſire to have her, and by any means, 
At any rate too, yet that this common hang-man, 


That hath whipt off the heads of a thouſand maids 


already, 


That he ſhould glean the ure, ſticks in my ſtomach! 
This-rogue, that breaks young wenches to the ſaddle, 


And teaches them to ſtumble ever after; _ 
That he ſhould have her! For my brother, now , 


. TR WIR 


9 You had better tear her between. two oaks] 1 have cured the 


metre, and now muft explain the alluſion of our Poets. Sinis, or 
Sinnis, was a tyrant of a gigantic ſtature and ſtrength, haunting the 
ilthmus of the Peloponneſe; and was called TIflucx&7:11;, or the 


Pine-bender, When any unhappy paſſenger fell into the clutches of 


this mercileſs man, he would bend down by main force two pines till 


he had brought them to meet together, and having faſtened an arm 


and a leg to each of them, tore aſunder the limbs of his wretched 


captives. Pauſanias tells us, that one of thoſe pines was to be ſeen 


on the banks of a river even in his time, under the reign of Adrian. 
This Sinnis was put to death by Theſeus in the ſame manner that he 
bad exercifed his cruelty upon others 3 ; as Plutarch informs us in the 
lite of that hero. 

Aer lex eſt juſtior ulla, 


Quam necis artifices arte perire Jud. 


Theobald. 


10 A toxwn-bull, &c.] Mr. Theobald recommends the following : 


tranſpoſition i in this paſſage : | 

| — A4 town-bull | : 
Ia mere floick to this felloay ; and 785 
4 Spaniſh Jennet, a grave philoſopher 3 


A moeſ virtuous gentleman. — 


But this is not only unneceſſary, but would hurt 1 ſenſe, and rob 


us of the Poets' meaning, a a4 evidently is, A town-bull, com- 


« pared to Clodio, is a ſtoick, a yery philoſopher, devoid of ſenſuality 3 ; 


; and a Spaniſh jennet is virtuous,” 


1 Thar be frould have her *fore my brother now, 


That is a handſome young feilow ; and well AY on, | 
And will deal tenderly in the buſi ine ſi ? ö 
Or fore my/eif, that hade a reputation, 


Hav. 9 the conclufions, &c.] This is Mr. Theobald's read- | 


ing, 
That 


> oF 
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That is a handſome young fellow, and well thought on, 


And will deal tenderly in the buſineſs: 

Or for myſelf, that have a reputation, | 

And have ſtudied the concluſions of theſe cauſes, 
And know the perfect manage I'll tell you, old Sir 


- 


pups 7 
(If I ſhould call you © wiſe Sir, I ſhould b ly you) 


This thing you ſtudy to betray your child to, 
This maiden-monger, when you have done your beſt, 


And think you have fix'd her in the point of honour, 
Who do you think you have tied her to? A ſurgeon! 
I muſt confeſs, an excellent diſſecter; 


One that has cut up more young tender lamb-pies— 


Char. What I ſpake, gentlemen, was mere com- 
pulſion, SO Fs 
No father's free-will ; nor did I touch your perſon 
With any edge of ſpite, or ſtrain your loves 
With any baſe or hired perſuaſions *. 


Witneſs theſe tears, how well I wiſh'd your fortunes ! 


 [ Exit. 


ing, upon which he ſays, This paſſage, till reformed in the point- 
ing, and the change of two monoſyllables, as I have regulated the 
text, I think, I may venture to pronounce was ftark nonſenſe.” 
Theſe regulations (both in punctuation and change of words) in- 
jure the Poets, diſgrace the annotator, and miſlead the reader. — 
Rutilio is angry /uch @ man as Clodio ſhould have the privilege here 


mentioned: Indeed, were it my brother now, ſays he, or myſelf, 


that know how to conduct ourſelves—it might be allowable and 
proper.“ Thus underſtood, which it certainly oupht to be, this 
ſpeech contains much humour, and is finely depictive of Rutilio's 
whimſical character. | 

12 


or ſtrain your loves 
With any baſe or hir'd perſuafions.] Mr. Sympſon ſaw with me, 
that the word here ſhould be „ain. FP is Theobald. 
This is another of the multitudinous arbitrary and miſchievous al- 
terations, which the Editors of 1750 are continually obtruding on us. 
How had Charino faired their loves? Had he hinted, that they en- 
tertained a ſhameful paſſion, or ſought a faulty connection? No ſuch 
thing. His meaning is clearly and beautifully expreſſed to be, What 
* 1 ipake was from compulſion: I did not mean, with any perſuaſions 
I was hired to, to thavart you, torture, or torment you.” Shakeſ— 


peare has the ſame idea in Romeo and Juliet, expreſſed in a manner 
not diſſimilar: 


* Why do you pull our heart - ſtrings thus ?? 
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Rut. There's ſome grace in thee yet. Tou are de- 
termined 


To marry this count, lady? 


Zen. Marry him, Ruilio ? 
Rut. Marry him, and lie with him, I mean. 
Zeno. You cannot mean that; 
If you be a true gentleman, you dare not; 
The brother to this man, and one that loves him. 
FI marry the devil firſt. 
Rut. A better choice; 


And, lay his horns by, A handſomer bedfellow ; ; 


A cooler, o' my conſcience. 
Arn. Pray let me aſk you; 
And, my dear miſtreſs, be not angry with me 
For what I ſhall propound, I am confident . 


No promiſe, nor no power, can force your love, 
I mean in way of marriage, never ſtir you; 


Nor, to forget my faith, no ftate can win you. 
Bur, for this Cuitom, which this wretched country 
Hath wrought into a law, and mult be ſatisfied; 
Where all the pleas of honour are but laugh'd at, 
And modeſty regarded as a may- game; 

What ſhall be here confider'd ? Power we have none 
To make reſiſtance, nor policy to croſs it: 


Tis held religion too, to pay this duty. 


Zeno. I'll die an atheiſt then. 
> Ara. My nobleſt miſtreſs, 
Not that I with it fo, but ſay | it were ſo, 
Say you did render up part of your honour, 
(F or, whilſt your will is clear, all cannot periſh) 

, for one night you entertain'd this monſter ; 
Sie L eſteem you worſe, forc'd to this render ? 
Your mind I know 1s pure, and full as beauteous : 
After this ſhort eclipſe, you would riſe again, 
And, ſhaking off that cloud, ſpread all your luſtre. 

Zeno. Who made you witty, to undo yourſelf, Sir ? 
Or, are you loaden with the love I bring you, 
And tain would fling that burden on another? 
Am I grown common in your eyes, Arnoldo ? 


Old, 


bu 


395 


ls ſeaſon'd firſt 
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Old, or unworthy of your fellowſhip ? 
ye think, becauſe a woman, I muſt err; 
And, therefore, rather wiſh that fall before-hand, 
Colour'd with Cuſtom not to be reliſted ? | 
D'ye love, as painters do, only ſome pieces, 
Some certain handſome touches of your miſtreſs, 


And let the mind paſs by you, unexamin'd ? 


Be not abus'd. With what the maiden veſſel] '? 
You underſtand the proverb. 
Rut. I am afraid this thing will make me virtuous. 
Zen. Should you lay by the leaſt part of that love 


You've fworn is mine, your youth and faith have 


giv'n me, 


To entertain another, nay, a fairer, 


And, make the caſe thus deſp*rate, ſhe muſt die elle ; 


D'ye think I would give way, or count this honeſt ? 


Be not deceiy'd ; theſe eyes ſhould never ſee you more, 


This tongue forget to name you, and this heart 


Hate you, as if you were born my full antipathy. 
Empire and more 1mperious love alone 


Rule, and admit no rivals. The pureſt ſprings, 


When they are courted by laſcivious land- floods, 


Their maiden pureneſs and their coolneſs periſn; 


And tho” they purge again to their firſt beauty, 


The ſweetneſs of their taſte is clean departed : 


I muſt have all or none; and am not worthy 


Longer the noble name of wife, Arnoldo, 

Than I can bring a whole heart, pure and handſome. 
Arn. I never ſhall deſerve you; not to thank you! 

You are ſo heav'nly good, no man can Peach you. 


. 


13 — / 75 hat the maiden weſſel 


Is ſeaſon'd fir. — Tou underſiand the proverb. ] The Poets here 
had evidently Horace in their eye. 


246 femel eft imbuta recens, ſervabit odorem 
Tefla diu. 
Empire and more imperious lowe alone 
Rule, and admit no rivals.) This is a fire trar ſlation of a ſen- 
timent in Ovid's Metamorphoſes. 
Non bene conveniunt, nec in und ſede morantur 


Miel & Amor. 


| Theobald. 


Theobald. 
I am 


” _ — 
- - — 
— 


—— —U 
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am ſorry I ſpake fo raſhly ; *twas but to try you. 
Rut. You might have try'd a thouſand women ſo, 
And nine hundred fourſcore and nineteen ſhould have 
follow'd your counſel. | 
Take heed clapping g ſpurs to ſuch free cattle. 
Arn. We muit bethink us ſuddenly and conſtantly, 


And wiſely too; we expect no common danger. 


Zen. Be moſt aſſur'd Pl die firſt. 
Enter Clodio and Guard. 


Nut. An't come to that once, 


The devil pick his bones that dies a coward | 5 


Il Jog along with you. Here comes the ſtallion : 


How ſmug he looks upon the 1 imagination 7 


Of what he hopes to act? Pox o' your kidneys ! 
How they begin to melt! How big he bears! 


Sure, he will leap before us all. What a ſweet com- 


pany 
Of rogues and panders wait upon his bwdnef ? 
Plague o' your chaps ! you ha* more handſome bits 


Than a hundred honeſter men, and more deſerving. 
How the dog leer 


Clad. You need not now be jealous z _ 
I ſpeak at diſtance to your wife; but, when the prieſt 
has done, 
We ſhall grow nearer then, and more familiar. 
Rut. Pl! watch you for that trick, baboon; z PIN 
ſmoke you. 
T he rogue ſweats, as if he had eaten grains; he broils! 
If I do come to the baſting of you— 
Arn. Your lordſhip 


May happily ſpeak this to fright a ſtranger ; ; 


But *tis not in your honour to perform it. 
The Cuſtom of this place, if ſuch there be, 
At beſt moſt damnable, may urge you to it; 
But, if you be an honeſt man, you hate it. 
However, I will preſently prepare 

To make her mine ; and moſt undoubtedly 


Believe you are abus'd; this Cuſtom feign'd too; 


And 
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And what you now pretend, moſt fair and virtuous. 

Cod, Go, and believe; a good belief does well, 
Sir, 

And you, Sir, clear the place; but leave her here. 

Arn. Your lordſhip' s pleaſure ! 

Cod. That anon, Arnoldo; 5 

This is but talk, _ | 

Rat, Shall we go off; 

Arn. By any means: 

know ſhe has pious thoughts enough to guard her; 

Beſides, here's nothing due to him till the tic be done, : 

28 Nor dare he offer, 

Rut. Now do I long to worry him 

Pray have a care to the main chance. 

Zen. Pray, Sir, fear not. | Exeunt Arn. and Rut. 

Clod. Now, what ſay you to me? 

Zen. Sir, it becomes 

The modeſty, that maids are ever born with, 

To uſe few words. 

Clod. Do you fee nothing in me: ? 

Nothing to catch your eyes, nothing of wonder, 

Ihe common mould of men come ſhort, and want in ? 

Do you read no future fortune for yourſelf here? 

And what a happinels it may be to you, 

To have him honour you, all women aim at ? 

To have him love you, lady, thar man love you, 

The beſt, and the moſt beautcous, have run mad for? 

Look, and be wiſe; you have a favour Offer'd you 

I Go not every day propound to women. 

You are a pretty one; and, thouzh cach hour 

I am glutred with the ſacrifice of beauty, 

1 may be brought, as you may handle it, 

To caſt ſo good a grace and liking on you 

You underſtand. Come, kiſs me, and be 2 

I give you leave. 

Len. Faith, Me 'twill not ſhew hand ome ; 

Our ſex is bluſhin , Full of fear, unſkilbd 00 

In theſe alarms. 

Clad. Learn then, and be perfect. | 

Vor. 3 B Zen. 


$257 
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Zen. do beſeech your honour pardon me, 
And take ſome ſkilful one can hold 26s play 


I am a fool. 
Clod. J tell thee, maid, I love thee ; 


Loet that word make thee happy; ſo far love thee, 
That though I may enjoy thee without ceremony, 
I will deſcend ſo low, to marry thee. 


Methinks, I fee the race that ſhall ſpring —_— us ; 
Some, princes, ſome great ſoldiers, 
Zen. I am afraid = 
Your honout's cozen'd in this calculation ; 
For, certain, I ſhall neer have child by you. 
"> Cod. Why * 
Zen. Caule I muſt not think to marry you. 
J dare not, Sir: The ſtep betwixt your honour 
And my pcor humble ſtate- | 
Ciod. I will deicend to thee, 
And buoy thee up. | 
Zen. Vil ſink to th? centre firſt. 
Why would your lordſhip marry, and confine that 
_ pleaſure. 
You ever have had freely caſt upon you | ? 


Take heed, my lord; this marrying is a mad matter : 


Lighter a pair of ſhackles will hang on you, 

and quieter a quartane fever find you. 

If you wed me, I muſt enjoy you only: * 

Your eyes muſt be calbd home; your thoughts in 
| | Cages, 

To ling to no ears then but mine ; your heart bound; 

1 he Cuſtom, that your youth was cver nurs'd in, 
Mult be forgot; I ſhall forget my duty elſe, 

And how that will appear 
Cid. We talk of that more. 
Zen. Beides, I tell ye, I am naturally, 


As all young women are, that ſhew like handſome, 


<xceeding proud being commended, monſtrous. 


Ot an Unouict temper, ſeldom pleas'd, 


Uni it be wich infinite obſervance; | 
Wnich you were never bred: to. Once well angrec, 
5 | | As 
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As every croſs in us provokes that paſſion, 
L., .ike a ſea, I roll, toſs, chafe a whole week after: 
And then, all miſchief T can think upon; 
—F Abufing of your bed the leaſt and pooreſt. | 
I tell you what you'll find: And, in theſe fits, 
XZ This little beauty you are pleas'd to honour, 
Will be fo chang'd, fo alter'd to an uglineſs, 
*Z To ſuch a vizard——Ten to one, I die too; 
ZZ Take't then upon my death, you murder'd me. 
1 Clod. Away, away, fool! why doſt thou n | 
— A 
Io prevent that in me thou haſt choſen in dhother | ? 
= Zen. Him I have choſen I can rule and maſter, 
X77 Temper to what I pleaſe; you are a great one, 
Of roo ſtrong will to bend; I dare not venture. 
7 Bewiſe, my Jord, and ſay you were well counſel'd; 
Laake money for my ranſom, and forget me; 
Iwill be both ſafe and noble for your honour : 5 
And, whereſoc'er my fortunes ſhall conduct me, 
at 80 worthy mentions I ſhall render of you, 
So virtuous and fo fair | 
FF C7. You will not marry me! 
r: Zen. I do beſcech your honour be not angry 
4 At what I ſay; I cannot love ye, dare not 
But ſet a ranſom for the flower you covet. 
. = Clod. No money, nor no prayers, 25 redeem chat, 
in Not all the art you have. 
4 Zen. Set your own price, Sir, 
d; 8 Cid. Go to your wedding; never kneel to me! 
When that's done, you are mine; I will enjoy you. 
Your tears do nothing ; ; I will not loſe my Cuſtom, 
To caſt upon myſelf an empire's fortune. 
Zen. My mind ſhall not Pay this Cuſtom 5 cruel. 
2 man (Arr, 
2 Cled. Your body will content me: I'll look for 
1 you. | | LO, | 
— Ee es 
Len. My mind hall not pay this 8 — 
3 Clod. Tour body will content me.] Congreve ſays, 
d, 1 II take her body, you her mind, 
As * Which hach the better bargain ??. 


'Y B 2 Enter 
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Enter Charino and ſervants, in Mack: covering the place 
with blacks. 


Char. Strew all your wither'd flowers, your au- 
tumn ſweets, 
By the hot fun raviſhed of bud and beauty, 
T hus round about her bride- bed ! hang thoſe blacks 
there, 
The emblems of her honour loft All; Joy, 
That leads a virgin to receive her lover, 
Keep from this place: All fellow-maids chat bleſs her, 
And bluſhing do unlooſe her zone, keep from her: 
No merry noiſe, nor luſty ſongs, be heard here, 
Nor full cups crown'd with wine make the rooms 
giddy: 
This is no maſque of mirth, but murder'd dr 
Sing mournfully that ſad epithalamion 
1 gave thee now; and, prithee, let thy lute Weep. 


| Song and dance. Enter Rutilio. 


Rut. How now? what livery's this ? do you call 

this a wedding ? 

This is more like a funeral, 

Char. It is one, | 

And my poor daughter going to her grave; 

To his moſt loath'd embraces, that gapes for her. 
Jake the earl's bed ready. Is the marriage done, Sir ? 
Rut. Yes, they are Knit. But muſt chis lubberde- 

| ul on 

Have her maidenhead now? 

© Char, There's no avoiding it“ 

Rut. And there's the ſcaffold — — ſhe muſt loſe it! 

Cbar. The bed, Sir. | 

Rut. No wey to wipe his mouldy hl 3 
Char. That we know. 
„„ __—_— 
Arn. There's no avoding it. 
Nut. And there's the ſcaßuld whey e foe muſt loſe it? 
Arm, The bee, Sir] Ari Mo's name is here put to two ſpeeches, 
when we do not find hun on the ſtage, and which come with more 9 
Pot riety from Chariao, to whom we have placed them. = = 


16 
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ce Rut. To any honeſt well-deſerving fellow, 
An 'twere but to a merry cobler, I could fit Rill now, 
u- I love the game ſo well; but that this puckfiſt, 
I his univerſal rutter Fare ye well, Sir; 
And if you have any good pray'rs, put em forward, 
ks There may be yet a remedy. | 
> Char. I wiſh it; Exit Rut. 
And all my beſt devotions offer to it. 


er, Enter Clodio and Guard. 
Cauad. Now, is this tie diſpatch'd ? 
5 Cbar. I think 3 it be, Sir, 
Clod. And my bed ready! * 
Char, There you may quickly find, Sir, 
Such a loath'd preparation. 
Clod. Never grumble, 
Nor fling a diſcontent upon my pleaſure : : 
It muſt and ſhall be done. Give me ſome wine, 
And fillh it till it leap upon my lips 
Here's to the fooliſh maidenhead you wot of, 
> The toy I mult take pains for | 
9 Char. I beſeech your lordſhip, 
Load not a father's love. 
i Clod. Pledge it, Charino 
Or, by my lite, PII make thee pledge thy laſt: 
Sir? And be ſure ſhe be a maid, a perfect virgin, 
rde- ( will not have my expectation dull'd) 
Or your old pate goes off. I am hot and fiery, 
And my blood beats alarums through my A 
And fancy, high. Vou of my guard retire, 
eit? And let me hear no noiſe about the lodging, 
But muſic and ſweet airs. Now fetch your daughter; 
And bid the coy wench put on all her beauties, 
All her enticements; out-bluſh damaſk roſes, 
And dim the breaking Eaft with her bright cry. ſtals. 
= I'm all on fire; away! | 
S Char. And I am enn (Ea 
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Enter Zenocia with bow and quiver, an arrow bent; 
Arnoldo and Rutilio after her, arm d. 
Zen. Come fearleſs on. 
Rut. Nay, an I budge from thee, 


- Beat me with dirty ſticks. 


Clod. What maſque is this? 
What pretty fancy to provoke me high? 
The beauteous huntreſs, fairer far and ſweeter 1 


Diana, ſhews an Ethiop to this beauty, 
Protected by two virgin knights. 


Rut. That's a lie, 
A loud one, if you knew as much as I do. 


The guard's diſpers'd. 


Arn. Fortune, I hope, invites us. 

Clod. I can no longer hold; the pulls n my aire 

from me. 

Zen. Stand, and ſtand fix'd, move not a foot, nor 

ſpeak not; 

For, if thou doſt, upon this point oak death ſits, 
Thou miſerable, baſe, and ſordid lecher, _ 
Thou ſcum of noble blood, repent, and ſpeedily ; 


| Repent thy thouſand thefts from helpleſs virgins, 
Their innocence betray*d to thy embraces !_ 


Arn. The baſe diſhonour that thou doſt to ſtrangers, 
In glorying to abuſe the laws of marriage; 


The infamy thou haſt flung upon thy country, 


In nouriſhing this black and barbarous Cuſtom, 
Cod. My guard! 
Arn. One word more, and thou dieſt. 
Rut. One ſyllable 


That tends to any thing, but © 1 beſeech you, 
And, as you're gentlemen, tender my. caſe,” 


-"BP bes Jhews an Ethiop to this beauty, 
This beauteous huntreſs, fairer far, and 8 1] This is Mr. 
Theobild's reading; who ſays he has * ruminated over this paſlage 
an handred times, and can find no ſenſe in it but by this tranſpo- 
* ſition,” and altering the to this. Without alteration, we think the 


ſenſe clear : Clodio addreſſes himſelf himſelf to Zenocia, I the title 


of fairer far and ſweeter than Diana. 


And 


1 


art 


10 


rs, 
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And 1 will thruſt my javelin down thy throat. 
Thou dog-whelp, thou ! 

Pox upon thee, what ſhould I call thee, pompion ? ? 
Thou kiſs my lady ? thou ſcour her chamber-pot. 
Thou have a maidenhead ? a motley coat, 

You great blind fool. F arewel, and be hang” d to you, 


Loſe no time, lady. 
Arn. Pray take your pleaſure, Sir ; 


And ſo we'll take our leaves. 


Zen. We are determined, 


Die, before yield. 


* 


ay. Honour, and a fair 1 

Zen. Before a Juſtful bed! So for our fortunes. 

Ku. Du cat a ubee, good count Cry, prithee, 
cr 


Oh, what a ch hat thou Io > 1 Cry, you great 


booby. og. OO [Exeunt, 
Enter Chants, 


Cled. And is ſhe gone then? am I diſhonour'd thus, 
Cozen'd and baffled? My guard there! No man 
r 


My guard, I fay! Sirrah, you knew of thi She. 
Where are my guard? J ll have your life, you villain, 
You politic old thief ! o 


Char. Heaven ſend her far enough, 
Enter Guard. 


| And let me pay the ranſom 3 


Guard. Did your honour call us ? 
Clog. Poſt every way, and preſently recover 


The two ſtrange gentlemen, and the fair lady. 


Guard. This day was married, Sir? 
Clod. The ſame. 


Guard. We law * em 
8 | 
Du cat a whee: good count;] I'is very much out af character, 
that an Italian to an Italian ſhouid talk Welch, in his merrimept ; 
neither of whom in Lal provability ever heard a ſyllable of that lan- 


_ guave, Theobald. 


B 4 5 Making 
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Making with all main ſpeed to the port. 
Clod. Away, villains ! [Ex. Guard, 
Recover her, or I ſhall die, Deal al 
Didſt not thou know? N 
Cbar. By all that's good, I did not. 


| If your honour mean their flight, to ſay, I grieve for 


that, 


Will be to lie: You may handle me as you pleaſe. 


Cod. Be ſure, with all the cruelty, with all the rigor; 
Fo or thou Bald robb? d me, villain, of a treaſure- 


Enter Guard, 


How now? : 
Guard. They're allaboard; abark rode ready for em, 


And now are under ſail, and paſt recovery. 


Clad. Rig me a ſhip with all the ſpeed that may bo; ; 
I will not loſe her! Thou, her moſt falſe father, 
Shalt go along; and if [ miſk her, hear me, 

A whole day will I ſtudy to deſtroy „ 

Char, I ſhall be Joyful of it; i ſo you'll find me, 


[Exeunt, 


ACT H CNEL 


Enter Manuel du Soſa and Guiomar. 


Manuel. F Eiear and ſee too much of him, and that 


Compels me, madam, though unwillingly. 
To wiſh I had no uncle's part in him; 


And, much I tear, the comfort of a fon 


You will not long enjoy. 
Gui. Tis not my fault, 


And therefore from his ouilt my innocence 


Cannot be tainted, Since his father's death, 

(Peace to his foul!) a mother's pray'rs and care 

Were never wanting in his education. 

His childhood I pals o'er, as being brought up 
Under 


r 
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Under my wing; and, growing ripe for ſtudy, 
I overcame the renderncls and joy 

I had to look upon him, and provided 
The choiceſt maſters, and of e name, 
Ok Salamanca, in all liberal arts ?? 


Man. To train his youth up 
I muſt witneſs that. 

Gui. How there he proſper'd, to the admiration 
Of all that knew him, for a general cholar, 


Being one of note before he was a man, 


Is ſtill remembered in that academy. 
From thence I ſent him to the emperor's court, 
Attended like his father's ſon, and there 
Maintain'd him in ſuch bravery and . 
As did become a courtier. 

Man. IT was that ſpoil'd him; 


My nephew had been happy, but for that. 


The court's a ſchool, indeed, in which ſome few 
Learn virtuous principles; ; bur moſt forget 
Whatever they brought thither good and honeſt. 
Trifling is there in practice; ſerious actions 
Are obſolete and out of uſe. My nephew 
Had been a happy man, had he ne'er known 
What's there in grace and faſhion. 

Cui. I have heard, yet, 
That, while he liv'd in court, the emperor 
Took notice of his carriage and good parts; 
The grandees did not ſcorn his company; 
And of the greateſt ladies he was held 
A complete gentleman. 

Man. He, indeed, danc'd well: 
A turn o the toe, with 2 lofty trick or two | 


19 Of gel in all liberal arts, 
Man. To train his youth up. 


I muſt witneſs that.) Manuel is here made to oe uk before his 
time, The firſt hemiſtich is the cloſe of Guiomar's en as Mr. 
Seward likewiſe obſerv'd to me. Theoba la. 


Ties tranſpoſition is impertinent. It is very common for the per- 


ſon ſpoke to, to take the latter words of a ſentence ; and generally | 
has a pleaſing elſe. 


To 


"a | 
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i To argue nimbleneſs, and a ſtrong back, 

* Will go far with a madam. Tis moſt true, 
1 That he's an excellent ſcholar, and he knows it; 1 
i An exact courtier, and he knows that too; 4 
4 He has fought thrice, and come off ſtill with honour, 
= Which he torgets not. 


Gui. Nor have I much reaſon 

To gricve his fortune that way. 

Man. You are miſtaken, 

Proſperity does ſearch a gentleman's temper, 
More than his adverſe fortune, I have known 

Many, and of rare parts, from their ſucceſs 

In private duels, rais'd up to ſuch a pride, 

And fo transform'd from what they were, that all 

That lov'd them truly wiſh'd they had fallen in them. 
I need not write examples; in your ſon 

Tis too apparent; for ere don Duarte 


Made trial of his valour, he, indeed, was BM 
Admir'd for civil courtely ; but now _ =_ 
He's. {woln ſo high, out of his own affurance 3 
Or what he dares do, that he ſeeks occaſions, 1 
Unjuſt occaſions, grounded on blind paſſion, Z 

Ever to de in quarrels, and this makes him 1 


Shunn'd of all fair ſocieties. 
ui. Would it were 
In my weak pow'r to help it!. I will uſe, 
With my entreaties, th' authority of a mother, 
As you may of an uncle, and enlarge it 
With your command, as being a governor 
Jo the great king 1 in Liſbon. 


of Es Enter Duarte and his Page. 

'h Man. Here he eme: 

5 . We are unſcen; obſerve hi 

WA Dua. Boy. 

It Page. My lord. 

Wil, Dua. What faith the Spaniſh captain 1 barock. 
W To my bold challenge? 

| 0 Page He refus'd to read i it. 1 
1 | Dua. 
1 
14 

Ie! 


ary 


m. | 


7 * 
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Dua. Why didſt not leave it there f 
Page. I did, my lord; 


3 ip But to no purpoſe ; for he ſeems more willing 
2 To ſit down with the wrongs, than to repair 
lis honour by the ſword. "He knows too well, 


That from your lordſhip nothing can be got 
But more blows and diſgraces. 

Dua. He's a wretch, 
A miſerable wretch, and all my fury 
Is loſt upon him. Holds the maſque, appointed 
P tl honour of Hippolyta? 

Page. Tis broke off. 

Dua. The reaſon ? 

Page. This was one; they heard your lordſhip 
Was, by the ladies” choice, to lead the dance; 
And therefore they, too well aſſur d how far 
You would out-ſhine 'em, gave it oer, and ſaid 
They would not ſerve for foils to ſer you off, 

Dua, They at their beſt are ſuch, and ever ſhall be, 
Where I appear. 

Man. Do you note his modeſty ? 

Dua. But was there eng elſe pretended ? 

Page. Les; 


Young don Alonzo, the great captain's nephew, 


Stood on compariſons. 


Dua, With whom ? 
Page. With you 
And openly profeſs'd that all precedence, 
His birth and ſtate conſider'd, was due to him; 


Nor were your lordſhip to contend with one 
So far above you. 


Dua. I look down upon him 


With ſuch contempt and ſcorn, as on my ſlave; 


He's a name only, and all good in him 
He muſt derive from his great grandſire's aſnes: 
For had not their victorious acts bequeath'd 
His titles to him, and wrote on his forehead, 
* This is a lord,“ he had liv'd unobſerv'd 
By any man of mark, and died as one 
Amongſt 


Command, and marſhal them. 


28 THE CUSTOM OF bt 
Amongſt the common rout. Compare with me? £ 
Tis giant-like ambition; I know him, 

And know myſelf: That man is truly noble, 

And he may Tultly call that worth his own to 

Which his deſerts have purchas'd, I could wiſh 

My birth were more obſcure, my friends and kinſmen 1 
Of leſſer pow'r, or that my provident father _ 
Had been like to that riotous emperor 
That choſe his belly for his only heir; 

For, being of no tamily then, and poor, 
My virtues, whereſoe'er ! liv'd, ſhould make 
That kingdom my inheritance, 

Gui. Strange ſelf-love! 7 
Dua. For if 1 ſtudied the country? s laws, 2D 
I ſhould fo eafily found all their depth, 
And riſe up ſuch a wonder, that the pleaders, 
That now are in moſt practice and eſteem, 
Should ſtarve for want of clients. If I travelrd, 

Like wiſe Ulyſſes, to ſee men and manners, 

I would return in act more Knowing, than 1 
Homer could fancy him. If a phyſician, RX 
So oft I would reſtore death-wounded men, = 
That, where I liv'd, Galen ſhould not be nam'd; 
And he, that join'd again the ſcatter'd limbs 3H 
Of torn Hippolytus, ſhould be forgotten. 3 
I could teach Ovid courtſhip; how to win 

A Julia, and enjoy her, though her dow'r 
| Were all the ſun gives tight to: And for arms 
Were the Perſian hoſt, that drank up rivers, added 
To the Turks preſent pow'rs, I could direct, 


Man. And yet you know not 
To rule yourſelf; you would not to a boy elſe, 
Like Plautus' braggart, boaſt thus. 


20 And he may juſtly call that worth his nun, Es 
Which his dejerts have een, 4; This ſentiment j 5. evidently 
founded on Horace. 


„ — Sume Superbiam e 
Aua fitam meritis. Theobald. 
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Dua. All I ſpeak, 

3 j In act I can make good. 

Gui. Why then, being maſter 

Of ſuch and fo. good parts, do you deitroy them 

With ſelf-opinion ; or, like a rich miſer, 

Hoard up the treaſures you poſſeſs, imparting 

Nor to yourſelf, nor others, the uſe of them ? 

They are to you but like enchanted viands, 

On which you ſeem to teed, yet pine with hunger; i 

And thoſe ſo- rare perfections i in my ſon, 


VER 


Which would make others. happy, render me 
A wretched mother. | 
Man. You are too inſolent ; 
And thoſe too-many excellencies, that feed 
*X Your pride, turn to a pleuriſy, and kill 
That which ſhould nouriſh virtue. Dare you think, 


Eo 


All bleflings are conferr'd on you alone? 
You're grolly cozen'd; there's no good in you, 
Which others have not. Are you a ſcholar? ſo 
Are many, and as knowing. Are you valiant ? 
Waſte not that courage then in brawls, but ſpend it 
P tl wars, in ſervice of your king and country. 
Dua. Yes, ſo I might be general : No man 1 hives 
That's worchy to command me. 
Man. Sir, in Liſbon, a 
I am; and you ſhall know it. e hour 
1 am troubled with complaints of your behaviour 
From men of all conditions, and all ſecs. 
And my authority, which you preſume 
Will bear you our, in that you are my nephew, 
No longer ſhall protect you; for I vow, 
Though all that's paſt I pardon, I will puniſh 
The next fault with as much ſeverity 
As if you were a ſtranger; reſt aſſur'd on't. 
Gui, And by that love you ſhould bear, or that duty 
You owe a mother, once more [ command you 


aA SHS IaLS.. i MACE 


21 Froh men of ail condit.ons, ard al {Cxes. } ir. Sympſon pro- 


poſes OS ſects; Which we think the P:0pe word, aud therefore 
Wave iunſerte 5 
To 


"© X08 
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To caſt this haughtineſs off; which if you do, 14 

All that is mine is yours: If not, expect | 

My pray*rs and vows for yours converſion only, v4 

But never means nor favour. [ Ex. Man.. and Oui. 
Dua. Jam tutor'd 

Ag if I were a child ſtill ! The baſe oeaſants | 

4 at fear and envy my great worth, have done this: 

Bur f wiz ind them out; I will abroad *, 

14 Get my duguiſe. I have too long been idle; 

106 Nor win I curb my ſpirit; J was born free, 

=_ And will purtuc the courſe beſt liketh me. [Exeunt 


Enter Leopold, ſailors, and Zenocia. 


Leop. Divide the ſpoil amongſt you; this fair captive 
T only challenge for myſelf. 

Wo 4 Tou have won her, 
And well deſerve her. Twenty years 1 have be d 


A burgels of the ſea, and have been preſent 1 
At many a deſperate fight, but never ſaw 3 
So {mall a bark with ſuch incredible valour 1 

So long defended, and againſt ſuch odds; 1 
And by two men krarce arm'd too. 2 
Leop. Twas a wonder. ® 


And yet the courage they expreſs'd, being taken, 1 
And their contempt of death, wan more upon me 4 
Than all they did when they were free. Methinkks 
1 ice them yet, when they were brought aboard us, IJ 
Diſarm'd and ready to be put in fetters 
How on the ſudden, as if they had ſworn 
Never to taſte the bread of ſervitude, 
Both ſnatching up their ſwords, and from this virgin 
Taking a farewell only with their ren 
1 hey leap'd into the fea. 
Sail. Indeed, 'twas rare. 
Leop. It wrought ſo much on me, that, but I fear'd 


** [will o- bo; But he has not been talking of any veſſel 
provided for his Post ge. I ſuſpeR, the poet» intended no more than 
(on his being tutor d lo, as he calls it) that he ſhould expreſo a reſo- 1 
lution of gquitiing his country and going abroad, 0;72p/or. 2 
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r be great tip cha i purſe nn Toe nk n ſafer 


Z Hind'ring my charitable purpoſe to 'em, 
I would have took 'em up, and with their lives 


| Z They ſhould have had their liberties, 


e 
5. 5 
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Zin Oh, too late; 


For they are loſt, for ever loſt! 


Leop. Take comfort; 


is not impoſſible but chat they live yet; 
== For, when they left the ſhips, they were wk. 
6” A league o' th' ſhore, and wich ſuch ſtrength and 


cunning 


They, ſwimming, did delude the riſing billows, 


With one hand making way, and with the other 
Their bloody ſwords advanc'd, threat'ning the ſca gods 


With, war, unleſs they brought them ſafely off; 


That I am almoſt confident they live, 
And you again may ſee them. 


Zen. In that hope 


II brook a wretched being, till I am 
Made certain of their fortunes; but, they dead, 


Death hath ſo many doors to let out life“, 
I will not long ſurvive them. 

Leop. Hope the beſt; 
And let che courteous uſage you have found; 
Not vſual in men of war, perſuade you 
To tell me your condition. 

Zen. You know it; 
A captive my fate and your pow'r have made me. 
Such I am now; but, what J was, it ſkills not; 
For, they being dead, in whom I only live, 
I dare not challenge family, or country ; 
And therefore, Sir, enquire not : Let it ſuffice, 
I am your ſervant, and a thankful ſervant 
(It you will call that ſo, which is but duty) | 


{ ever will be; and, my honour ſafe, 
A et ——ů 
33. Death hath jo many dvors to tet 0 out life.] 
Mille wie mortis, 


As Virgil fays in his Eueis. Theobald. 
| (Which 


ten 
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| (Yet, being mine, you are already hers); 2 
And to ſerve her is more than to be free, =z 
At leaſt, I think ſo. And when you live with her, ⁵ 
If you will pleaſe to think on him that brought you 


Drowning we have ſcapꝰ'd miraculouſly, and : 


We've none, nor like to have, *tis to be doubted. ; 
Beſides, we're ſtrangers, wondrous hungry ſtrangers; 


32 ron O F 
(Which nobly hitherto you have preſerv'd) 
No flavery can appear in ſuch a form, 
Which, with a maſculine conſtancy, I will not 
Boldly look on and ſuffer. | 

Leop. You miſtake me: 
That you are made my priſoner, may prove 
The birth of your good fortune. I do find 
A winning language in your tongue and looks; 
Nor can a ſuit by you; mov'd be deny'd; 
And, therefore, of a priſoner you muſt be 
The victor's advocate. 

Zen. To n ? 

Leop. A lady 
In whom all graces, that can perſect beauty, 


Are friendly met. I grant that you are fair; 
And, had J not ſeen her before, e, 
1 might have ſought to you, 


Zen. This I hear gladly. Tx 3% 
Leop. To this incomparable lady I will g give you 4 


10 1528 a happineſs, for ſo her bounty 1 
Will make you think her ſervice, you ſhall ever 
Make me at your devotion. 0 

Zen. All I can do, | N 1 1 


Reſt you aſſur'd of. 


Low, At night PU preſent you; 
Till when, I am your guard. 155 5 
Zen. Ever your ſervant! ¶Exeunt. 


Euter Arnoldo and Rule. 


Arn. To what are we reſerv'd? 
Rut. Troth, 'tis uncertain. 


Stand fair, for ought I know, for hanging: Money * 


And 


U 


. 
" 
* 


If put in balance with Zenocia's loſs : 
IIn that alone all miſeries are ſpoken ! 

Oh, my Rutilio, when I think on her, 
And that which ſhe may ſuffer, being a captive, 
Then I could curſe myſelf; almoſt thoſe pow'rs 
I "That ſend me from the fury of the ocean“. 
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9 And charity growing cold, and miracles ceaſing, 


Without a conjurer's help, I cannot find 


0 When we ſhall eat again. 


> 
* 


Arn. Thele are no wants, 


5 


Rut. You've loſt a wife, indeed, a fair and chaſte one; 


I Two bleſſings, not found often in one woman. 
But ſhe may be recover'd : Queſtionleſs, 


The ſhip that took us was of Portugal; 


. 
25 


I To dine and ſup with, after a two-days' faſt too. 
Have you no money left? es 


1 


And here in Liſbon, by ſome means or other, 
We may hear of her. 1 xe 


Arn. In that hope I live. „ 
Rut. And ſo do I: But hope is a poor ſallad 


Arn. Not a denier. 8 
Rut. Nor any thing to pawn ? 'tis now in faſhion. 


Having a miſtreſs, ſure you ſhould not be 
Without a neat hiſtorical ſhirt “. 5 = 


— — — — — — -- 


| 4 5 1 Then I could curſe myſelf, almoſt thoſe poauers 
1 That ſend me from the fury of the ocean.] Mr. Theobald alters 


end to fenc'd; Mr. Seward propoſes ſav d, and Mr. Sympſon ſerw'g. 


he firſt of theſe gentlemen ſays, * The powers did not end Arnoldo 


from the fury of the ocean, but protected him from it. A firange | 


caſſertion: They protected him from this fury, by ſending him to land. 


Me have not diſtubed the text; but believe the alteration of one let- 
ter would reſtore the original lection; an for an 3; 
4e e th: pwers 

That rend me from the fury of the ocean; 
chis being, at the ſame time that it is perfect ſenſe, much more poeti- 
cal than end, or either of the other words propoſed. 


*5 Hawing @ miflreſs, ſure you ſhould not be 
Hulu a neat hiſtorical Sirt.] This is an obſcure epithet to 
zus at this time of day. Mr. Sympſon conjeQured to me, that it 
might potfbly have been @ neat rhetorical irt, i ea moving, per- 


* 


vol. 11 a | 'S | ſaative 


i 
1 Mg 


ce 


Since firſt ſhe ſaw him? 


ſuaſive one; neatneſs being a main recommendation to the ladies. 


in it; as we have at this day damaſk table-cloths with ſieges, encamp- 


ſcene ii. is full to this purpoſe. Aurelia, ſpeaking of her waiting- 
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Arn. For ſhame, 
Talk not ſo poorly. | 
Rut. I muſt talk of that F 
Neceſſity prompts us to; for beg I cannot; 
Nor am I made to creep in at a window, 
To filch to feed me. Something muſt be done, 
And ſuddenly, reſolve on't, 


| Enter Zabulon and a Servant. 
Arn. What are theſe ? 
Rut. One, by his habit, is a Jew. 
Zab. No more: 
Thou'rt ſure that's he? 
Ser. Moſt certain. 
Zab. How long is it 


Ser. Some two hours. | 
Zab, Be gone; SE To 
Let me alone to work him. WE, 


J have not preſum'd to alter the text. The Poets, perhaps, might 
mean no more than a ſhirt neatly wrought, with ſome ſtory expreſs'd » 


ments, cannons, &c. by way of decoration. | Theobald. 


Mr. Theobald's explanation of this paſſage is very right; and 1 
praiſe his judgment for retaining the old reading, tho? it be at the ex- 
pence of my own correction. Jaſper Maine, in his City Match, act ii. 


woman, ſays, 


* She works religious petticdats ; for flowers 

* She'll make church-hiſtories ; her needle doth 
So ſanctify my cuſhionets, beſides, | 

My ſmock-ſleeves have ſuch holy embroideries, 

And are ſo learned, that I fear in time IS 
All my apparel will be quoted by 

Some pure inſtrutor.* 


*Tis true, the 2 here mention'd is an high- flown Puritan, but 4 
that is no objection; what the paſſage is brought to prove (and it 


proves it ſufficiently) is, that hiſtorical ſhirts were then in very high | 
faſhion ; the only difference was, that the /aints adorn'd theirs only 
with religious ſtories, while the «vicked flouriſhed theirs with either 
ſacred or profane ones. 4 
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Rut. How he eyes you | 


Now he moves towards us: In the devil's name, 
What would he with us? 


Arn. Innocence is bold; 


Nor can I fear. 


Zab. That you are poor, and ſtrangers, 


I eaſily perceive. 


Rat. But that you'll help us, 


Or any of your tribe, we dare not hope, Sir. 


Zab. Why think you ſo ? 
Rut. Becauſe you are a Jew, Sir; 


And courteſies come ſooner from the devil 


Than any of your nation. 
Zab. We are men, 


And have, like you, compaſſion, when we find 


Fit ſubjects for our bounty; and, for proof 


That we dare give, and freely, (not to you, Sir; 
Pray ſpare your pains) there's gold: Stand not amaz ; 


Tis current, I aſſure you. 
Rut. Take i it, man! 


© Sure, thy good angel is a Jew, and comes 
In his own ſhape to help thee, I could wiſh now, 
Mine would appear too, like a Turk. 


Arn. I thank you 


But yet muſt tell you, if this be the prologue 


To any bad act you would have me practiſe, 


I muſt not take it. 


Zab. This is but the earneſt 


Which you muſt ſeal to for t, is your advancement, 


Fortune, with all that's in her pow'r to give, 


| Offers herſelf up to you: Entertain her, 


And that which princes have kneel'd for i in vain, 
Pretents itſelf to you. 


Arn. Tis above wonder, 
Zab. But tar beneath the truth, in my relation 
Ot what you ſhall poſſeſs, if you embrace it. 
There is an hour 1 in each man's life appointed. 
C 2 To 
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To make his happineſs, if then he ſeize it **, 
And this (in which, beyond all expectation, 
You are invited to your good) is yours. 
If you dare follow me, ſo; if not, hereafter 
Expect not the hke offer. Exit. 
Arn. 'Tis no viſion. : 
Rut. Tis gold, I'm ſure. 
Arn. We muſt, like brothers, mare; 
There's for you. 
Rut. By this light, I'm glad I have it: 
There are few gallants (for men may be ſuch, 
And yet want gold; yea, and ſometimes ſilver) 
But would receive ſuch favours from the devil, 
Though he appeared like a broker, and demanded 
Sixty r the hundred. 
Arn. Wherefore ſhould I fear 
Some plot upon my life ? *tis now to me 
Not worth the keeping. I will follow him: 
Farewell! Wiſh me good r we ſhall meet 
Again, I doubt not. 
Nut. Or I'll neer truſt Jew more, [Exit Arnoldo. 
Nor Chriſtian for his ſake. Plague o' my ſtars 
How long might I have walk'd without a cloak, 7 
Before I ſhould have met with-ſuch a fortune? 1 
We elder brothers, though we are proper men, 
Ha' not the luck; ha too much beard, that ſpoils us; 
The ſmooth chin carries all. What's here to do now? 


Enter Duarte, Alonzo, and a Page. 


Dua. I'll take you as I find you. a 
Alon, r were vaſt 4 © WM 


x6 There is an hour in each man's life appointed 8 
To make his happineſs, if then he ſeize it.] How much more 
nobly, and mace poctically, is this ſentiment SPE by Shakeſpeare 
in his Julius Cæſar! 33 
« There is a tide in the abe of men, 

* Winch, taken at the flood, leads on to fortune; 
6 Omitted, all the voyage of their fe, | 1 
* 1* bound! in all o ard | in miſery,” Theobald, 
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You ſee I am unarm'd. 
> Dua. Out with your bodkin®, 
Pour pocket-dagger, your ſtiletto; out with it, 
Or, by this hand, P11 kill you. Such as you are 
Have ſtudied the "undoing of poor cutlers, 
And made all manly weapons out of faſhion : 
Vuodu carry poniards to murder men, 
© Yet dare not wear a {word to guard your honour. 
= Kut. That's true, indeed. Upon my life this gallant 
> Is brib'd to repeal baniſh'd ſwords. 
Dua. I'll ſhew you 
The difference now berween a Spaniſh rapier 
And your pure Piſa ** 
Alon. Let me fetch a ſword; 
Upon mine honour PlI return. 
Dua. Not ſo, Sir. 
Alon. Or lend me yours, I pray you, and take this. 
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17 Out avith your bodkin.] A bodkin was the antient term, it is 


imagined, for a /mall dagger. Gaſcoigne, ſpeaking of Julius Cæſar, 
ſays, 


do. 09 At laſt, with bod&ins dub'd and douſt to death, 
Ip All, all his glory vaniſp'd with his breath.” 
Inn the margin of Stowe's Chronicle, ed. 1614, it is ſaid, that Cæſar 
> was ſlain with 8 and in the Muſe's 5 Looki 1 Glaſs, by: Ran- 
* dolph, 1638, 75 
1 Aßgpho. A rapier” s but a bodꝶin. 

« Del. And a bodkin 
* ]5 a moſt dang'rous weapon: Since I read 
Of Julius Cæſar's death, I durſt not venture 
© Into a tavlor's ſhop, for fear of bodking.” 


1 Again, Hamlet ſays, 
When he himſelf might his a make | 
Wich a bare bodiin,” Steevens, 


| 23 1 your pure Piſa. ] The Piſa and Provent fword- blades never 
XX vere in any eſtimation. Thoſe of Turky, Toledo, and the ſteel 
2X tempered; mm the water of the Ebro, were eminent for their goodneſs, 
and conſequently bore a price. T be epithet I have ſubſtituted ¶ poor] | 
for the corrupted one, ſhews nat contempt which Duarte would ex- 
preſs for a Piſa rapier. e + 6 Theobald. 


Pure is right, and means a mere Piſa. Duarte 8 ſpeech explains 
badi: din, and confirms Mr. Stecvens s note. Indeed, the whole ſcene 


» | turns upon it. | | 
C3 Rut. 
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Rut. To bediſgrac'd as you are ? no, I thank you ; 
Spite of the faſhion, while I live, I am 
Inſtructed to go arm'd, What folly 'tis 
For you, that are a man, to put yourſelf 
Into your enemy's mercy, 

Dua. Yield it quickly, 

Or P11 cut off your hand, and now diſgrace you; 
Thus kick and baffle you: As you like this, 
You may again prefer complaints againſt me 
To my uncle and my mother, and then think 
To make it good with a poniard, | 

Aon. I am paid 

For being of the faſhion. 

Dua. Get a ſword 

Then, if you dare redeem your reputation ; 
You know I am eafily found, DH add this to it, 

To put you in mind. 

_ Rut. You are too inſolent, 

And do inſult too much on the advantage 

Ot that which your unequal weapon gave you, 

More than your valour. 

Dua. This to me, you peaſant? 

Thou art not worthy of my foot, poor fellow; 

Tis ſcorn, not pity, makes me give thee life: 

Kncel down and thank me for't. How! do you ſtare ? 


Rut. J have a ſword, Sir, you ſhall find; a good one; 
This 1s no ſtabbing guard, 


Dua. Wert thou thrice arm'd, 
Thus yet I durſt attempt thee. 


Rut. Then have at you; [Fighs | 
I ſcorn to take blows. _ 
Dua. Oh! I'm ſlain, [Fall | 


Page. Help! murder! murder! 

Alon. Shift for yourſelf; you are dead elſe; 
You've kill'd the governor's nephew. 
Page. Raiſe the ſtreets there. 

Alon. If once you are beſet, you cannot ſcape. 
Will you betray yourſelf ? 


Rut. Undone tor e ever! xx. Kut. and Alinzo. 
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Enter Officers. | 


I 1 Off Who makes this outcry ? 
Page. Oh, my lord is murder'd ! 
* way he took; make after him. Help, help 
there! [ Exit TOE | 
2 Ofi. Tis don Duarte. 
1 Offi. Pride has got a fall! 
He was ſtill in quarrels, ſcorn'd us peace-makers, 


And all our bill-authority ; now Was paid for't: 
You ha' met with your match, Sir, now. Bring off 


his body, 


And bear it to the governor. Some purſue | 


The murderer ; yet if he *ſcape, it ſkills not; 

Were I a prince, I would reward him for't: 

He has rid the city of a turbulent beaſt , 
There's few will pity him : But for his mother 

] truly grieve, indeed; ſhe's a good lady. ¶Exeunt. 


Enter Guiomar and Servants. 
Gui. He's not i th' houſe? 
Ser. No, madam. 
Cui. Haſte and ſeek him; 
Go all, and every where; PII not to-bed, 
Till you return him. Take away the lights too 
The moon lends me too much, to find my fears ; 
And thoſe devotions I am to pay, 
Are written in my heart, not in this book ; [Knees 
And I ſhall read them there, without a taper. [ Ex. Ser. 


Enter Rutilio. 


Rut. I am purſued ; all the ports are ſtopt too ; 
Not any hope to eſcape; behind, before me, 
On either ſide, I am beſet. Curs'd Fortune | 
My enemy on the ſea, and on the land too; 
Redeem'd from one affliction to another 
Would I had made the greedy waves my tomb, 
And died obſcure and innocent ; not as Nero, 
Smear'd o'er with blood. Whither have wo fears 

brought me? 


3 1 am 


— — — > WW 


I'll fly to her protection. Ls ; $ 


I am a ftranger, and in that I anſwer | RS 
All your demands, a moſt unfortunate ſtranger, 4 


Unleſs you in your charity protect me, 
| Your houſe is now my ſanctuary and the altar 4 
I gladly would take hold of, your ſweet mercy, 3 


Take pity on me! 3 


With purpoſe to betray you; if you were 


We Portugals moſt hate, I yet would fave you, 
If it lay in my pow 'r. Life up theſe hangings 3 
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I am got into a houſe; the doors all open; 
This, by the Jargeneſs of the room, the hangings, 


And other rich adornments, gliſtring through 4 
The ſable maſk of night, ſays it belongs „ 


To one of means and Frank. No ſervant ſtirring ? 
Murmur, nor whiſper ? 


Gui, Who's that ? 
Rut. By the voice, 
This is a woman. 
Gui. Stephano, Jaſper, Julia! $ 


Who waits there? 


Rut. Tis the lady of the houſe; 


Cui. Speak, what are you? 1 
Rut. Of all that ever breath'd, a man moſt wretched. # 
Cui. I'm ſure you are a man of moſt ill manners; 
You could not with ſo little reverence elſe 
Preſs to my private chamber. Whither would you ? 
Or what do you ſeek for ? 
Kut. Gracious woman, hear me 


That, call'd unto it by my enemy's pride, 

Have left him dead i' th* ſtreets. Juſtice purſues me, 
And, for that life I took unwillingly, 

And in a fair defence, I mult loſe mine, 
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By all that's dear unto you, by your virtues, - 
And by your innocence, that needs no forgivenchs, 4 


Gui. Are you a Caſtilian? 
Rat. No, madam ; Italy claims my birth. 
Gui. I aſk not 


Ten thouſand times a Spaniard, the nation 
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Behind my bed's heed there's a hollow place, 
Into which enter. So; but from this ſtir not, 
If th' officers come, as you expect they will do: 
I know they owe ſuch reverence to my lodgings, 
That they will eaſily give credit to me, _ 
And ſearch no further. 

Rut. The bleſs'd ſaints pay for me 


The infinite debt I owe you! e þ 


Gui, How he quakes ? 


Thus far I feel his heart beat. Be of comfort; 


Once more I give my promiſe for your fafety. 
All men are ſubject to ſuch accidents, 
Eſpecially, the valiant; and who knows not, 
But that the charity I afford this ſtranger 


My only ſon elſewhere may ſtand in need of? 


Enter Officers and Servants with the body of Duarte. 
1 Ser. Now, madam, if your wiſdom ever could 


2 Raiſe up defences againſt floods of ſorrow, 


That haſte to overwhelm you, make true uſe of 


Four great diſcretion. 


2 Ser. Your only ſon, 
My lord Duarte, 's ſlain. 

x On. he worgerer, et 
Purſu'd by us, was by a boy diſcover'd 
Ent'ring your houſe, and that induced us 
To preſs into it for his apprehenſion. 

Gui. Oh! Te 

1 Ser. Sure her heart is broke. 
Oi. Madam 8 

Gui. Stand off! 


My ſorrow is fo dear and precious to me, 


That you muſt not partake it; ſuffer it, 
Like wounds that do bleed inward, to diſpatch me! 
Oh, my Duarte, ſuch an end as this 5 
Thy pride long ſince did propheſy; thou art dead, 

And, to encreaſe my miſery, thy ſad mother 
Muſt make a wilful ſhipwreck of her vow, 
Or thou fall unreveng'd. My foul's divided; 
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And piety to a ſon, and true performance 

Of hoſpitable duties to my gueſt, 

That are to others angels, are my furies. 
Vengeance knocks at my heart, but my word giv” n 
Denies the entrance: Is no medium left, 

But that I muſt protect the murderer, 


Or ſuffer in that faith he made his altar ? 
Motherly love, give place; the fault made this way, 


To keep a vow, to which high Heav'n is witneſs, 


| Hear n may be pleas'd to pardon | 


Enter Manuel, Doctor and Surgeons. 
Man. Tis too late T7 


He's gone, paſt all recovery: Now reproof 


Were but unſeaſonable, when I ſhould give comfort; 
And yet remember, ſiſter 
Gui. Oh, forbear ! 


Search for the murderer, and remove the Dody. 
And, as you think fit, give it burial. 


Wretch that! am, uncapable of all comfort 


And therefore I entreat my friends and kinsfolk, 
And you, my lord, for ſome ſpace to forbear 
Your courteous viſitations. 


Man. We obey you. 


Manet Cuiomar. 
Rut. My ſpirits come back; and now Nala reſigns 


[Exeunt with the body. 


Her place again to Hope. 


Cui. Whate'er thou art, 
To whom J have giv'n means of life, to witneſs 
With what religion I have kept my promiſe, 
Come fearleſs forth; but let thy face be cover'd, 
That I hereafter be not forc'd to know thee 
For motherly affection may return, 


My vow once paid to Heav' n. Thou haſt taken 


from me 


The reſpiration of my heart, the light 


Of my ſwol'n eyes, in his life that ſuſtain'd me. 
Yet, my word giv n to ſave you, I make good, 
Becauſe 
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Z Becauſe what you did was not done with malice. 
vou art not known; there is no mark about you 
That can diſcover you; let not fear betray you. 
With all convenient ſpeed you can, fly from me, 
*Z That 1 may never ſee you; and that want 

Ot means may be no let unto your journey, 

XZ Thereare a hundred crowns, You're at the door now, 
yY, And fo farewell tor ever. e 
1 3 Rut. Let me firſt fall 85 

* Before your feet, and on them pay the duty 
I owe your goodneſs : Next, all bleſſings on you, 
And Heav'n reſtore the joys I have bereft you, 
With full encreaſe hereafter ! Living, be 
The goddeſs ſtyl'd of hoſpitality. ' [Exeunt. 
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1 Enter Leopold and Zenocia. 
Leop.F *LING off theſe ſullen clouds; you are en- 
= ter'd now 
Into a houſe of joy and happineſs 
I have prepar'd a bleſſing for you. 
Zen. Thank nr 
= My ſtate would rather aſk a curſe ! 
= Leop. You're peeviſh, 
And know not when you are friended. I've us'd thoſe 
7 means, = . 
The lady of this houſe, the noble lady, 
PPWWWill take you as her own, and uſe you graciouſly. 
Make much of what you're miſtreſs of, that beauty; 
Expoſe it not to ſuch betraying ſorrows : 
When you are old, and all thoſe ſweets hang wither'd, 
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Enter Servant. 
= Zen. My autumn's not far off. 
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Leop. Have you told your lady ? 


Ser. Yes, Sir; I have told her 


Both of your noble ſervice, and your preſent, 
Which ſhe accepts. 
Leop. I ſhould be bleſt to ſee her. 


Ser. That now you cannot do : She —_—_ her 


chamber, 
Not well diſpos'd, and has deny'd all viſits. 
The maid I have in charge to receive from you, 
So pleaſe you render her. 
Leop. With all my ſervice. 
But fain I would have ſeen 
Ser. Tis but your patience 3 
No doubt, ſhe cannot but remember nobly.. 


Leop. Theſe three years I have lov'd this ſcornful 


lady, 
And follow'd her with all the truth of ſervice; 
In all which time, but twice ſhe has honour'd me 
With ſight of her bleſt beauty. When you pleaſe, Sir, 
You may receive your charge; and tell your lady, 
A gentleman whoſe life is only dedicated 
To her commands, kiſſes her beauteous hands. 
And, fair one, now, your help : You may remember 
The honeſt courteſies, {ſince you were mine, 
TI ever did your modeſty. You ſhall be near her; 
And it ſometimes you name my ſervice to her, 
And tell her with what nobleneſs I love her, 
*I will be a gratitude I ſhall remember. 
Zen. What in my pow'r lies, ſo i it be honeſt 
TLeop. J aſk no more. 
Ser. You muſt along with me, fair. 
Leop. And ſo I leave you two; but to a fortune 
Too happy for my fate: You ſhall enjoy her“. 


29 And fo 1 7 you two: but to a fortune 
Too happy for my fate : you ſpall enjoy her.] Mr. Syaipſon, with 


kis uſual fondneſs for alteration, cavils at this paſſage, and for her 


reads Here. Till this gentleman made Leopold talk downright non- 
ſenſe, he ſaid, ſenſibly enough, © I leave you to a better fortune than 
* fate apr me; the enjoyment of Hippolyta's preſence.” | 
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Enter Zabulon and Servants. 
Zab. Be quick, be quick; out with the banquet 
e 0 
Theſe ſcents are dull; caſt richer on, and fuller; 
Scent every place. Where have you plac'd the muſic? 
Ser. Here they ſtand ready, Sir. an 
Zab. Tis well. + Be ſure 


1 The wines be luſty, high, and full of ſpirit, 


And amber'd all. 
Ser. They are. . 
Zab. Give fair attendance. 


In the beſt trim and ſtate make ready all. 


I ſhall come preſently again. | Banquet ſet forth. 
2 Ser. We ſhall, Sir, [ Erit Zab. 

What preparation's this? Some new device 

My lady has in hand. 5 
1 Ser. Oh, proſper it, 


As long as it carries good wine in the mouth, 


And good meat with it!! Where are all the reſt ? 
2 Ser. They are ready to attend. [ Mufic. 
1 Ser. Sure, ſome great perſon ; „ 

They would not make this hurry elſe. 
2 Ser. Hark, the muſic. 


Enter Zabulon and Arnolio. 


It will appear now, certain; here it comes. 


Now to our places. 
Arn. Whither will he lead me? 
What invitation's this? to what new end 


. 30 Out with the banquet there] A banquet is ſet out in about 
eight lines after this, as we find by the marginal direction. The 


oldeſt folio in 1647, when this play was firſt printed, has it, out 463th 
tre bucket there; and then it mult relate to the veſſel that held the 


perfumes. I only mention the variations of the copies ; for as the 
ſenſe of the text is not affected, tis no matter which of the words we 


elpouſe. 5 Theobald. 
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Are theſe fair preparations? a rich banquet, 


Muſic, and every place ſtuck with adornment, 
Fit for a prince's welcome]! What new game 
Has Fortune now prepar'd, to ſhew me happy, 


And then again to ſink me? *Tis no illuſion ; 


Mine eyes are not deceiv'd, all theſe are real. 
What wealth and ſtate ! 


Zab. Will you fit down and eat, Sir? 
Theſe carry little wonder, they are uſual ; 
But you ſhall ſee, if you be wiſe to obſerve it, 


That that will Dine indeed, ſtrike with amazement: 


Then, if you be a man This fair health to you. 


Arn. What ſhall I ſee ?I * you, Sir. I was never 


So bury'd in amazement | 
Zab. You are ſo {till : 


Drink freely. 


Arn. The very wines are ademiradle 1 


| Good Sir, give me but leave to aſk this queſtion, 
For what great worthy man are theſe prepar'd ? 
And why do you bring me hither? 


Zab. They are for you, Sir; 


And under- value not the worth you carry, 


You are that worthy man: Think well of theſe, 
'They-ſhall be more, and greater. 
8 Well, blind F A 


Thou haſt the prettieſt changes, when chou: rt pleas 'd 


To play thy game out wantonly 
Zab. Come, be luſty, 


And awake your ſpirits. 


Arn. Good Sir, do not wake me, 


For willingly I'd die in this dream. Pray whoſe ſervants 


Are all theſe that attend here ? 
Zab. They are yours 

They wait on you. 
Arn. I never yet r 


T kept ſuch faces, nor that I was ever able 


To maintain fo many. 


Zab. Now you are, and ſhall be. 
Arn. You'll ſay chis houſe is mine too? 
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Zab. Say it? ſwear it. 
Arn. And all this wealth? | 
ab. This is the leaſt you ſee, Sir. 
Arn. Why, where has this been hid theſe thirty years? 
> For, certainly, I never found I was wealthy 
Till this hour; never dream'd of houſe, and ſervants : 
I had thought I had been a younger brothef, a poor 
_ gentleman, 5 Bl OR PF 
I may eat boldly then? 
Zab. Tis prepar'd for you. e 
Arn. The taſte is perfect, and moſt delicate: 
But why for me? Give me ſome wine: I do drink, 
I feel it ſenſibly, and I am here, ; . 
Here in this glorious place: I am bravely us'd too. 
Good gentle Sir, give me leave to think a little; 
For either I am much abuſ'd—— 
= Zab. Strike, muſic 


on 


Arn, Bewitching harmony ! 
Sure, I am turn'd into another creature, 


4 „ = Enter Hippolyta. 5 

Happy and bleſt; Arnoldo was unfortunate. 
Ha, bleſs mine eyes! what precious piece of nature 
Tope the 88 


And fing that luſty ſong.] Luſty, at firſt view, may ſeem an odd 
epithet appropriated to muſic ; but it means that wanton, invigo- 
rang ſong, inciting to amorous pleaſures. So, before, in this very 
PFs | 3 : N 
No merry noiſe, nor luſty ſongs, be heard here; 


So, again; | 
| — Come, be luſty, 
And wake your ſpirits. 5 
So, towards the concluſion of Wit without Money; 
Come, boy, ſing the ſong I taugbt you, 
Aid ing it luſtily. ae IR e 
And, in the Mad Lover, ſongs in this free ſtrain are expreſſed by an- 
other, but equivalent, term of EY bas F 5 
Fool. — bat new ſongs, firrah ? 
| Stre. A thouſand, man, a thouſand. 
-—_ = Foo]. — — Itching airs, 
745. 3 , Alluding to the old ſport. 


Theobald. 
Zab. 
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And ſing that luſty ſong. LMaſic, ſong. 
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Zab. I told you, you would ſee that 
Would darken theſe poor preparations; 88 
What think you now ? Nay, riſe not; 'tis no viſion. 
Arn. Tis more; *tis miracle. | 

Hip. You are welcome, Sir. 


Arn. It ſpeaks, and entertains me; ſtill more glo- 
rious! 


She ! is warm, and this is fleſh here: How ſhe ſtirs me 


Bleſs me, what ſtars are there? 
Hip. May I fit near you? | 
Arn, No, you're too pure an object to behold, 


Too excellent to look upon, and live; 
I muſt remove. | 


Zab. She is a woman, Sir. 
Fi ie, what faint heart is this ? 
Aru. The houſe of wonder! 


AZab. Do not you think yourſelf now truly hacer 1 
You have the abſtract of all ſweetneſs by you, 


The precious wealth youth labours to arrive at. 
Nor is ſhe leſs in honour, than in beau 
Ferrara's royal duke is proud to call her + 
His beſt, his nobleſt, and moſt happy ſiſter , 
Fortune has made her miſtreſs of herſelf,” - 
Wealthy, and wiſe, without a pow'r to ſway her; 
Wonder of Italy, of all hearts Werse 
Arn. And all this is 
Zab. Hippolyta, the 88 
Hip. You are a poor relater of my fortunes, 
Too weak a chronicle to ſpeak my bleſſings, 
And leave out that eſſential part of ſtory 
J am moſt high and happy in, moſt fortunate, 
The acquaintance, and the'noble fcllowſhip 
Of this fair gentleman. Pray you, do not wonder, 
Nor hold it ſtrange to hear a handſome lady 


Speak freely to you. With your tair leave and courteſy 
I will fir by you. 


Arn. I know not what to anſwer, 
Nor where J am, nor to what cad; ; conſider, 
W hy do you uſe. me thus ? | 
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7». Are you angry, Sir, 
W 8 en with all humanity ? 
Freely and nobly us'd ? 2 

Arn. No, gentle lady, 
That were uncivil; but it much amazes me, 
A ſtranger, and a man of no deſert, 
Should find ſuch floods of courteſy. 

Hip. I love you, e 
T honour you, the firſt and beſt of all men; 
And, where that fair opinion leads, *tis uſual 
Theſe trifles; that but ſerve to ſet off, follow. 
I would not have you proud now, nor diſdainful, 
Becauſe I fay I love you, though I ſwear it, 
Nor think it a ſtale favour I fling on you. 
Though you be handſome, and the only man, 
I muſt confeſs, I ever fix*d mine eye on, 
And bring along all promiſes that pleaſe us, 


Yer J fhould hate you then, deſpiſe you, ſcorn you; 


And with as much contempt purſue your perſon, 
And now I do with love. But you are wiſer, 
At leaſt, I think, more maſter of your fortune; 
And fo I drink your health. 
Arn. Hold faſt, good honeſty , 
I am a loſt man elſe! 
Hip. Now you may kiſs me 
Tis the firſt kiſs I ever aſk'd, I ſwear to you. 
Arn. That I dare do, ſweet lady. 
Hip. You do it well too; _ 5 
You are a maſter, Sir; that makes you coy. © 
Arn. Would you would ſend your people off. 
Hip. Well thought on. TO 
Wait all without. 
Zab. J hope ſhe is pleas'd throughly. 
— a [ Ex. Zab. and Servants, 
Hip. Why ſtand you ſtill? here's no man to detect 
you 


My people are gone off. Come, come, leave conjuring; 


The ſpirit, you would raiſe, is here already; 
Look boldly on me. 
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Arn. What would you have me do ? | 

Hip. Oh, moſt unmanly queſtion ! have you do? 
Is't poſſible your years ſhould want a tutor ? 
Pl teach you: Come, embrace me. 
Arn. Fy, ſtand off; 
And give me leave, more now than &er, to wonder, 
A building of fo goodly a proportion, 
Outwardly all exa act, the frame of Heaven, 
Should hide within fo baſe inhabitants, 
You are as fair as if the morning bare you; 
Imagination never made a ſweeter ; 


. Can it be poſſible, this frame ſhould ſuffer *, 


And, built en flight affections, fright the viewer? - 2 
Be excellent in all, as you are outward, 
The worthy miſtreſs of thoſe many bleſſings 
Heav'n has beſtow'd; make 'em appear till nobler, 
Becauſc they're truſted to a weaker per 5 
Would you have me love you ? 

Hip. Tes, 

Arn. Not for your beauty; 
Though, I confeſs, it blows the firſt "oY in us; 
Time, 45 he paſſes by, puts out that ſparkle. 


3 Can it be poſſitle, ebis frame ſhould ſuffer, 


And, built on flight affetions, fright the viewer?) Tho' the 4 


word „ier be not abſolute nonſenſe, yet it carries on the fine meta- 


phor of the following line ſo ill, that, I am perſuaded, it is a corrupt 
reading; and that the original word was totter 3 which perfectly cor- 


;eſponls with the teſt of the metaphor. Sewvard, 


Toller is certainly beft, but is unauthorized ; and we think the 
alte ration too bold to be followed. 2 


3 — make em appear ſtili nobler, 
Becauſe they're truſted to a weaker keeper. ] Mr. Seward thinks 
this paſſage erroneous, and that for weaker we ſhould read avea/!/ ; 


becauſe, he urges, il:ppolyta's arealih is one of the principal objects ""Y 
of Arnoldo's admiration. The aenciency of poetic idea, and poveity BY 


of argument, in this reading, ; ſſut e us it never came from Beaumont 
er Fietcher. Mr. Theobald adheres to the old copy, and ſuppoſes, 
we think with reaion, tha: the Poets had the words of the Sacred 
* Writ in view, of woman being the zveaker wefſel ;" ard then, ſas 
he, the comment will run thus: #4 Be the worthy miſtreſs of thote 
bleſüngs which Heaven has beſtowed ; and make thei ſtill nob'er 
«© by picierving them, as they ate entruſted : to the frailty and weas- 
& neſs of a woman,” 

Nor 
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Nor for your wealth; altho' the world kneel to it, 

And make it all addition to a woman; 

Fortune, that ruins all, make that his conqueſt. 

Be honeſt, and be virtuous, Pll admire you; 

At leaſt, be wiſe; and where you lay theic nets, 

Strow over 'em a little modeſty ; 

75 will well become your cauſe, and catch more "ry 
Hip. Could any one that loy'd this wholeſome 

counſel, 


51 


But love the giver more? You make me fonder. 


You have a virtuous mind; I want that ornament, 
Is it a fin I covet to enjoy you! ? 
If you imagine I'm too free a lover, 


And act that part belongs to you, Tam ſilent: 


Mine eyes ſhall ſpeak my bluſhes, parley with you; 
I will not touch your hand, but with a tremble 


Fitting a veſtal nun ; not long to kiſs you“, 
But gently as the air, and undiſcern'd too, 


P11 ſteal it thus: I'll walk your ſhadow by you, 
So {till and ſilent, that it ſhall be equal 
To put me off as that; and when I covet 


Arn. A new temptation |! 
Hip. Thus, like the lazy minutes, will J drop 'em, 


Which paſt once are forgotten. 


Arn. Excellent. vice | 

Hip. Will you be won? Look ledfaftly upon me, 
Look manly, take a man's affections to you; 
Young women, in the old world, were not wont, Sir, 


To hang out gaudy buſhes for their beauties, 
To talk themſelves into young mens? affections. 
How cold and dull you are! 


Arn. How do I ſtagger ! 
She's wiſe, as fair; but *tis a wicked wiſgom 3 
PI choke before 1 yield. 

Hip. Who waits within there? 


— A DMA” _ 
34 But gene as 755 air, and und. ifcern'd foo, ] Were i it not depart- 
ing from authority, we could wiſh to change and into as, and read, 


But gently as the air, as undiſcern'd too; 
which ſurcly w ould be both more eaſy and more elegant. 
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Make ready the green chamber. 


Zab. lecithin.] It ſhall be, madam. 
Arn. ] am afraid ſhe will enjoy me indeed, 
Hip. What muſic do you love ? 
Arn. A modeſt tongue, 
Hip. We'll have enough of that. Fy, fy, how 
lumpiſh? | Nog 
In a young lady's arms thus dull ? 
Arn, For Heaven's ſake, 
Prot-1s a little goodneſs, 
Hip. Of what country? 
Arn, Jam of Rome. : 
Hip. Nay then, I know you mock me; 
The iralians are not FTIR with ſuch bug-bears, 


| Prithee, go in. 


Arn, I am not well. ; 
Hip. I'll make thee; 
I'll kus thee well. 
Arn. I am not ſick of that ſore, 


Hip. Upon my conſcience, I muſt raviſh thee ; ; 
I ſhail be famous for the firſt example: 


With this VI! tie you firſt, then try your ſtrength, Sir. 


Arn. My ſtrength? Away , baſe woman, I abhor thee ! 

I am not caught "with ſtales. Diſeaſe dwell with thee ! 

.. 

Hip. Are you ſo quick! ? ai have I loſt wy wiſhes ? 
Ho, Zabulon ! my ſervants! 


E nler Zabulon and 3 


Zab. Called you, madam ? 

Hip. Is all that beauty ſcorn'd, fo many ſued for? 
So many princes ? By a ſtranger too? 

Mult I endure. this? 

Zeb. Where's the gentleman ? 

Hip. Go preſently, purſue the ſtranger, 8 ö 
He has broke from me. Jewels I have giv'n him: 
Charge him with theft. He has ſtol'n my love, wy 

7 freedom: 
Draw him before the governor, impriſon him! 


Why 
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Why doſt thou ſtay ? 


Zab. Fl teach him a new dance, 
For playing faſt and looſe with ſuch a lady. 
Come, fellows, come! I'll execute your anger, 
And to the full. | 


Hip. His ſcorn ſhall feel my vengeance ! (Rider: 


n I. 


Enter Sulpitia and Jaques. 


Sul. Shall I never ſee a luſty man again? 
Ja. Faith, miſtreſs, 
You do ſo over-labour 'em when you have 'em, 


And fo dry-founder 'em, they cannot laſt, 


Sul. Where's the F rencliman 7 of 
Ja. Alas, he's all to fitters **, 
And lies, taking the height of his fortune with a 
ſyringe. 
He's chin'd, he's chin'd, good man ; he is a mourner. 
Sul. What! 18 become O' th' Dane! „ 
Ja. Who, goldly-locks? 
He's foul i he touch-hole, and recoils again; 
The main-ſpring's weaken'd that holds up his cock - 
He lies at the ſign of the Sun, to be new- breech 'd. 
Sul. The rutter, too, is gone“. 
J. Oh, that was a brave raſcal; ; 


He would labour like a threſher. But alas, 
What thing can ever laſt ? He has been ill-mew'd, 
And drawn too ſoon; I have ſeen him in the hoſpital, 


Sul. There was an Engliſhman, 
35 He's all to fitters. ] Fitter is an old word for a ſmall picte, a 
morſel, a fragment. We ſtill ſav, All to pieces. 


39 The rutter, too, is gone] I ſuſpett this word ſhould be ruttier, 
which in French lignifics an old Shi ſoldier. And they have a 
phraſe, C'eft une ve, routtier, He's an old dog at 1t; meaning, 1 
ſuppoſe, at the game that is bere diſcours'd of. Theobald. 


Rutter, we do not doubt, is the right word, aliuding to deer; the 
rutting-time, &c. This man, by a cant term, to denote tis ſupe- 
riority, was nicknamed the Rutter; which is humorous. The alter- 


ation, imported from the F rench, and unprecedented in Our language, 
18 hard and forced, 


7 | D 3 7a. 
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Ja. Ay, there was an Engliſhman , 
You'll ſcant find any now, to make that name good. 
There were thoſe Engliſh, that were men indeed, 
And would perform like men; but now they are 
vaniſh'd : 
They are ſo taken up in their own country, 
And ſo beaten off their ſpecd by their own women, 
hen they come here they draw their legs like hack- 
nies. 
Drink, and- their own devices, hive undone 'em. 


Sul. ] mutt have one that's ſtrong; no life 1 In Liſbon 


elle; 
Peric& and young: My cuſtom with young ladies, 
And high-icd ciry-dames, will fall and break elſe. 
I want myſelf too, in mine age to nouriſh me, 
They are all ſank 1 maintain'd. Now, what's this 
buſineſs? 
What Svodh fellow's that ? 


Enter Rutilio ond Officers. 


Nut. Why do you drag me? 
Pox o' your juſtice ! let me looſe. 
1 0. Not ſo, Sir, 


Nut. Cannot a man fall | into one of your drunken 9 


cellars, 

And venture the breaking on's neck, your trap- doors 
open, 

But he 85 be us'd thus 1 ? 

1 Offi. What made you wand'ring 
So late i'th' night? You know, that is impriſonment. 
Rut. May be, I walk in my ſleep. 

_ Of. May be, we'll wake you. 
W hat tide vou wand'ring, Sir, into that vault, 
Where all the city-ſtore, and the munition lay: i 
 Rut. I fell into't by chance; I broke my ſhins for't : 
Your worſhips feel not that. I knock'd my head 
Againſt a hundred poſts, would, you had had it! 
Cannot I break my neck in my own defence ? 


2 Of. This will not ſerve ; you cannot put it off ſo; 
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| Your coming thither was to play the villain, 
| To fire the powder, to blow up that part o th city. 
Rut. Yes, with my noſe. Why were the oP 
doors open ? 


5 Might not you fall, or you, had you gone that way? 
1 thought your city had ſunk. 


1 Off. You did your beſt, Sir, 


$ We mult preſume, to help it into the air, 


Br; you call that linking. We have told you wWhat' s the 


law; 


Ne that is taken there, (tel a magiſtrate, 


And have command in that place, preſently, 
If there be nothing tound apparent near him 
Worthy his torture, or his preſent death, 
Muſt either pay his fine for his preſumprion 
(Which i is ſix hundred duckets) or tor ſix years 
Tug at an oar i' th' gallies. Will you walk, Sir? 
For, we preſume, you cannot pay the penalty. 

Leut. Row in the gallies, after all this miſchief? 

2 Offi, May be, you were drunk; they'll keep you 

ſober there. 

Rut. Tug at an oar? You are not arrant raſcals, 
To catch me in a pit-fall, and betray me ? 

Sul. A luſty-minded man 

To A wondrous able. 

. Pray, gentlemen, allow me but that liberty 


Io fra a few words w. ith your priſoner, 


And I ſhall thank you. 
1 Offi, Take your pleaſure, lady. 
Sul. What would you give that woman, ſhould 
redeem you, 5 
Redeem you from this ſlavery? 
Rut. Beſides my ſervice, 


Td give her my whole ſelf; Pd be her vaſſal. 


Sul. She has reaſon to expect as much, conſidering 
The great ſam ſhe pays for it; yet take comfort :. 
What you ſhall do to merit this, is eaſy, 

And I will be the woman ſhall befricn d you 
is but to entertain ſome handſome ladies, 
D 4 INSET 75 
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And young fait gentlewomen : You gueſs the way: 
But giving of your mind— 
Rut. I am excellent at it; 
You cannot pick out ſuch another living. 
I underitand you: Is't not thus! * 
0 Sul. You have it. 
ul Rut. Bring me a hundred of 'em; I'll diſpatch 'em. 
0 1 will be none but yours: Should another offer, 
| Another way to redeem me, I ſhould ſcorn it. 1 
ks, What women you ſhall pleaſe : Jam monſtrous luſty; 
ö Not to be taken down: Would you have children? 3 
Pil get you thoſe as faſt and thick as fly-blows. 
Dq-_ Sul. J adinire him, wonder at him! 
10 Rut. Hark you, lady, 4 
You may require ſometimes? _ | y 
Sul. Ay, by my faith. Ky 
Rut. And you ſhall have it, by my faith, and 
handſomely. 
This old cat will ſuck ſhrewdly ! You have no 
daughters? a 1 
I fly at ali, Now am I in my kingdom. 4H 
Tug at an oar? No; tug in a feather-bed, 2 
Wich good warm caudies: , hang your bread and wafer, | F 
I'll make you young again, believe that, lady ; 
I will fo frubbiſh you! f 1 
Sul. Come, n officers —_— 
This gentleman 1s free: PII pay the duckets, 7 
Rut. And when you catch me in 9 city- -powder- 1 
ing- tub BY 
10 boil me with cabbage. 1 
1 Of. You are both warn'd and : arm'd, Sir, 
Egeunt. 
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Enter Leopold, Hippolyta, and Z 2E, 1 
Zen. Will your ladyſhip wear this dreſſing 
Hip. Leave thy prating; 
I care not what I wear. 


Zen. Yet *tis my duty 
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2 1 To know your pleaſure, and my worſt affliction | 
I To ſee you diſcontented. 

5 Hip. Weeping too? 
5 1 Prithee, forgive me; I am much diſtemper d, 
And ſpeak I know not what. To make thee amends, 
The gown that I wore yeſterday 1 is thine. 


n 


n. Leet it alone a while. 
"2 1 Leop. Now you perceive, 
And taſte her bounty. 
yz Zen. Much above my merit. 
i Leop. But have you not yet found a happy time 


Þ o move for me? 

Zen. I have watch'd all occaſions ; ; 
4 3 But, hitherto, without ſucceſs: Yet, doubt not 
: 3 But Pl embrace the firſt means. 
XZ Leop. Do, and proſper. 
Excellent creature, whoſe kin make 
Even ſorrow lovely, if your frowns thus take me, 


no What would your {miles do ? 

p. Pox of this ſtale courtſhip 7] 
If I have any pow'r g 
= Leop. I am commanded; 

ter. Obedience is the lover's facrifice, 


Which I pay gladly, 

Hi ip. To be forc'd to woo, 

geing a woman, could not but torment me: 

EZ But bringing, for my advocates, youth and beauty, 


der- 1 Set off with wealth, and then to be deny'd too, 


2 37 Pox 0 " this flale courtſhip 71 To modern ears this i e will 
appear exceedingiy groſs ard vulgar; but that, it conveyed no ſuch 
| = meaning in the days of our Authors, may be proved fiom ſeveral jn- 
eunt, ances. In Shakeſpeare's Love's Labour Loſt, act v. ſcene ii. the 
pirinceſs exclaims, * Pox of that jeſt!' a mode of ſpeech that Mr. 
Theobald was much offended at. But, as a judicious critic, Mr, 
Farmer, obſerves, there needs no alarm ; ; the ſmall pox only i is al- 
+ HE lided to. Daviſon has a canzonet on his Lady's Sickneſſe of the 
Foxe; and Dr. Donne writes to his ſiſter, At my return from Kent, 

* 1 found Pegge had the poxe. I humbly tnank God, it hath not 
* much disfigured her.” It may be added, that the /-rall-pox is ſtill 


ſpoken of in the ſame manner, to this day, in may parts of the 
North of England. . 
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Does comprehend all tortures. They flatter'd me 
That ſaid my looks were charms, my touches fetters, 
My locks ſoft chains to bind the arms of princes, 
And make them, in that wiſh'd-for bondage, happy. 
J am, like others of a coarſer feature, 


As weak t'allure, but in my dotage ſtronger: 


1 am no Circe; he, more than Ulyſles, 
Scorns all my offer'd bounties, flights my favours, 
And, as I were ſome new Egyptian *, , flies me, 


; Leaving no pawn, but my own ſhame behind him. 
But he ſhall find, that, in my fell revenge, 


I am a woman ; one, that never pardons 


1 rude contemner of her proffer'd ſweetneſs. 


Enter Zabulon. 


Zab. Madam, 'tis done. 
Hip. What's done! ? 
Zab. Th' uncivil ſtranger 
Is at your ſuit arreſted. 
Hip. Tis well handled. 
Zab. And under guard ſent to the governor ; 


With whom my teſtimony, and the favour 


He bears your ladyſhip, have lo prevail'd, 
That he is ſentenc'd—— 
Hip. Flow ? 


Zab. To loſe his head. 
Hip. Is that the means to quench the anhin heat 


Of my enrag'd deſires? Mult innocence ſuffer, 
Cauſe Tam faulty? Or is my love fo fatal, 
That of neceſſity it muſt deitroy 

The object it molt longs for? Dull Hippolyta, 


To think that injuries could make way for love, 
When courteſies were deſpis'd! that by his death 
Thou ſhould'ſt gain that, which only thou canſt hope 


tor 
33 4nd, as I were ſome new Egyptian, flies me.] This aljudes to 
the ſtory of Potiphar's wife tempting the patriarch Joſeph. The cir- 


cuwitances in the following lines prove it; for Potiphar's wife, tis 
well known, failing in her deſign of ſeducing Joſeph to wantonnels 


with her, accuſed him to her huſband of an attempt upon her chaſtity. 
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hile he is living! My honour's at the ſtake now, 
ad cannot be preſerv'd, unleſs he periſh, 

he enjoying of the thing I love, I ever 

lave priz'd above my fame: Why doubt I now then? 
One only way is left me, to redeem all. 

Make ready my caroch! 


„ 
5 AE 


Leop. What will you, madam ? 205 o8 
= Hip. And yet I am impatient of ſuch — 1 
Bind up my hair! Fy, fy, while that is doing, | 
The law may ſeize his life! Thus as I am then, 

Not like Hippolyta, but a Bacchanal, 7 

My frantic love tranſports me. [Exil. 

TLeop. Sure, ſhe's diſtracted. h 

Zab. Pray you follow her; I will along with you: 

II more than gueſs the cauſe. Women that love 

Are molt uncertain ; and one minute crave, _ 

What in another they refuſe to have, [Exeunt. 
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Enter Clodio and Charins. 

Cod. Aſſure thyſelf, Charino, I am alter'd © * 

From what I was: The tempeſts we have met with 

In our uncertain voyage were ſmooth gales, | 
Compar'd to thoſe the memory of my luſts 
Kais'd in my conſcience : And if &er again 
live to ſee Zenocia, I will ſue | 
And ſeek t' her as a lover, and a ſervant; 
And not command affection, like a tyrant. 
3 Chor. In hearing this, you make me young again; 
And Heav'n, it ſeems, favouring this good change 
1 in you, . 
In ſctting of a period to our dangers, 
Cives us fair hopes to find that here in Liſbon 
Which hitherto in vain we long have ſought for. 
25 have receiv'd aſſur'd intelligence, 
e, *iis BY Such irrangers have been ſeen here; and though yet 
onncts BY 1 cannor;learn their fortunes, nor the place 
zſtiry. Ot their abode, I have a ſoul preſages _ 


10PC 


ald. 
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A fortunate 
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A fortunate event here, 

Clod. There have paſs'd 
A mutual interchange of courteſies 
Between me and the governor; therefore, boldly 
We may preſume of him, and of his pow'r, 
If we find caule to uſe them ; otherwiſe, 
J would not be known here; and theſe diſguiſes 
Will keep us from diſcovery. 


Enter Manuel, Dotlor, Arnoldo, and GCuarl. : 
Char. What are theſe ? = 
Clod. The governor 3 with him my 1 rival, bound. 


Char. For certain, *tis Arnoldo. 3 
Ciod. Let's attend 3 
What the fucceſs will be. 3 

Man. Is't poſſible, 3 
There ſnould be hope of his recovery, 
His wounds ſo many and fo deadly? 
Dot. So they appear'd at firſt; but, the blood | 
ſtop P 'd, . 1 Ne 
His trance fortook him, and, on better ſearch, 3 
We found they were not mortal. : 3H 


Man. Uſe all care 
To perfect this unhop'd-for cure; that done, 
Propole your own rewards; and, till you ſhall 
Hear further from me, for ſome ends I have, 
Conceal it from his mother, | 

Doct. We'll not fail, Sir. Exil. 

Man. You ſtill ſtand confident on your innocence. 2 
Arn. It is my beſt and laſt guard, which I will not 
Leave, to rely on your uncertain mercy. 


CEE ie ECP do a We ot AE gt 
N n Re FEST > 0 22 
ET TR 2 S 1 — 3 3 * 
2 Of 7 * IR > le 8 ** IE IAA oy 1 
J)½%% ß ĩ GS I OE Fon, 


. 
8 
S I AN ora 
LON 8 "Se > 
000 


8 185 * Zy — = 
4 8 r 5 * 
Te, FE IT Opens 
„„ En ISS 


Enter Hippoſyia, Zabulon, I eopold, Zenocia, and tuo 


Servants.. 


Hip. Who bad you follow me ? Go home! and 
„ 
As you reipect me, go with her! 
Arn. Zenocia! 
And in her houſe a ſervant! 
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5 5 Char. Tis my daughter. Zen. paſſes. 
* Cled. My love. Contain your joy; obſerve the 
ſequel. 


Man. Fy, madam, how indecent tis for you, 
So far unlike yourſelf, to be ſeen thus 


In th' open ſtreets? Why do you kneel ? pray you, riſe, 4 
1 1 I am acquainted with the wrong and loſs 
= You have ſuſtain'd, and the delinquent now _ A | 
Stands ready for his puniſſiment. 5 | 
1 4 Hip. Let it fall, Sir, 

| On the offender: He i is innocent, | 


| And moſt unworthy of theſe bonds he wears; 
But I made up of guilt. 

Man. What ſtrange turn's this ? 

Leop. This was my priſoner once. 
Hs. If chaſtity 
In a young man, and tempted to the height foo, 
Did cer deſerve reward, or admiration, 
le juſtly may claim both. Love to his perſon | 


5 1 2 


00d (Or, if you pleaſe, give it a fouler name) 
Compell'd me firſt to train him to my houſe ; 
All engines I rais'd there to ſhake his virtue, 
Which in th' aſſault were uſeleſs; he, unmov'd Aill, 
As if he had no part of human frailty, 
*X Againſt the nature of my ſex, almoſt 
II play'd the raviſher. You might have ſeen, 
In our contention, young Apollo fly, 
And loveſick Daphne follow: All arts failing, 
By flight he won the victory, breaking from 
My ſcorn'd embraces. The repulſe (in women 
XZ Unſufferable) invited me to practiſe 
A means to be reveng'd; and from this grew 
two lis accuſation, and the abuſe | 
Ot your ſtill- equal juſtice, My rage over, 
and i (Thank Heav'n) though wanton, I found not myſelf 
5 far engag'd to hell, to profecutc 
Io th' death what J kd plotted ; tor that love, 
That made me firſt deſire him, chen accuſe him, 
8 Commands me, with the hazard of myſelf, 


Char. Firſt 
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Firſt to entreat his pardon, then acquit him. 
Man. Whate'er you are, ſo much I love your virtue, 
Thar I defire your friendſhip. Do you unlooſe 
Him from choſe bonds you are worthy of. Your re-. 
pentance 

Makes part of ſatisfaction; yet 1 muſt 
Severely reprehend you. 

Leop. I am made 
A ſtale on all parts! But this fellow mall 
Pay dearly for her favour. 

Arn. My life's 1o full 
Of various changes, that I now deſpair 
Ok any certain port; one trouble ending, 
A new, and worſe, ſucceeds it: What ſhould Zenoci 
Do in this woman's houſe? Can chaſtity 
And hot luſt dwell together, without infection? 
I wonld not be or jealous, or ſecure; 
Yet ſomething mult be done, to ſound the depth or on't. 
That the lives i is my bliſs; but living there, 
A hell of torments There's no way to her 
In whom I live, but by this door, thro' which 
To me tis death to enter; yet I muſt 

And will make trial. 

Man. Let me hear no more 
Ot thele devices, lady: This I pardon, 
And, at your intercclſion, forgive 
Vour inſtrument the Jew too. Get you home. 
The hundred thouſand crowns you lent the city, 
Towards the ſetting forth of the laſt navy 
Bound for the Iſlands, was a good then, which 
I balance with your ill now. 

Char. Now, Sir, to him; 
You know my daughter ds It, 

Hip. Let me take | | 
A farewell with mine eye, Sir, though my lip 
Be barr'd the ceremony courteſy, 
And cuſtom too, allows. of, 

Arn. Gentle madam, 
I neither am fo cold, nor ſo ill- hed: 


But 


le, 


e- 
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But that I dare receive it. You are unguarded ; 

And let me tell you, that I am aſham'd 

Of my late rudeneſs, and would gladly therefore, 

If you pleaſe to accept my ready ſervice, 

Wait on you to your houle. 

Hip. Above my hope 0 

Sir, if an angel were to be my convoy. 

IIe ſhould not be more welcome, [ Ex. Arn. and Hip. 
Clod. Now you know me. 7 5 
Man. Yes, Sir, and honour you ; ever rememb'ring 

Your many bounties, being ambitious only 

To give you cauſe to ſay, by ſome one {ervice, 

That I am not ungrateful. 
Clod. * Tis now ofter'd : 

I have a ſuit to you, and an caſy one, 


Which ere long you ſhall know. 


Man. When you think fit, Sir; 
And then as a command I will receive it ; 


2 Till when, moſt welcome. You are welcome too, Sir; 


Tis ſpoken from the heart, and therefore needs not 
Much proteſtation, At your better leiſure | 


Iwill enquire the cauſe that brought you hither, | 


Pth* mean time ſerve you. 1 
Clad. You out-do me, Sir. [ Exeunt. 


ACT W. SCENE]. 


Ente, Duarte and Doctor. : 
Dua. O U have beltow'd on me a ſecond life, 
1 For which I live your creature; and have 
5 | F . 
What Nature fram'd unperfect: My fri being, 
Inſolent pride made monſtrous; bur this latter, 
In learning me to know my ſelf, hach taught me 


Not to wrong others. 


Doct. Then we live indeed, 


When 
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| When we can go to reſt without alarm 

Giv'n ev'ry minute to à guilt- ſick conſciencey 
To keep us waking, and riſe in the morning 

Secure 1n being 1 innocent : But when, 

In the remembrance of our worſer actions, 


We ever bear about us whips and furies, fl 
To make the day a night of forrow to us, C 

Even life's a burden. 9 
Dua. I have found and felt it; = 
But will endeavour, having firſt mide peace 7 


With thoſe inteſtine enemies, my rude paſſions, 
To be ſo with mankind. But, worthy doctor, 
Pray, if you can, reſolve me; was the gentleman, 
That left me dead, &er brought unto his trial ? 
Doct. Nor known, nor apprehended. _ —_ 
Dua. That's my grief. = 
Do. Why, do you wiſh he had been puniſh'd? ® 
Dua. No; 
Fhe ſtream of my fwoln ſorrow runs not that way 
For could I find him, as I vow to Heav'n 
It ſhall be my firſt care to ſeek him out, = 
I would with thanks acknowledge that hts ſword, 
In opening my veins, which proud blood poiſon'd, = 
Gave the firſt ſymptoms of true health. 
DeZ. *Tis in you 


A chriſtian reſolution. - That you lwe 3 
Is by the governor's, your uncle's, charge Þþ 


As yet conceal'd; and though a ſor” s loſs never 

Was ſolemniz'd with more tears of true ſorrow, 

Than have been paid by your unequal'd mother 

For your ſuppoſed death, ſhe' s not acquainted 

. ich your recovery. 4 
Dua. For ſome few days, . 1 

Pray, let her ſo continue. Thus diſguis'd, 

I may abroad unknown. - 
Do#. Without ſuſpicion 

Of being diſcover'd. 
Dua. I am confident, 


No 


D 
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*" No moiſture ſooner dies than womens? tears; 
And therefore, though I know my mother virtuous, 
vet being one of that frail ſex, I purpoſe 


Her further trial. 


Dock. That as you think fit; 1 


I'll not betray you. 


Dua. To find out this ſtranger, 


5 of This true phyſician of 2 81 mind and manners, 


Were ſuch a bleſſing He ſeem'd poor, and may, 
Perhaps, be now in want: Would I could find him! 
The inns I'll ſearch firſt, then the public ſtews : 
He was of Italy, and that country breeds not 
Preciſians that way, but hot libertines 
And ſuch the moſt are. Tis but a little travel, 
I am unfurniſh*d too: Pray, Mr. Doctor, 
Can you ſupply me? 

DoF. With what ſum you blend | 

Dua. I will not be long ablent.” 

Do#. That I with too; 


For, till you have more ſtrength, 1 would not have you 


To be too bold. | 
Dua. Fear not; I will be carefal. [ Exqunt, 


Enter Leopold, Zabulon, and Bravo. 


Zab. I have brought him, Sir; a fellow that will 


.- doit, 
Though hell flood in his way; ever provied, 
You pay. him for't. 
 Leop. He has a ſtrange aſpect, 
And looks much like the figure of a hang-man 
In a table of the Paſſion. 
Zab. He tranſcends 


All Freren believe it; a fleſh'd Tuan, 


e een 
5 — Jane confident, 
No moiſture Sooner dies than woment' tears ;] Moiſture dying is 
ftark nonſenſe ; the inſertion of a ſingle letter g gives the true ſenſe, 
dries. Symp/on. 


Dies is not * nonſenſe ;* but rather more poetical here than aries ; 
the evaporation Or drying-up of moiſture being, metaphorically, the 
death of it. Dries, however, it muſt be confeſſed, is more obvious, 
and probably the word uſed by our Authors, 
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To beat a fellow for me, that thus wrong d me ©? 


To cut his lips or noſe off; any thing, 


I think, were no dear pennyworth. 


Pl undertake, ſhall kill a man for twenty. 


The Spaniſh proverb ſays, will never bite: 


The obduracy of this raſcal makes me tender: 


e 
4 575 Roa, I - 
= * nn a 2 
% 177 RE FI 


That hath ſo often taken the ſtrap ado, W 
That 'tis to him but as a loity tric 1 
Is to a tumbler. He hath perus'd too _ == 
All dungeons in Portugal; thrice ſev'n years 
Row'd in the gallies, for three ſeveral murders; 2h 
Though 1] preſume that he has done a hundred, 
And cap d unpuniſh'd. Þ 
Leop. He is much in debt to you, = 
You ſet him off ſo well. What will you take, Sir, 
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Bra. To beat him, ſay you? 1 
Leop. Ves, beat him to lameneſs; | © 
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That may disfigure him. 
Bra. Let me - conſider ? 
Five hundred piſtolets for ſuch a ſervice, 


x 


* 
. 
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Zab. Five hundred! | 
Why, there are of your brotherhood in the city, 


Bra. Kill him ? I think ſo; PHU kill any man 
For half the money. 
TLoeop. And will you aſk more 
For a ſound beating than a murder ? 
Bra. Ay, Sir, 
And with 5 reaton'; for a dog has s dead, 


But mould I beat or hurt him only, he may 
Recover, and kill me. | 
Leap. A good e 


FI run ſome other courſe. There's your reward 
Without the employment. 5 
Bra. For that, as you pleaſe, Sir. or 


40 


PFC 755 
hat will you take, Sir, BW 
To Fes a fellow for me, that thus wrong'd ne?] Thus wrong d 


me? The nature and quality of tie wiong are not in one ſyllable pre- 


mis'd. The Poets certainly wrote, that bas wrong'd me. Sympſon. 
The acute Mr. Sympſon did not obſerve that thus might reſer to 
a ſuppoſed explanation by Zabulon, before the Bravo's interview 
With Leopold. | 
When 


g'd 


pre- 


n. 
10 
ew 


nen 


9 9 1 When the laſt virgin I 'beſtow'd upon her 

3 F Was made my prize; how he eſcap'd, hereafter 
XX 1'11 let thee know; and it may be, the love 

XX He bears the ſervant makes him ſcorn the miſtreſs. 


XX His looks expreſs'd ſo much; and, for more proof, 
Since he came to my lady's houſe, though yet 
He. never knew her, he hath practis'd with me 
Jo help him to a. conference, without 


The knowledge of Hippolyta; Which I promis'd. 


Who is her rival, and her lover's baſeneſs 


he ſight will make her ſcorn what now the dotes on. 
238 11 double thy reward. 


For, I confeſs, what you will ſon . 
A We ſerve them beſt that are moſt apt to 


$4 With her pure thoughts! Twas ſhe that was com- 


| When you have need to kill a man, pray uſe me; 
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But I am out at beating. [Exit. 
Zab. What's to be done then ? 
Leop. I'll tell thee, Zabulon, and make thee privy 
To my moſt near deſigns. This ſtranger, which 
Bk ta ſo dotes on, was my priſoner 


Zab. Tis not unlike ; for, the firſt time he ſaw her, 


Leop. And by all means perform it, for their meeting 


Eut work it ſo, that my diſdainful miſtrefs 

FR Fig 
E (Whom, notwithſtanding all her injuries, | j 

Tis my hard fate to love) may ſee and hear them. | 


Zab. To what end, Sir? 
Leop. This, Zabulon : When ſhe ſees 


R_—_ 22 


To leave a princeſs for her bond-woman, 
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Zab. You are like to ſpeed then : 


For you, I'Il place you where you ſhall 1 al, 
And yet be unoblery'd. 


Tones 4 That I deſire too. Excunt. 


Enter Arnoldo. 


Arn. 1 cannot fee her yet. How it afflicts me, 
The poiſon of this place ſhould mix itſelf 


— . 
n — 


a 


manded, 
Or C my ere tail'd me groſly; that youth, that face, 
E 2 And 
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And all that noble ſweetneſs. May ſhe not live here, 
And yet be honeft {till ? | 


Enter Lenecia. 

Zen. It is Arnoldo, | 
From all his dangers free. Fortune, I bleſs thee f 
My noble huſband ! how my joy ſwells in me! 
But why in this place? what bufineſs hath he here? 
He cannot hear of me; I am not known here. Ks 
] left him virtuous ; how I ſhake to think now ? LL. 
And how that joy I had cools and forſakes me? 


Enter, above, Hippolyta and Zabulon. 1 

This lady is but fair; I have been thought ſlo, 
Without compare admir d. She has bewitch'd him, 
And he forgot S 
Arn. *Tis ſhe again; the ſame, -Þ 
The fame Zenocia. 

Zab. There they are together: s 
N ow you may mark. 

Hip. Peace; let 'em parley. : 

Arn, That you are well, Zenotia, and once more | 
Bleſs ray deſpairing eyes with your wiſh'd 3 I 


es Be 
* i 


I thank the Gods! But that I meet you here 3 3 
Hip. They are acquainted. = 
Zab. I found that ſecret, madam, "JN 

W. hen you commanded her go 5 Pray hear em. 
Zen. That 1700 meet me here ! ne er bluſh at that, | : 

Arnoldo 1 


Your cunning comes too late“; 11 am a woman; 
And one woman with another may be truſted. 
Do you fear the hovie ? 
Aru. More than a fear, I know it; 
Know it not good, not honeſt. 
Zen. What do you here then ? 


41 11 5 coming comes too late. ] Mr. Theobald propoſes reading 
coining; which is preferable to the word we find in the text; but 
falls ſhort of our Authors? ſtrength of expreflion ; who, we do not 
doubt, wrote e! ; a confirmation of which occurs after ward,, 
in her faying he deals ww/ely with her. 10 


= THE COUNTRY. 69 
I' ' th! name of virtue, why do you approach it? 
Will you confeſs the doubt, and yet purſue it? 

Where have your eyes been wand'ring, my Arnoldo? 

What conſtancy, what faith, do you call this ? Fy, 
Aim at one wanton mark, and wound another ? 

1 1 do confeſs the lady fair, moſt beauteous, 

= [ Leopold places himſelf unſeen below. 

* 7 5 And ahle to betray a ſtrong man's liberty; | 
But you, that have a love, a wite —You do well 

To deal thus wiſely with me. Yet, Arnoldo, 

Since you are pleas'd to ſtudy a new beauty, 

And think this old and ill, beaten with miſery, 

e a nobler way, for ſhame, to leave me *: 

Wrong not her honeſty 


m, 3 * Arn. You have confirn''d me. 


: 3 "Wade you; 
so much I reſt a ſervant to your Ln 
and love your loyes, though they be my deſtructions. 
No man ſhall know me, nor the ſhare | have in thee; 
No eye ſuſpect I am able to prevent you : 
core For ſince I am a ſlave to this rent laoys 
XZ Whom I perceive you follow: 
Arn. Be not blinded. 
Zen. Fortune ſhall make me uſeful to your ſervice: 
II will ſpeak for you. 
ni q Arn. Speak for me? You wrong me. 
chat. Zen. I will endeavour, all the ways I am able, 
' FT To make her think well of you: Will that pleate ? 
To make her dote upon you, dote to madnels. 
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: | So far, againſt myfelf, I will obey you. 
But when that's done, and I have ſhew'd this duty, 
S Lais great obedience (few will buy*t at my price) 
Thus will I ſhake hands with you, wiſh you well, 
But never ſee you more, nor receive comfort 
— — —  —— | 
read:! +: Study a nobler way for ſhame to love me.] A nobier way to love 
8 2 | her, when ſhe ſuſpected that he had ceas'd to Ive her at all? We 
35 10 mult read, to leave me. The foregoing liues {ufiiciently evince the 
3 genu! ineneſs of this emendation. Seavard. 
3 From 


N. 
4 
* l 
"hi 
1 
4 
"1 
+1 
wy 1 
«l 
* 


8 


- BET 
— 


_- 


_— 
Wo 


— > 
— 


oo: THE CUSTOM OF | AY 

From any thing, Arnoldo. 1 
Arn. You are too tender; A 

I neither doubt you, nor defire longer 

To be a man, and live, than I am honeſt, 

And only yours : Our infinite affections 8 

Abus'd us both. —_ 
Zab. Where are your favours now! I 1 

The courteſies you ſhew'd this ſtranger, madam ? ES. 
Hip. Have I now found the cauſe? _ 3 
Zab. Attend it further. 
Zen. Did ſhe invite you, do you lay : ? 
Arn. Moſt cunningly 

And with a preparation of that ſtate 

_ I was brought in and welcom'd 

Zen. Seem'd to love you ? 
Arn. Moſt infinitely, at firſt ſight, moſt dotingly. 
Zen. She is a goodly lady. 
Arn. Wondrous handiome. 

At firſt view, being taken unprepar'd, 

Your memory not preſent then to aſſiſt me, 

She feem'd ſo glorious, ſweet, and fo far ſtir'd me 

Nay, be not jealous, there” s no harm done. 1 
Zen. Prithee, ; 8 

Didſt thou not kiſs, Arnoldo? = 

Arn.” Les, faith, did I. | - = 
Zen. And then— | - 
Arn. 1 durſt not, did not. 3 
Zen. | forgive you: = 

Come, tell the truth. CG - 
Arn. May be, I lay with her. : 
Hip. He mocks me too, moſt baſely, : 
Zen, Did you, faith ? 

Did you forget ſo far? 

Arn. Come, come, no weeping; 

I would have lyen firſt in my grave; believe that. 

Why will you aſk thoſe things you would not hear ? 

She's too intemperate to betray my virtues, 

Too openly laſcivious. Had ſhe dealt 


But with that leeming modeſty ſhe might, 
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And flung a little art upon her ardor 
= 5 But *twas forgot, and I forgot to like hw 
Y And glad I was deceiv'd. No, my Zenocia, 
. firſt love here begun, reſts here unreap'd you 
And here for ever. 
5 : Zen. You have made me happy; 
Even in the midſt of bondage bleſt. 
5 Zab. You lee now, 
What rubs are in your way. 
i Hip. And quickly, Zabulon, 
I'll root em out. Be fure you do this preſently. 
1 Zab. Do not you alter then. 
Hi. I'm reſolute. ö Zabulon. 
3 Arn. To ſee you only I came hither laſt, 
3 Drawn by no love of hers, nor baſe allurements; 
6 For, by this holy light, 1 hate her heartily. 

Leop. I am glad of that ; you have ſav'd me ſo 
1 much vengeance, _ 
0 And ſo much fear. From this hour fair befall you ! 
E Arn. Some means I ſhall make ſhortly to redeem you; 
4 Till when, obferve her well, and fit her temper, 

3 W only her luſt contemn. 

Zen. When ſhall | fee you? 

4 Arn. I will live hereabouts, and bear her fair fill, 
3 T1 I can find a fit hour to redeem you. 
Hip. Shut all the doors. 

Y Arn. Who's that? 

i Zen. We are betray'd; 

The lady of the houſe has heard our parley, 
cen us, and ſeen our loves. 

= Ap. You courteous gallant, 

You, that ſcorn all I can beſtow, that laugh at 
rbb afflictions and the groans I ſuffer for you, 
hat flight and; jeer my love, contemn the fortune 
2 favours can fling on you, have I caught you? 
Have I now found the cauſe you fool my wiſhes : 2 
Ils mine own ſlave my bane ? I nouriſh that, 

That ſucks up my content. IL'II pray no more, 
WV woo no more; thou ſhalt ſce, fooliſn man, 
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She is not worthy ſuch ſubmiſſion : „ of 
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And, to thy bitter pain and anguiſh, look on 


The vengeance I ſhall take, provok'd and ſlighted; © 
Redeem her then, and ſteal her hence. Ho, Zabulon! = 


Now to your work. 
Enter Zabulon and 4 FOE bolding Arnoldo, ſome | 


ready with a cord to ſtrangle Zenocia. —_— 
Arn, Lady ! But hear me ſpeak firſt, . ; 1 
As you have pity. L 
Hip. I have none. You taught me : 3 
When I even hung about your neck, you ſcorn'd me. 
Zab. Shall we pluck yet? 
Hip. No, hold a little, Zabulon; 
Pl pluck his heart-ſtrings firſt, Now am I worthy 


A little of your love? 


Arn. I'll be your ſervant; : 1 
Command me through 1 what danger you ſhall aim at, 


Loet it be death! 


Hip. Be ſure, Sir, I ſhall fit you. 

Arn, But ſpare this virgin!!! 

Hip. I would ſpare that villain firſt, 
Had cut my father's throat. 

Arn. Bounteous lady, = 

If in your ſex there be that noble ſoftneſs, = 

That tenderneſs of heart, women are crown'd for—— © 

Zen. Kneel not, Arnoldo ; do her not that honour; 


I ſcorn a life depends upon her pity. 

Proud woman, do thy worſt, and arm thy anger 

With thoughts as black as hell, as hot and bloody ! FR 
I bring a patience here, ſhall make em bluſh, 
An innocence, ſhall outlook thee, and death too. 4 


43 But ſpare this virgin, &c. J Mr. Theobald reads, 


But ſpare this virgin. 
Hip. 1 would ſpare that villain, 
Had cut my father's throat, firſt; 


and ſays, © The metre here is ſo defective, that the tranſpoſition, and 
correction in the pointing, which I have made, ſeem abſolutel ß 
* neceſſary.” But we apprehend, that, as the metre is ſo frequent)y = 
licentious, the N defect does not warrant the change. 


Arn. 
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Arn. Make me your flave; I give my freedom to 
4 on, 

For ever 83 be fetter d to your ſervice! 


* 9 Twas I offended; be not ſo unjuſt then, 
's 1 To ſtrike the innocent. This gentle maid 
Never intended fear and doubt againſt you: 
7 1 She is your ſervant; pay not her obſervance 
With cruel looks, her duteous faith with death. 

= Hip. Am! fair now ? now am I worth your liking ? 


1e 


Thou varniſh'd piece of luſt, thou painted fury ! 
Arn. Speak gently, ſweet, RE  - : 
Zen. I'll ſpeak nobly; 
Tis not the ſaving of a life I aim at. 
Mark me, laſcivious woman, mark me truly, 
And then conſider, how I weigh thy anger! 
Life is no longer mine, nor dear unto me, 
Than uſeful to his honour I preſerve it. 
XZ Tf thou hadſt ſtudied all the courteſies 
Humanity and noble blood are link'd to, 
Thou couldit not have propounded ſuch a benefit, 
Nor heap'd upon me ſuch unlook*d-for honour, 
As dying for his ſake, to be his martyr. 
Tis ſuch a grace 
Hip. You ſhall not want that favour : 
Let your bones work miracles | 
Arn, Dear lady, 
By thoſe fair eyes 
Hip. There is but this way left you 
To fave her life- 
Arn. Speak it, and I embrace it. 
Hip. Come to my private chamber ny; 
And there, what love and I command- 
Arn. TU do it. 
Be comforted, Zenocia. 
Zen. Do not do this; 


IF; 


and 
tely 
2ntly 


To fave me, do not loſe yourſelf, I charge you! 
I charge you by your love, that love you bear me, 
That love, that conſtant love you have twin'd to me, 


By 


Zen. Not fair, not to be liked, thou glorious devil! 
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By all your promiſes (take heed you keep *em) 

Now is your conſtant trial ! If thou doſt this, - 

Or movꝰſt one foot to guide thee to her luſt, 

My curtes and eternal hate purſue thee ! 

Redeem me at the baſe price of diſloyalty ? 

Muſt my undoubted honeſty be thy bawd too ? 

Go, and intwine thyſelf about that body ! 

Teil her, for my life thou haſt loſt thine: honour, 1 

Pulld all thy vows from Heav'n; baſely, moſt baſely, = 

Stoop'd to the ſervile flames of that foul woman, | 

To add an hour to me that hate thee for it, 

Know thee not again, nor name thee for a huſband ! „ 
Arn. What ſhall I do to ſave her? 
Hip. How now ? what haſte there ? 


Baer a Servant. 1 
Ser. The governor, attended with ſome gentlemen, = 
Are newly enter'd, to {peak with your ladyſhip. 2 
Hip. Pox o their buſineſs ! Reprieve her for this 
tours © 1 


1 ſhall have other time. JH 
Arn. Now, Fortune, help us! = 


Hip. I'll meet em preſently. Retire awhile all. (Es. - 
Zab. You riſe to-day upon your right ſide, lady. 1 
You know the danger too, and may prevent it; T 


And if you ſuffer her to. periſh thus, 

(As ſhe muft do, and ſuddenly, believe it, 
Unleſs you ſtand her friend) you know the way on't; 
I gueſs you poorly love her, leſs your fortune. 
Lt her know nothing, and perform this matter; 
There are hours ordain'd for ſeveral buſineſſes. 
You underſtand 

Arn. 1 underſtand you bawd, Sir, 
And ſuch a counſellor I never card for, 


Enter the Governor, Clodio, Leopold, Charino and at- 
tendants at one door, Hippolyta at the ober. 


Hip. Your lordſhip does me honour. 
Gov. Fair Hippolyta, | 
15 | I'm 
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it, Im come to eaſe you of a charge, 
+ E Hip. I keep none 
55 I count a burden, Sir.— And yet I lie too. 
L ” Gov. Which is the maid? is ſhe here ? 

5 4 Clod. Yes, Sir; this is ſhe, this is Zenocia 
The very ſame I ſued to your-lordſhip for. 
= Zen. Clodio again? More miſery ? more ruin? 
Under what angry ſtar is my life govern'd ? 
® Gov. Come hither, maid : You arc once more a free 
= | woman; _ 

Here I diſcharge your bonds 
Arn. Another ſmile, 
Another trick of Fortune to betray us 5 
Hip. Why does your lordſhip uſe me ſo unnobly ? 2 
Againſt my will, to take away my bond-woman ? 


_- 
8 
BATTLE. 


F woman: 

XX She's of that country we hold friendſhip with, 
And ever did; and, therefore, to be us d 

With entertainment fair and courteous. 


The breach of league in us gives foul exam le; 5 


Therefore, you muſt be pleas'd to think this honeſt... 
Did you know what ſhe was? 
=_ 1d. Not *till this inſtant, 
For had I known her, ſhe had been no priſoner. _ 
WS Gov. There, take the maid; ſhe's at her own  dif- 
poſe now : 

And if there be ought elſe to do your honour 

Any poor ſervice in 

Clog. J am vow'd your ſervant. 

Arn. Your father's here too, that's our only comfort; 
And in a country now, we ſtand free people, 
Where Clodio has no power. Be comforted. 
= Zen. I fear ſome trick yet. 

Arn. Be not ſo dejected. 


Gov. You muſt not be diſpleas'd; ſo, farewell, lady. 


= Re * 
— Ss Be A 2475 N. N * 
e F WAL SVN NED 
* 8 211 1 BR 7 ö 
E 98 87 , 2 
= 7 a - v 
1 —x 


I have a little buſineſs. 
Teop. I attend your lordſhip. g 


Gov. She was no lawful Prize, therefore no bond. : 
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Come, gentlemen. Captain, you muſt with me too; 
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76 THE CUSTOM OF 
Now my way's free, and my hope's lord again “. 
[ Exeunt all but Hip. and Zab. 
Hip. D'ye j Jeer me now ye are going? 
I may live yet——to make you howl both. 

Zab. You might have done; you had power then; 
But now the chains are off, the command loſt ; 
And ſuch a ſtory they will make of this, 
To laugh out lazy time 
Hip. No means yet left me? 
For now I burſt with anger! None to fatisfy me ? 

No comfort ? no revenge ? | 

Zab. You ſpeak too late 

You might have had all theſe your uſeful ſervants, 
Had you been wiſe and ſudden. What pow'r, or will, 
Over her beauty have you now, by violence 
To conſtrain his love? She is as free as you are, 
And no law can impeach her liberty; 

And, while ſhe's ſo, Arnoldo will deſpiſe you. 
Hip. Either my love or er: muſt be ſatisfied, 
Or I muſt die! 

Zab. I have a way a doi 8 
Would do it yet; protect me from the law. 
Hip. F rom any W Thou Know ſt what power 
1 have, 
What money, and what friends. 
Zab. *Tis a deviliſh one: 7 

But ſuch muſt now be us'd. Walk in, TU tell you; 

And if you like it, if the devil can do any thing- 
Hip. Devil, or what thou wilt, ſo I be ſatisfied. 
| Exeunt. 


"aver Sulpitia and de 
Sul. This is the rareſt and the luſtieſt ler, 
And ſo beſtirs himſelf- 
Ja. Give him breath, miſtreſs ; ; 
You'll melt him elſe. 
— —  —— ——  —  — 
44 Now my way's free, and my hopes. Lords againe.] This i is the 


reading of the oldeſt edition ; but as there is no making ſenſe of the 
paſſa- e in this ſtate, we have, with Mr. Theobald, ne the folio 


Oi . ho 
Sul. 
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Sul. He does perform ſuch wonders 


The women are mad on him. 


2 95 
3 
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Ss 


Ja. Give him breath, I ſay; 905 
The man is but a man; he muſt have breath. 
Sul. How many had he yeſterday? 
Ja. About fourteen; and they paid bravely too “. 
But ſtill I cry, give breath; ſpare him, and have him. 
Sul. Five dames to-day : This was a {mall 3 


E ; He may endure five more. 


a. Breath, breath, I cry ill ; 


3 Body o'me, give breath; the man's a loſt man elſe. 


= © ed him, and give him breath. 


ill, 


oY 
S 
2 
dp... 
Gao 


s is the 
of the 
e folio 


ul. 


| Enter two Gentlewomen. 
$4]. Welcome, gentlewomen ; 


= Youre very welcome. 


1 Gen, We hear you have a luſty and well-com- 
plexion'd fellow, 


I | That does rare tricks. My ſiſter and myſelf here 
Would trifle out an hour or two, ſo pleaſe you. 


Sul. Jaques, conduct 'em in. 

Both. There's for your courteſy. ¶ Ex. Ja. and Gent 

$41. Good pay ſtill, good round pay. This happy 
fellow 


1 Will ſet me up again; he brings in gold 
PFaſter than I have leiſure enn, 
Oh, that his body were got fleſh, and fading! 


But PI fo pap him up- Nothing too dear for him. 
What a ſweet ſcent he has? Now, what news, Jaques? 
Ja. He cannot laſt; I pity the Peer man, 


45 How many 1 he yeſterday? 
And they paid bravely too. 
Ja. About fourteen.) The neceſſary menden here is ſo felf- 


evident, that it wants no note in confirmation. The metre is lame and 


defective; and Sulpitia is made to ſay what belongs to Jaques, which 
quite deſtroys the ſenſe. I decline ſaying more upon this occaſion, 
becauſe, as the ſubject is not a little ai olute, pudet his nequiliis im- 


mourari, A proper regard to decency is a reſpect due to the readers; 


and an editor ever ought to bluſh, when he takes a voluntary liberty 
of N them. | Typcobald. 


J ſuffer 
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I ſuffer for him. Two coaches of young city-dames, 
And they drive as the devil were in the wheels, 
Are ready now to enter: And behind theſe, 
An old dead-palſied lady, in a litter; 
And ſhe makes all the haſte ſhe can. The man's loſt ! 
You may gather up his dry bones to make nine- Pins; 1 
But, for his fleſh- 1 
Sul. Theſe are but eaſy labours; = 
Yet, for I know he muſt have reſt— = 
Ja. He muſt; = = 
You'll beat him off his legs elſe preſently. _ = 
Sul. Go 1 in, and bid him | pleaſe himſelf; I'm pleas'd a 
To-morrow's a new day. But, if he MT = 
T would have him take Py 0 the old lady: RH 
Alas, tis charity! | 
Ja. PI tell him all this 7 
And, if he VE not too fool- hardy 


Enter Zabulon. 


Sul. How now ? 

What news with you? 
Zab. You muſt preſently 1 
Shew all the art you have, and for my lady: = 

Sul. She may command. = 

Zab. You muſt not dream nor rifle 

Sul. Which way? 

Zab. A ſpell you muſt prepare, a powrful one ; 
Peruſe but theſe directions, you ſhall find all 
There is the picture too: Be quick and faithfi ul, 
And do it with that ftrength——When'tis perform d, 
Pitch your reward at what you pleaſe, you have it. : 

Sul. III do my beſt, and ſuddenly. But, hark ye, 
Will you never lie at home again? 

Zab. Excuſe me; 
I have too much buſineſs yet. 

Sul. J am right glad on't. 

Zab. Think on your buſineſs ; farewell. 

Sul. Pl. do it. 
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1 1 Zab. Within this hour I'll viſit you again, 
Y And give you greater lights. 
5 FP Sul. I ſhall obſerve you. 
= This brings a brave reward; bravely P1I do it, 
E _ And all the hidden art I have, expreſs in't. 
- - [ Exeunt at both doors. 


4 75 Enter Rutilio with a night- cap. 
E | Rut. Now do I look as if I were crow-trodden ! 
= | Fy, how my hams ſhrink under me ! Oh me, 
I am broken-winded too! Is this a life? 
TM Ts this the recreation I have aim'd at? 
4 T had a body once, a handſome body, 
And wholeſome too: Now I appear like a raſcal, 
That had been hung a year or two in gibbets. 
XX Fy, how I faint! Women! keep me from women! 
Place me before a cannon, 'tis a pleaſure; 3 
Stretch me upon a rack, a recreation; 
But women! women! oh, the devil! women! 
Curtius's gulf was never half fo dangerous. 
Ils there no way to find the trap-door again, 
Ana fall into the cellar, and be taken! = 
No lucky fortune to dire& me that way? 
Jo gallies to be got, nor yet no gallows? 
For I fear nothing now, no carthſy thing, 
ut theſe unſatisfied men- leeches, women ! 
ES How deviliſhly my bones ake | Oh, the old lady! 


Ob, how ſhe ſtings ! No treaſon to deliver me? 
3 Now, what are you? do you mock me ? 


Enter three, with night- caps very faint. 


1. No, Sir, no; 

Wie were your predeceſſors 3 in this place. 
2. And come to fee how you bear up. 

= Aut. Good gentlemen | 

1 You ſeem to have a ſnuffling in your head, Sir, 


2, i dampiſn air, indecd. 
Rut. 


have a kind of waiting-woman lies croſs my back too; 


W - parlous ſnuffling; but this ſame dampiſh ain 
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Rut. Blow your face tenderly, 1 
Your noſe will ne'er endure it. Mercy o' me, 
>. What are men chang'd to here! Is my noſe faſt yet? 
Methinks it ſhakes i th' hilts. Pray tell me, gentlemen, 
: How long is't ſince you flouriſh'd here! 4 
3. Not long ſince. 
Rut. Move yourſelf eaſily; 31 ſee you are tender. 
Nor long endured? pI 
2. The labour was ſo much, Sir, = 
And ſo few to perform it _ 
Rut. Muſt I come to this, 
And draw my legs after me, like a lame dog ? : 
I cannot run away, I am too feeble. 1 
Will you ſue for this place again, gentlemen? = 
1. No truly, Sir, the place has been too warm for 
our complexions: = 
We have enough on't : Reſt you merry, sir! = 
We e came but to congratulate your fortune 3 = 
You have abundance. - MW 
3. Bear your fortune ſoberly; 
And lo we leave you to the next fair lady. - .B 
xeunt the three. 
Kut. Si but a little, and 11 meet you, gentlemen, 
At the next hoſpital. There s no living thus, 9 
i Nor am I able to endure it longer: W 
160 With all the help and heats that can be given me, 
Wo Ils am at my trot already“. They are fair and young, | 
1 Moſt of the women that repair unto me; 
(i But they ſtick on like burs, ſhake me like feathers, 


Me Enter Sulpitia. - 
. More women yet? Would I were honeſtly married 4 
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418 5 4 With all the helps and heats that can be given me 

| I'm at my trot already] The firſt line here would be very b 1 
if ſcure, and the text to be very much ſuſpected, but for the eg 2 

* one; from which, I think, the alluſion is plainly to the managery of Þ 
| horſes. It is the duty of a groom to give his horſes heats, (i. e. 0 
| pace em out in a morning) lcaft they ſhould grow reſtive and on- 1 
winded. This Rutilio complains to be bis cale, he is quite broken. 3 
1 winded, beaten eff his — is reduced to a 17 , and paſt all power 
[i of gailoping. - TR” — 
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Ĩ0o any thing that had but half a face, 
And not a groat to keep her, nor a ſmock; 
et? That I might be civilly merry when I pleas'd, 
en, Rather than labouring in theſe fulling-mills. 
Sul. By this, the ſpell begins to work. You are luſty, 
I I ſee; you bear up bravely yet. 
T. Rut. Do you hear, lady? 
Dio not make a game-bear of me, to play me hourly, 
And fling on all your whelps; it will not hold: 
Play me with ſome diſcretion ; to-day, one courſe, 
And, two days hence, another. 
Sul. If you be fo angry, 
XX Pay back the money I redeem'd you at, 
And take your courſe; I can have men enough. 
for ou have coſt me a hundred crowns ſince you came 
irt; In broths and ſtrength'ning caudles; till you do pay me, 
I you will eat and live, you ſhall endeavour; | 
8x11! chain you to't elle. 3 
Kut. Make me a dog-kennel, . 
I'll keep your houſe and bark, and feed on bare bones, 
And be whipp'd out of doors! Do you mark me, lady? 
I'll eat old ſhoes. 
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* Enter Duarte. 
on 2 5 | Dua. In this houle, I am told, 
dung, There is a ſtranger, of a goodly perſon; 
And ſuch a one there was If I could ſee him, 
l yet remember him. „5 
Ful. Your buſineſs, Sir? 
If it be for a woman, you are cozen'd; 
l keep none here. 1 5 | Exit. 
oy ob E : Dua. Certain, this is the gentleman : 
ſequent Arbe very ſame. 5 
ger y of 0 Rut. Death if I had but money, 
(1. e. 0 % Or any friend to bring me from this bondage, 
bree d threſh, ſer up a cobler's ſhop, keep h 
broken , p a cobler's ſhop, keep hogs, 
1 power FRE 3d feed with 'em, fell tinder-boces 
bald. nd knights of ginger-bread; thacch for three 
Lo jalt-pence a day, and think ir lordly, 
Vol. II. 5 . From 
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From this baſe ſtallion-trade. Why does he wp me, 
Eye me ſo narrowly ? 

Dua. It ſeems, you are troubled, Sir; 
heard you ſpeak of want, 

Rut. Tis better hearing 
Far, than relieving, Sir. 
Dua. I do not think ſo; 
I ou know me not. 

Rut. Not yet, that I remember. y 

Dua. You ſhall, and for your friend ; I am beholden 

to Fou, 

Greatly beholden, Sir. If you remember, 
You fought with ſuch a man, they call'd Duarte, 
A proud diſtemper'd man: He was my enemy, 
My mortal foe ; you flew him fairly, nobly. 

Rut. Speak ſoftly, Sir; you do not mean to be- 

tray me? WED 

I wiſt'd the gallows ; now they're coming fairly. 

Dua. Be confident, for, as I live, I love you, 
And now you ſhall perceive it: For that ſervice, 
Me and my purſe command; there, take it to you; 
*Tis gold, and no ſmall ſum ; a thouſand ducats ; j 
Supply your want. 

Nut. But do you do this faithfully ? 

Dua. If I mean ill, ſpit in my face, and kick me. 
In what elſe may I ſerve you, Sir? 

Rut. I thank you 
This is as ſtrange to me as knights? adventures. 
J have a project, *tis an honeſt « one, 
And now I'll tempt my fortune. 

Dua. Truſt me with it. 

leut. You are ſo good and honeſt, I muſt truſt you; 
"Tis but to carry a letter to a lady, | 
That ſav'd my life once. 

Dua. That will be 8 thankful; 
J will do't with all care. 


Leut. Where are you, Wölte brech ? 


Enter Sulpitia. 


Now, luſty blood, come 1n, and tell your x money; 
Tis 
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EX Tis ready here : No threats, nor no orations, 
2 Nor prayers now. 


Sul. You do not mean to leave me? 
Rat. I'll live in hell ſooner than here, and cooler. 


: _ Come quickly, come, diſpatch! this air's unwholſome. 


Quickly, good lady, quickly to't! 
Sul. Well, ſince 1t muſt be, 


"Y 1 The next I'll fetter faſter ſure, and cloſer. 


Rut. And pick his bones, as you've done mine, pox 

tile you! + Po on 

Dua. At my lodging, for a while, you ſhall be 
quarter'd, 5 N 


2 1 And there take phyſic for your health. 
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Rut. 1 thank you. 5 
I have found my angel now too, if I can keep him! 
5 5 . 


r aer 


Enter Rutilio and Duarte. 
Rut. NV OU like the letter?  —_ 

11 Dua. Les; but J muſt tell you, 
You tempt a deſperate hazard, to ſolicit 
The mother (and the griev'd one too, tis rumour'd) 
£23 Of him you flew ſo lately. 
= Kat. I have told you 
Some proofs of her affection; and I know not 
A nearer way to make her ſatisfaction 
For a loſt fon, than ſpeedily to help her 
To a good huſband ; one that will beget 
Both ſons and daughters, if ſhe be not barren. 
I have had a breathing now, and have recover'd 
What I loft in my late ſervice ; *twas a hot one; 
It fired and fired me“; but, all thanks to you, Sir, 


47 It fired and fired me; but, all thanks to you, Sir, 
You have both freed and cool'd me.] I imagine, an antitheſis 
was deſign'd by the poets in this paſſage, but half of it is quite lott. 
F 2 Cool'd 
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You have both freed and cool'd me. 

Dua. What is done, Sir, 
I thought well done, and was in that rewarded ; 
And therefore ſpare your thanks. M 

Rut. PH no more whoring ; = 
This fencing *twixt a pair of ſheets more wears one 3 
Than all the exerciſe in the world beſides. 
To be drunk with good canary, a mere julep, 
Or like gourd-water to it; twenty ſurfeits = 

Come ſhort of one night” s work there. If! get this = 

(As ten to one 1 ſhall; I was ne'er denied yet) 
I will live wondrous honeſtly ; ; walk before her 
Gravely and demurely, Y 
And then inſtruct my family. You are ſad LE 8 
What do you muſe on, Sir? = | 
Dua. Truth, I was thinking. 
What courſe to take for the deliv'ry of your letter; 
And now I have it. But, faith, did this lady 
(For do not gull yourſelf) for certain Know, 5 
You kill'd her ſon? 

Rut. Give me a book, I'll ſwear't ; 
Deny'd me to the officers that purſu'd me, 3 
Brought me herſelf to the door, then gave me gold 
To bear my charges; and ſhall I make doubt then = 
But that ſhe lov'd me? I am confident, 
Time having ta'en her grief off, that I ſhall be 


Moſt welcome to her: For then to have woo'd her, 
Had been unſeaſonable. 
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Cool d Rands very well in oppoſition to fred; but whe contraſt to freed 
is wanting. My conjeQure ſupplies the other part of the antitheſis : * 
For Rutilio was not only Fred in his hot ſervice, but Aetter'd to it; i 
fo confin'd, and watch'd, that he could not make an eſcape. 


5 | 
dymp/on, 
Mr. Sympſon reads,” 


It fired and fetter'd r me; but, a 1] 1] thanks 1 to you, Sir, 
You have both freed and cool'd me. 


This alteration, being unauthorized, we think unwarrantable, at 
the ſame time that it is injurious to the metre, and no great 1improve- 
ment of the ſenſe. There ſeems to us, alſo, to be a vigor of expreſ- 
ſion in the repetition, fired and fired, which is enfeebled by Mr. 
Sywpſon's altera ation. 


Dua. 


Ve- 
reſ- 
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Dua. Well, Sir, there's more money, 


- 


To make you handſome. PII about your buſineſs : 
You know where you mult ſtay ? 
Rut. There you ſhall find me. 


Would I could meet my brother now, to know 


* Whether the Jew his genius, or my Chriſtian, 


Has prov*d the better friend. 955 Exit. 
Dua. Oh, who would truſt 5 

Deceiving woman“? or believe, that one 

The beſt, and moſt canoniz'd, ever was 

More than a ſeeming goodneſs ? I could rail now 

Againſt the lex, and curſe it; but the theme 

And way's too common. Yet that Guiomar 

My mother (nor let that forbid her to be 

The wonder of our nation), ſhe that was 

Mark'd out the great example for all matrons, 


Both wife and widow ; ſhe that in my breeding 


Expreſs'd the utmoſt of a mother's care, 

And tenderneſs to a ſon ; ſhe that yet feigns 

Such ſorrow for me; good God, that this mother, 
After all this, ſhould give up to a ſtranger = 
The wreak ſhe ow'd her fon ! I fear her honour, 
That he was ſav'd, much joys me; I grieve only, 
That ſhe was his preſerver. I'll try further, 
And, by this engine, find whether the tears, 

Of which ſhe is ſo prodigal, are for me, 

Or us'd to cloke her baſe hypocriſy. „ 


Enter Hippolyta and Sulpitia. 


Hip. Are you aſſur'd the charm prevails ? 
Sul. Do I live? - 


45 Oh, who would truſt 5 | | 
Deceiving woman?) In writing this ſevere invective againſt 


the female ſex, our Autho:s ſcem to have had the well-known ſpeech 


of Foſthumus in their contemplation. See Cymbeline, act ii, ſcene v. 
| | Good God, that this mother, | 
After all this, could give up to a ranger 


The wreak foe ed her /on!} i. e. That ſhe ſhould give up the 


right and duty of vengeance which ſhe ow'd for her ſon's murder, 
by ſcreening, protecting, and diſmiſſing his murderer out of the pur- 
ſuit and reach of juſtice, Theobald. 
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Or you ſpeak to me? Now, this very inſtant, 

Health takes its laſt leave of her ; meagre paleneſs, 

Like winter, nips the roſes and the lillies, 

The ſpring that youth and love adorn'd her face with, 

To force affection is beyond our art 

For I have prov'd all means that hell has taught me, 

Or th' malice of a woman, which exceeds it, 

To change Arnoldo's love; but to no purpoſe. | 

But, for your bond-woman—— i 
Hip. Let her pine and die! 3 

She remov'd, which like a brighter ſun 

Obſcures my beams, I may ſhine out again, 

And, as I have been, be admir'd and ſought to. 

How long has ſhe to live? 
Sul. Lady, before 

The ſun 5 15 riſe and ſet, be ontldens 

She 1s but dead; I know my charm hath found her. 

Nor can the _ s guard, her lover's tears, 


Her father's ſorrow, or his pow'r that freed her, 
Detend her from 1 It, 


Enter Zabulon. | - 
Zab. All things have ſucceeded 
As you could wiſh, I ſaw her brought ſick home, 
The image of pale death ſtamp'd on her forchead, 
Let me adore this ſecond Hecate, 
This great commandreſs of the fatal ſiſters, 
That, as ſhe pleaſes, can ſhut ſhort, or lengthen, 
The thread of life] 
Hip. Where was ſhe when the enchantment 
Firſt ſeiz*d upon her? 
Zab. Taking the freſh "> Oe 
Pth* company + the governor and count Clodio; 
Arnoldo too was preſent, with her father; 
When, in a moment (ſo the ſervants told me) 
As ſhe was giving thanks to the governor 
And Clodio, for her unexpected f. eedom, 
As if the had been blaſted: ſhe ſunk down, 
To their amazement. 
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Hip. Tis thy maſter- piece, 
ich Iwill fo reward, that thou ſhalt fix here 3® : 


| ; j And, with the hazard of thy life, no mor 
Z Make trial of thy pow'rful art; which, known, 
Our laws call death? Off with this magical robe, 
| - And be thy ſelf. | 


Enter Governor, Clodio and Cbarinb. 


Sul. Stand cloſe; you ſhall hear more. 
Man. You mult have patience, all rage 15 vain now, 


And piety forbids that we ſhould queſtion 
What is decreed above, or aſk a reaſon, 
Why Heav'n determines this or that way of us. 


Clod. Heav'n has no hand in't; *tis a work of hell! 

Her life hath been ſo innocent, all her actions 

So free from the ſuſpicion of a crime, 

As rather ſhe deſerves a ſaint's place here, 

Than to endure what now her {weetneſs fulfers, 

| Char. Not for her fault, but mine, Zenocia ſuffers : 

The ſin I made, when I ſought to raze down 

Arnoldo's love, built on a rock of truth, 

Now to the height is puniſh*d. I profeſs, 

Had he no birth nor parts, the preſent ſorrow 

He now expreſſes for her, does deſerve her 

Above all Kings, though ſuch had been his rivals. 
Clod. All ancient ſtories, of the love of huſbands 

To virtuous wives, be now no more remember'd ! 
Char. The tales of turtles ever be forgotten, 

Or, for his fake, believ'd! 

Man. I have heard, there has been 

Between ſome married pairs ſuch ſympathy, 

That the huſband has felt really the throes 

His wife then teeming ſuffers ; This true grief 

Confirms, *tis not impoſſible. 


Clod. We ſhall find 


% Which I will fo reward, = thou Hate fix here, &c.] 7. e. I'll. 
reward thee ſo liberally, as to ſet thee above all the neccfſities of life, 
and thou ſhalt reſt in this laft trial of thy pernicious deſtructive prac- 


tices, Which, once diſcover' d, are death by the laws, 7 veobatd. 
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Fit time for this hereafter ; let's uſe now 
All poſſible means to help her. 

Man. Care, nor coſt, 4 
Nor what phyſicians can do, ſhall be wanting; = 
Make uſe of any means or men. E 

Char, You are noble. [Ex. Man. Clod. Sad Char. 

Sul. Ten colleges of doctors ſhall not ſave her. 
Her fate is in your hand. 

Hip. Can ] reſtore her? 

Sul. If you command my art. a 

Hip. I'll die myſelf firſt ! _— 
And yet I will go viſit her, and ſee 1 
This miracle of forrow in Arnoldo : 

An 'twere for me, I ſhould change places with hes” x 
And die moſt happy! Such a lover's tears CL 
Were a rich monument ; but too good for her, =" 
Whoſe miſery I glory in. Come, Sulpitia, 


You ſhall along with me, Good Zabulon, 4 
Be not far off, == 
Zab. ] will attend you, madam. [ Exeunt, = 


Enter Duarte and a Servant. 


Ser. I have ferv'd you from my youth, and ever you 
Have found me faithful. That you live 's a treaſure 
Fil lock up here; nor ſhall it be let forth, 

But when you g give me warrant. 

Dua. I rely 
Upon thy faith: Nay, no more proteſtations : 

Too many of them will call that in queſtion, 
Which now I doubt not. She 1 15 there ? 

Ser. Alone too; 

But take it on my life, your entertainment, 
Appearing as you are, will be but coarſe, 
For the diſpleaſure I ſhall undergo 
I am prepar'd. 
Dua. Leave me; I'll ſtand the hazard. | Exit Servant. 
Ihe filence that's obſerv'd, her cloſe retirements, 
No viſitants admitted, not the day, Dn 
Theſe ſable colours, all ſigns of true ſorrow, 


Or 
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4 © r hers is deeply counterfeit. I'll look nearer ; 
Manners, give leave! She ſits upon the ground; 


= Heav'n, ſhe weeps ; my picture in her hand too; 3 
She kiſſes it, and weeps again. 


ar. 
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— Enter Guiomar. 
XZ Gui. Who's there? wn 
Dua. There is no ſtarting back now, madam, 
1 I Gui. H a [ 
Another murderer! I'll not protect thee, 
Though I have no more ſons. 
ö 1 Dua. Your pardon, lady; 
3 There s no ſuch foul fact taints me. 
I Gui. What mak*ſt thou here then? 
Where are my ſervants? Do none but my ſorrows 


tend upon me ? Speak, what brought thee hither ; 2 


Dua. A will to give you comfort. 
2 Gui. Thou'rt but a man, 
2 And tis beyond a human reach to 4 it. | 
11. 3 Yi thou couldſt raiſe the dead out of their graves, 
: I Bid time run back, make me now what I was, 


A happy mother, gladly I would hear thee ! 
ou | But that's impoſſible. 


ure : Dua. Pleaſe you but to read this; 5 
Tou ſhall know better there why 1 am ſent, 
I Than if I ſhould deliver it. 
* Gui, From whom comes it? 


Dua. That will inſtruct you, —Iſuſpet this ſtranger; 
vet ſhe ſpake ſomething that holds ſuch alliance 
With his reports, I know not what to think on't. 

1 What a frown was there? She looks me thro' and thro', 
Non reads again, now pauſes, and now ſmiles; 

And yet there's more of anger in't than mirth. 


Tbece are ſtrange changes! Oh, I wütete it ! 
: Sbe's full of ſerious thoughts. 


Int. Gui. You are juſt, you "Heay' ns, 

And never do forget to hear their pray'rs, 

ba truly pay their vows | The deferr'd vengeance, 
5 F or you and my word's ſake io long deferr'd, 
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(The confidence he has in thee confirms it) 
To hear of him, though yet I never ſaw him, 

Was molt defir'd of all men! Let me bluſh, 
And then I'II fay I love him. 


In this, a woman's virtue! 


For his long abſence. 
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Under which as a mountain my heart groans yet, 


When *twas deſpair'd of, now 1s offer'd to me; 
And, if I loſe it, I am both ways guilty. 
The woman's maſk, diſſimulation, help me! 


Come hither, friend; 1 am ſure you know the on | : 
Thar ſent theſe charms. 1 


Dua. Charms, lady ? 

Gui. Ay, theſe charms; 
J well may call them ſo; they ve won upon me 
More than e'er letter did. Thou art his friend, 


And, therefore, I'll be open-breafted to thee : 


y : G , 4 7 5 54 A, = . 
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Dua. All men ſee, 
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Gui. 1 expected, - 
For the courteſy I did, long firice to have ſeen him; = 
And though I then forbad 1 it, you men know, : 
Between our hearts and tongues there's a large diſtance, | - 
But I'll excuſe him; may be, hitherto £ 
He has forborne it, in reſpect my ſon ; 
Fell by his hand. | [2 

Dua. And reaſon, lady. 4 

Gui. No; | 8 T 
He did me a pleaſure in't; a a riotous fellow, ] 
And, with that, inſolent, not worth the owning! * 
I have indeed kept a long ſolemn ſorrow, | 
For my friends' lake partly; but eſpecially 
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Dua. Oh, the devil ! 
Gui, The refore, 
Bid him be ſpeedy a prieſt ſhall be ready 
To tie the holy knot. This kiſs I ſend him; 
Deliver that, and bring him. 
Dua. I am dumb: 
A good cauſe I have now, and a good ſword, 
And ſomething TI ſhall do! I wait upon you. [.Exe. 


Enter 
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Enter Manuel, Charino, Arnoldo, Zenocia borne in 2 
. chair, two Doctors, and Clodio. f 
Do. Give her more air; ſhe dies elſe. 
man Arn. Oh, thou dread pow'r, "i 
WE hat mad'ſt this all, and of thy workmanſhip . Þþ 
his virgin wife, the maſter-piece, look down on her! | 
Let her mind's virtues, cloath'd in this fair garment, | 
r hat worthily deſerves a better name CL 0 
han fleſh and blood, now ſue, and prevail for ger! þ 
Or, if thoſe are deny'd, let innocence, 5 
[To which all paſſages in Heav'n ſtand open, 8 
A ppear in her white robe, before thy throne, 
And mediate for her! Or, if this age of ſin 
Be worthy of a miracle, the ſun =. 
In his diurnal progreſs never ſaw 
So ſweet a ſubject to employ it on! 
Man. Wonders are ceas'd, Sir, we muſt work by 
„ „ a. . 
Arn. Tis true, and ſuch reverend phyſicians are: 
Io you thus low I fall then ! So may you ever 
Be ſtyPd the hands of Heav'n, Nature's reſtorers; 
Get wealth and honours ; and by your ſucceſs, 
In all your undertakings, propagate = 
our great opinion in the world, as now 
l You uſe your ſaving art! For know, good gentlemen, 
2 Beſides the fame, and all that I poſſeſs, 
Por a reward, poſterity ſhall ſtand 
Indebted to you; for (as Heav'n forbid it) 
Should my Zenocia die, robbing this age 
Of all that's good or graceful, times ſucceeding, 
he ſtory of her pure life not yet perfect, | 
Will ſuffer in the want of her example. 5 
Doc. Were all the world to periſh with her, we 
4 Can do no more than what art and experience 
Swe us aſſurance of. We have us'd all means 
EV To find the cauſe of her diſcaſe, yet cannot: 
By low ſhould we then, promiſe the cure ? 
Exe. Arn. Away! | ET ON 
inter to 5 I did 
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I did belie you, when I charg'd you with 
The Pow r of doing: Ye are mere names only, 
And ev'n your beſt perfection accidental. 
Whatever malady thou art, or ſpirit, - 

(As ſome hold all diſeaſes that afflict us) 

As love already makes me ſenſible 

Of half her ſufferings, eaſe her of her part, 
And let me ſtand the butt of thy tell malice, 
And I will ſwear thou'rt merciful! _ 
Doc. Your hand, lady. 


What a ſtrange beat! 1s here? Bring ſome warm water. 


Arn. She ſhall uſe nothing that is yours ; my ſorrow 
Provides her of a better bath; my tears 
Shall do that office. 
Zen. Oh, my beſt Arnoldo! 
The trueſt of all lovers! I would live, 
Were Heav'n ſo pleas'd, but to reward your ſorrow 
With my true ſervice ; but ſince that's denied me, 
May you hve long and happy! Do not ſuffer 
(By your affection to me, I conjure you) 

My Reknels to infect you; though much love 

Makes you too ſubject to it. 

Arn. In this only 
Zenocia wrongs her ſervant: Can the vody 
Subſiſt, the ſoul departed ? *tis as eaſy, 
As I to live without you! I am your huſband, 


And long have been fo, though our adverſe fortune, 


Bendying us from one hazard to another, 
Would never grant me ſo much happineſs 
As to pay a huſband's debt. Deſpite of fortune, 
In death Pl] follow you, and guard mine on; 
And there enjoy what here my fate forbids me! 
Cod. So true a ſorrow, and fo feelingly 
Expreſs'd, I never read gf. 

Man. I am ſtruck 
With wonder to behold it, as with pity. 

Char. If you, that are a ſtranger, ſuffer for them, 
Being tied no further than humanity 
Leads you to ſoft compaſſion ; think, great Sir 
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What of neceſſity I muſt endure, 


: 5 That am A father 


ine 


Hippolyta, Zabulon, and Sulpitia at the door. 
Hip. Wait me there; I hold it 


2 Unfit to have you ſeen. As find cauſe, 


You ſhall proceed. 
Man. You're welcome, lady. 
Hip. Sir, Pe 


I come to do a charitable office, 


How does the patient ? 
Cod. You may enquire ET 
Of more than one; for two are ſick, and deadly: 
He languiſhes in her; her health's deſpair'd of, 
And in hers, his. , 
Hip. Tis a ſtrange ſpectacle : 
With what a patience they ſit unmov'd ? 
Are they not dead already ? 
Doc. By her pulſe, 
She cannot laſt a day. 

Arn. Oh, by that ſummons, 
| know my time too! 

Hip. Look to the man! 
Cod. Apply 


| Your art to ſave the lady; preſerve her, 


A town is your reward *'! 
Hip. I'll treble it 


In ready gold, if you reſtore Arnoldo; 


A town zs your reward. 


Hip. Dl] treble io 


In ready gold.] I can't think, how a town /hould be trebled fs | 


ready moncy. Indeed, where it is made a guarantee, or hoſtage, 


it may be rated at a particular value; or where it is ſimply mortgaged, 


another may be willing to advance three times the value. But Clodio 
had no town to give away; and if he had, what ſhould Sulpitia, or 
the Doctor, do with it? It muſt be crown, or golden coronet, or 


nothing: Upon which Hippolyta replies, that ſhe'jl give thrice the 


value of ſuch a coronet in ready money. Symp/on. 

A crown or town Were equally out of Clodio's power to give, 
To think he meant merely a golden coronet is poor and childiſh. He 
ſpeaks hyperbalically, not literally. | 
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For in his death I die too. 

Clod. Without her 
Jam no more. 

Arn. Are you there, madam: ? Now 


a. as. tot vv an. = * 
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You may feaſt on my miſeries. My coldneſs 

In anſwering your affections, or hardneſs, 

Give it what name you pleaſe, you are reveng'd of 

For now you may perceive, our thread of life 

Was ſpun together, and the poor Arnoldo 

Made only to enjoy the beſt Zenocia, b 
And not to ſerve the uſe of any other ; Z 
And, in that, ſhe may equal“; my lord Clodio 4 


Had long fince elſe enjoy'd her: Nor could I. 
Have been ſo blind, as not to ſee your great 
And many excellencies, far, far beyond 
Or my deſervings, or my hopes. We are now 
Going our lateſt journey, and together: 
Our only comfort we deſire; pray, give it; 
Your charity to our aſhes, ſuch we mult be, 
And not to curſe our memories. 
Hip. I'm much mov'd. „„ 5 
Clod. Pra wholly overcome. All love to women, 
Farewell for ever! Ere you die, your pardon ; 
And yours, Sir! Had ſhe many years to live, 
Per haps I might look on her as a brother, 
But as a lover never. And ſince all 
Your ſad misfortunes had original 
From th' barb'rous Cuſtom practis'd in my country. 
Heav'n witneſs, for your ſake, I here releaſe it. 
So, to your memory, chaſte wives and virgins _ 
Shall ever pay their vows, I give her to you ; 
And with ſhe were ſo now, as when my luſt. 
Forc'd you to quit the country. 
Hip. It is in vain 
To ttrive with deſtiny; here my dotage ends! 


5: And in that ſhe may equal.) Mr. Sympſon and I both ſaw, 
* ſays Mr. Theobald, that the Poets wrote my equal.” But the 


old reading ſeems to us very good ſenſe ; ſignifying, that in that 
reſpect, Zenocia may be ſaid to equal his affection; which is proved 

* by her E refuſed Clodio.” 
Look 
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Look up, Zenocia ! Health in me ſpeaks. to you; 
She gives him to you, that, by divers ways. 
So long has kept him from you! And repent not, 
That you were once my ſervant; for which, health, 
In recompence. of what I made you ſuffer, | 
And tl hundred thouſand crowns the city owes me, 
Shall be your dower. 8 

Man. Tis a magnificent gift, 
Had it been timely given. 

Hip. It is, believe it. 
@ Sulpital _ 
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Enter Sulpitia and a Servant“. 

Sul. Madam. 1 

Hip. Quick, undo the charm ! 

Aſk not a reaſon why; let it ſuffice, 

It is my will. 5 
Sul, Which I obey, and gladly. [ Exit. 
Man. Is to be married, ſay'ſt thou? 
Ser. So ſhe ſays, Sir, 

And does deſire your preſence. 

Man. Tell her I'll come. 
Hip. Pray carry them to their reſt; for tho? already 

They do appear as dead, let my life pay for't, 

If they recover not. [They are borne off in chairs. 

Man. What you have warranted, 

Aſſure yourſelf, will be expected from you; 

Look to them carefully; and till the trial 

Ep. Which ſhall not be above four hours. 

Man. Let me | 3 

Entreat your companies: There now is ſomething 
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53 Enter Sulpitia, and a Servant.) Mr. Theobald informs us, Mr, 
Sympſon ſagaciouſly hinted to him, that the Servant ſhould not enter 
when Sulpitia does, but on her departure; and therefore, when ſhs 
is gone, he reads, Fu | 


Enter a Servant, who whiſpers Manuel. 


law, With all due deference to the ſegacity of the one, and the complai- 
the fance of the other, we think. this alteration arbitrary 2nd hurtful ; 
that tor, if the Servant enters at the {ame time as Sulpitia, he has time 
ved | to give the information, which Manuel appears to have acquired, 


while Hippolyta ſpeaks to Sulpitia. 
20K Of 


96 THE CUSTOM OF 


Of weight invites me hence. 


All. We'll wait upon you. [ Exeunt, 


Enter Guiomar and Servants. 


Gui. You underſtand what my directions are, 
And what they guide you to; "OTE promile 


You've made me all. 


All. We do, and will perform it. 
Gui. The governor will not fail to be here preſently. 
Retire a while, till you ſhall find occaſion; 


And bring me word when they arrive. 


All. We ſhall, madam. 

Gui. Only ſtay you to entertain. 

1 Ser. I am ready. | 

Gui. 1 wonder at the bold and prakti⸗ d malice, 
Men ever have o' foot againſt our honours; 
That nothing we can do, never ſo virtuous, 
No ſhape put on fo pious (no, not think 
What a 900d is, be that good neer ſo noble, 
Never ſo laden with admir'd example) 
But ſtill we end in luſt; our aims, our actions, 
Nay, even our charities, with luſt are branded! 
Why ſhould this ſtranger elſe, this wretched ſtranger, 
Whoſe life I ſav'd at what dear price ſticks here Jet, 
Way ſhould he hope? He was not here an hour; 
And certainly in that time, I may ſwear it, 
I gave him no looſe look; I had no reaſon |! 
Unleſs my tears were flames, my curſes courtſhips, 
The killing of my ſon a kindneſs to me, 


Why ſhould he ſend to me, or with what ſafety 


(Examining the ruin he had wrought me) 
Though at that time my pious pity fenc'd him, 
And my word fix d? I am troubled , ſtrongly troubled, 


Enter a Servant. 


Ser. The gentlemen | are come. 
Gui. Then bid 'em welcome. muſt retire. [Exit: 


Z 


Enter 


7 
q 
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Enter Rutilio, and Duarte diſguisd | 
Ser. You are welcome, gentlemen. 
Rut. I thank you, friend; I would ſpeak with your 


lady. 
Ser. I'll let her underſtand. 
Rut. It ſhall befit you, [ Ex. Servant. 


How do I look, Sir, in this handſome trim ? 
Methinks, I am wondrous brave“. 

Dua. You're very decent. 

Kut. Theſe by themſelves, without more helps of 

nature, 

Would ſet a woman hard: I know 'em all, 
And where their firſt aims light. Il lay my head on't, 
I'll take her eye, as ſoon as ſhe looks on me; 
And if I come to ſpeak once, woe be to her ! [ 
J have her in a nooze, ſhe cannot {cape me; 
I have their ſeveral laſts. 

Dua. You are thoroughly ſtudied; 


| But tell me, Sir, being unacquainted with her, 


As you confeſs you are—— _ 
Rut. That's not an hour's work; 


I'll make a nun forget her beads in two hours. 


Dua. She being ſet in ws, next, none of thoſe 
| luftres 
Appearing in her eye that warm the fancy; 
Nor nothing in her face, but handſome ruins 
Rat. 1 love old ſtories: Thoſe live believ'd. au- 
thentic, 


54 I am wondrous brave. ] i.e. As the word is uſed by our antient 


_ writers, fine, handſome, magnificent. So Shakeſpeare, 


* What think you, if be were convey'd to-bed, | 
Wrapt in ſweet cloaths ; rings put upon his fingers; 

A moſt delicious banquet by his bed; 

And brave attendants near him.” Taming of he Shrew. 


And Rowley, in the comedy of A Match at Midnight, makes the 
Welſhman ſay, Randall will be no ſerving mans now; hur will 
* buy hur prave parrels, prave ſwords, prave daggers, and prave | 
© feathers, and go a-wooing to prave comely pretty maid,” In Phi- 


Sm 


laſter, where he ſays to Bellario, who is zeww- * by Arethuſa, 
cs Why, boy, ſhe has made thee brave,” . R. 


* 
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For if you ſtir- 


All this time does ſhe ſpend in contemplation 


When twenty of your modern faces are call'd in, 

For new opinion, paintings, and corruptions; 

Give me an old confirm'd face. Beſides, ſne ſav d me, 
She ſav'd my life; have I not cauſe to love her? 
She's rich, and of a conſtant ſtate, a fair one, 
Have I not cauſe to woo her? I have tried ſufficient 
All your young fillies, I think, this back has try*d 'em, 


And ſmarted for it too: They run away with me, 


Take bit between the teeth, and play the devils; 
A ſtay'd pace now becomes my years, a ſure one, 


Where I may fit and crack no girths. 


Dua. How miſerable, 
If my mother ſhould confirm what ! ſuſpect now, 
Beyond all human cure, were my condition |! 


Then I ſhall wiſh this body had been ſo too. 


Here comes the lady, Sir. 


Enter Guiomar. 


Rut. Excellent lady, 
To ſhew I am a creature bound to your fervice, 
And only yours 
Gui. Keep at that diſtance, Sir; 


Rut. IJ am obedient. 
She has found already, I am for her turn: 
With what a greedy. hawk's eye ſhe beholds me:! J 
Mark, how ſhe muſters all my parts. 
"Gu. A goodly gentleman, 
Of a more manly ſet I never look'd on. 


Rut. Mark, mark her eyes ſtill ; mark but the car- 


rage of em 

Gui. How happy am I now, ſince my ſon fell, 
He fell not by a bate unnoble hand; 
As that {till troubled me? How far more happy 
Shall my revenge be, ſince the ſacrifice 
I offer to his grave, ſhall be both worthy 
A ſon's untimely lots, and a mother's forrow ? 

Rut. Sir, I am made, believe it; ſhe is mine own; 
I told you what a ſpell I carried with me. 


Of 


1 
1 


THE COUNTRY. 99 


or that unmatch'd delight I ſhall be thankful to you; 
And if you pleaſe to know my houſe, to ule it, 
To take it for your own—— 

Gui. Who waits without there? 


— Guard and Servants , they ſeize upon Rutilio, and 
bind bim. 


Rut. How now? what means this, lady? 
Gui. Bind him faſt. 
Rut. Are theſe the bride-laces you prepare for me? 
The colours that you give? 
Dua. Fy, gentle lady; 
This 1s not noble dealing. 
Gui. Be you ſatisfied; 
It ſeems you are a ſtranger to this meaning ; 


You ſhall not be ſo long. 


Rut. Do you call this wooing? 


ls there no end of womens? perſecutions ? 


Muſt I needs fool into mine own deſtruction 5? 
Have I not had fair warnings, and enough too ? 


Still pick the devil's teeth? You are not "mad. „lady? 
Do I come fairly, and like a gentleman, 


To offer you that honour —— 

Gui, You are deceiv'd, Sir; 
You come beſotted, to your own deſtruction; 
I ſent not for you. What honour can you add to me, 
That brake that ſtaff of honour my age lean'd on? 
That robb'd me of that right made me a mother? 
Hear me, thou wretched man, hear me with terror, 
And let thine own bold folly ſhake thy foul ! 
Hear me pronounce thy death, that now hangs o'er 

> 


55 Muſt I needs fool into 7y 9307 Tee 1 thick verily, we 
Ought to read, 


Mu fi 1 needs fool i it, to, fc, 


It appears to me much the more natural expreſſion. Seward. 


Mr. Seward's reading may be more natural, in his idea; but we 
think that of the old copies ſo expreſlive, that any variation wouid 
be unneceſſary. 


G3 50 Thou 


100 THE CUSTOM OF 


Thou deſperate fool! Who bad thee ſeek this ruin? 
What mad unmanly fate made thee diſcover 

Thy curſed face to me again? Was't not enough 

To have the fair protection of my houſe, | 
When miſery and juſtice cloſe purſued thee ? 

When thine own bloody ſword cried out againſt thee, 
Hatch'd in the life of him“? Yet I forgave thee. 
My hoſpitable word, even when I ſaw 

The goodlieſt branch of all my blood lopp'd from me, 


Did 1 not ſeal ſtill to thee ? 


Rut. J am gone. 

Cui. And when thou went'ſt, to imp thy miſery, 
Did I not give thee means *”? Bur hark , Ungrateful ! 
Was it not thus, to hide thy face and fly me: g 
To keep thy name for ever from my memory? 

Thy curſed blood and kindred ? Did I not ſwear then, 
It ever (in this wretched life thou haſt left me, 
Short and unfortunate) I ſaw thee again, 

Or came but to the knowledge where thou wandredſt, 
To call my vow back, and purſye with vengeance, 
With all the miſeries a mother ſuffers? 


Rat. I was born to be hang'd ; there's no avoiding K. 


Cui. And dar'ſt thou with this impudence appear 
here? 
Walk like the winding ſheet my ſon was put in, 
Stain'd with thoſe wounds“! 
Dua. I am happy now again | 
Happy the hour J fell, to find a mother, 
S0 ptous, good, and excellent in forrows 


. ene nc 
. 55 Hatch'd in the life of bim ?] Hatch'd, among cutlers, is uſed to 
mean when the hilts of a ſword are gi/t : So ſhe would lay that Rutilio's 
bloody iword was hatch'd or gilt in the life of her fon Duarte. 
Theobald. 


- 
4 


57 — to imp thy miſery, 

Did I not give thee means?} i. e. Did I not furniſh thee with 
money, to at thy flight? It is a term in falconry; to imp is ſaid, 
when a freſh teacher of a hawk is put to an old broken lump, 

7 heobald. 


58 Stand avith thoſe wounds 1] Thus ſay all the editions. We 


have renten to ſubſtitute ftain'd tor tand. 
Enter 
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Enter a Servant. 


Ser. The governor's come in. 
Gui. Oh, let him enter. 
Rut. I have food myſelf a fair thread! Of all my 
„ BOrrUnes, 
This ſtrikes me moſt; not that I fear to periſh, 
But that this unmannerly boldneſs has brought me 
to it. 


Enter Governor, Clodio, and Charino. 
To Gov. Are thele fit preparations for a wedding, lady ? 
I came prepar'd a gueſt. 
Cui. Oh, give me juſtice! 

As ever you will leave a virtuous name, 

Do juſtice, juſtice, Sir ! SD 
Gov. You need not aſk it; I am bound to it. 
Gui. Juſtice upon this man, that kill'd wy. fon ! 

Gov, Do you confeſs the act! ? 
Rut. Yes, Sir. 

Clod. Rutilio! ? 
Cha. *Tis the ſame. 

Cilod. How fell he thus? 

Here will be forrow for the good Arnoldo! 

Gov, Take heed, Sir, what you lay, 

Kut. I have weigh'd | it well; 

I am the man! Nor is it life I ſtart at; 

Only I am unhappy I am poor, 

Poor in expence of lives; there I am wretched, 

That Pve not two lives lent me for this ſacrifice - ; 

One for her ſon, another for her ſorrow | 

Excellent lady, now rejoice again; 

For though I cannot think you're pleas'd in blood; 

Nor with that greedy thirſt purſue your vengeance ; 

(The tenderneſs, even in thoſe tears, denies that) 

Yet let the world believe, you lov'd Duarte! 


59 That I have not two lives lent me for his facriff ce;] For who/c 
facrifice? Not for Duarte's; that the beginning of the ſubſequent 
verſe contradicts, To make any ſenſe, we muit read, 7247s. 

Sympſon. | 
G3 "THE 
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The unmatch'd courteſies you have done my miſeries, 
Without this forfeit to the law, would charge me 
To tender you this life, and proud *twou'd pleaſe you. 
Gui. Shall I have juſtice? 
Gov, Tes. 
Rut. I'll aſk it for you; 
P11 follow it myſelf, againſt myſelf. 
Sir, *tis moſt fit I die; diſpatch it quickly: 
The monſtrous burden of that grief the labours with 


Will kill her elſe; then blood on blood hes on me! 


Had I a thouſand lives, Pd give 'em all, 
Before I'd draw one tear more from that virtue. 

Gui. Be not too cruel, Sir—andyet his bold ſword 
But his life cannot reſtore that—he's a man too 


Of a fair promiſe but, alas! my ſon's dead !— 
If I have quſtice, muſt it kill him? 


"Gov. Les. | 

Gui. If I have not, it kills me; ſtrong and cody 
Why ſhould he periſh too ? © 

Gov. It hes in your pow'r; | 
You only may accuſe him, or may quit him. 

Clod. Be there no other witneſſes | ? 

Gui. Not any. 
And, if I fave him, will not the world proclaim, 
I have forgot a ſon, to ſave a murderer ? 
And yet he looks not like one; he looks manly. 

Clod. Pity, ſo brave a gentleman ſhould perifh ! 
She cannot be ſo hard, ſo cruei-hearted, 

Gui. Will you pronounce ?—Yet, ſtay a little, Sir. 

Rut. Rid yourſelf, lady, of this miſery, 
And let me go: I do but breed more tempeſts, 
With which you are already too much ſhaken. 

Gui. Do, now pronounce ! I will not hear. 

Dua. You ſhall not! [ Diſcovering himſelf. 
Yet turn and ſee, good madam. 

Gov. Do not wonder : 
Tis he, reſtor'd again, thank the good Joche 
Pray, do not ſtand amaz'd; it is Duarte, 
He's well, is ſafe again. 


Gui. 
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Gui. Oh, my ſweet ſon! 

I will not preſs my wonder now with queſtions. 
Sir, I am ſorry for that cruelty 
I urg'd againſt you. 

Rut. Madam, it was but juſtice. 

Dua. Tis true, the doctor heal'd this body again; 
But this man heaPd my ſoul, made my mind perfect: 
The good ſharp leſſons his ſword read to me, ſav'd me; 
For which, if you lov'd me, dear mother, 
Honour and love this man. 

Gui. You ſent this letter? 

Rut. My boldneſs makes me bluſh now. 

Cui. I'll wipe off that; 

And, with this kiſs, I take you for my huſband. 
Your wooing's done, Sir; I believe you love me, 
And that's the wealth I look for now. 

Rut. You have it. 

Dua. You have ended my defire to all my wiſhes. 

Gov. Now *tis a wedding again. And if Hippolyta 
Make good, what with the hazard of her life 
She undertook, the evening will ſet clear, 

After a ſtormy day. 


Enter Hippolyta, and Leopold leading Arneldo, and 
Zenocia, with Zabulon, and Sulpitia. 


Char. Here comes the lady. | 
Clod. With fair Zenocia, health with life again 
Reſtor'd unto her. 

Zen. The gift of her goodneſs. 

Rut. Let us embrace; I am of your order too, 
And though I once defpair'd of women, now 
I find they reliſh much of ſcorpions; 
For both have ſtings, and both can hurt, and cure too. 
But what have been your fortunes? 

Arn. We'll defer 
Our ſtory, and, at time more fit, relate it. 
Now all that reverence virtue, and in that 
Zenocia's conſtancy and pertect love, 
Or for her lake Arnoldo's, join with us 
G 4 : in 
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In th' honour of this lady. 
Char. She deſerves it. TORY I 
Hip. Hippolyta's life ſhall make that good hereafter : 


Nor will I alone better myſelf, but others; 
For theſe, whoſe wants, perhaps, have made their actions 
Not altogether innocent ©*, ſhall from me 2x 


Be ſo ſupplied, that need ſhall not compel them 
To any courſe of life, but what the law 


Shall give allowance to. 


Zab. and Sulp. Your ladyſhip's creatures. 
Rut. Be fo, and no more, you man-huckfter ! 


Hip. And, worthy Leopold, you that with ſuch 


mr | Fa 
So long have ſought me, and in that deſerv'd me, 
Shall now find full reward for all your travels, 


Which you have made more dear by patient ſufferance. 


And though my violent dotage did tranſport me 
Beyond thoſe bounds my modeſty ſhould have kept in, 


Though my deſires were looſe, from unchaſte act, 
Heav'n knows, I am free“. | 


Leop. The thought of that's dead to me; 
I gladly take your offer. 
Rut. Do lo, Sir; 


60 For theſe, whoſe wants, perhaps, hawe made their actions 


Not altogether innocent, &c.] Hippolyta had obligations to the 
agency both of Zabulon and Sulpitia ; and ſhe ſhews a ſort of ro- 


mantic generoſity in requiting their ſervices ; but, indeed, in poeti- 
cal juſtice, they both ought to have been puniſh'd : Zabulon was a 
ſcoundrel pimp to a bawdy-houſe; and Sulpitia was not only a noto- 
rious bawd, but a dealer in magic and a poiſoner. Theobald. 


Mr. Theobald, we apprehend, has miſtaken the Poets here: Hip- 
polyta does not mean to give Zabulon and Sulpitia a reward, inſtead 
of a puniſhment, for their malwerſation; ſhe means to * better' the 
community at large, by placing theſe vile inſtruments in ſuch a ſtate, 


as that need ſhall not compel them to any courſe of life, but what the 


* law ſhall give allowance to.“ It muſt be confeſſed, however, that 


all this MacicaL epi/ode is both unpleaſing and improbable. Hip- 
poly ta's character, too, is almoſt too vicious even for reformation 


ſufficient to recommend her to the favour of the audience. 


— from unchaſle art, | 1 5 
Hieav'n knows, I am free.] The Editors of 1750 concur in 
altering, we think properly, art to ad. 


A piece 


FF” A 
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A piece of crack'd gold ever will weigh down 
Silver that's Whole. 

Gov. You ſhall be all my gueſts; 
] muſt not be deny'd. 

Arn. Come, my Zenocia, 
Our bark at length has found a quiet harbour; 
And the unſpotted progreſs of our loves | 
Ends not alone in ſafety, but reward; 
To inſtruct others, by our fair example, 
That, though good purpoſes are long withſtood, 
The hand of TION: n ſtill guides ſuch as are ae 
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THE EPILOGUE. 
WII there ſnould be an Epilogue to a play, 


I know no cauſe. The old and uſual way, 
For which they were made, was t' entreat the grace 


Of ſuch as were ſpectators: In this place, 


And time, *tis to no purpoſe; for, I know, 


What you reſolve already to beſtow 


Will not be alter'd, whatſoe'er I ſay 
In the behalf of us, and of the Play; 
Only to quit our doubts, if you think fir, 


. You may or cry It up or ſilence it. 


ANOTHER EPILOGUE. 


1 SPAKE much in the Prologue for the Play, 


To its deſert, I hope; yet you might ſay, 


| Should I change now from that, which then was meant, 


Gr in a ſyllable grow leſs confident, 


I were weak-hearted : I am ſtill the ſame - 


In my opinion, and forbear to frame 
Qualification, or excuſe. If you 


Concur with me, and hold my judgment true, 
Shew it with any ſign; and from this place, 


Or ſend me off exploded, or with grace. 
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IELDER BROTHER. 


f 


A COMEDY. -: 


The Commendatory Verſes by Hills ſpeak of Fletcher as ſole Author of 


this Comedy; and ſome of the old quartos have his name only in 


the title, while others have Beaumont's alſo, The Prologue, and 


the Epilogue, aſcribe it totally to Fletcher. The firſt copy we have 
ſeen was printed in 1637; which we apprehend Mr. Theobald was 
not poſſeſſed of, as he ſpeaks of an edition of 1640 as the oldeſt. 
Me hade heard of one bearing date 1629 ; but have not ſeen it, 
nor that of 1640 ; and that wich is dated 1651, is ſaid in the 
title to be © the ſecond edition.” Colley Cibber, as has been men- 
tioned in our account of the Cuſtom of the Country, has introduced 
parts of this Play into his Comedy of Lowe makes a Man, or the 
Fop's Fortune. , | 


THE PROLOGUE. 


; BY T that it would take from our modeſty, 
DD To praiſe the Writer, or the Comed 
Till your 1 5 ſuffrage crown it; I would lay, -- 
You're all moſt welcome to no vulgar Play; 
And ſo far we are confident. And if he 

That made it ſtill live in your memory; 

Vou will expect what we preſent to- night 

5 Should be judg'd worthy of your ears and ſight : 
Tou ſhall hear Fletcher in it; his true ſtrain, 
And neat expreſſions. Living, he did gain 

© Your good opinions; but, now dead, commends 
© This orphan to the care of noble friends 

þ And may it raiſe in you content and mirth, 

And be receiv'd for a legitimate birth! _ 
Your grace erects new trophies to his fame, 
And ſhall to after-times preſerve his name. 


1 But, now dead, comme nds 


This orphan to the care of noble id] By this paſſage it 
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* Fletcher's demiſe; a circumſtance on which it is impoſſible for us to 
| decide. All the information we can give 1s, that this prologue is 
7 to the edition of 1637; and, if the play do . in 
| | 1029, that was not till four years after F letcher died, 
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| ſhould ſeem, the Elder Brother was not given to the ſtage till after 
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THE PROLOGUE. 


UT that it would take from our modeſty, 
To praiſe the Writer, or the Comedy, 
Fl ſay, 


Till your fair ſuffrage crown it; I ſhoul 


ou're all moſt welcome to no vulgar Play; 


And ſo far we are confident. And if he 


That made it till live in your memory; 


Tou will expect what we preſent to-night = 
Should be judg'd worthy of your ears and ſight : 
Tou ſhall hear Fletcher in it; his true ſtrain, 
And neat expreſſions. Living, he did gain 
Lour good opinions; but, now dead, commends 
This orphan to the care of noble friends * : 
And may it raiſe in you content and mirth, 
And be receiv'd for a legitimate birth! 


Your grace ere&s new trophies to his fame, 
And ſhall to after-times preſerve his name. 


5 


But, now dead, comme nds 


This orphan to the care of noble friends.] By this paſſage it 


3 ſhould ſeem, the Elder Brother was not given to the ſtage till after 
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decide. All the information we can give is, that this prologue is 
printed to the edition of 1637 ; and, if the play avas publiſhed in 
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4629, that was not till four years after Fletcher died. 
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DRAM ATIs 


5 oO 
3 
PRES 


DRAMATIS PERSON #. 


. M E N. 
Lewis, @ lord. 


Miramont, à gentleman. 

Briſac, a juftice, brother to Miramont. 
Charles, a ſcholar 

5 : ons to Briſac. 

Euſtace, 4 > b 7 

Egremont, ) 

to cgurtiers, friends to Euſtace *. 

1 8 7 3 

Andrew, ſervant to Charles. 

oy 02s 

re ſervants to Briſac. 

ke, ſe Saco / | 

Prieſt. 

Notary. ; | 1 

Servants, 5 = 4 

Officers. 
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Angellina, daughter to Lewis, . 4 
Sylvia, her woman. | Z 
Lilly, wife 40 Andrew. 


Ladies. © = N 

z Friends to Eaſtace.] This is the reading of all the copies prior 
to 1750; when Mr. Theobald choſe to ſubſtitute dependants on Eu- | 
ſtace; which may, perhaps, be more characteriſtic of the perſons: MM | 


But an arbitrary variation ſhould at leaſt be mentioned, 
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LECTORL 


Wouldſt thou all wit, all comick art ſurvey ? 
Read here and wonder; Fletcher writ the play. 


THE 


$10) 
Lu- 
ns: 


af 


5 
h 5 


1 
#F 
BY 


= 988 


I IJ 


; . by 


3 And open- handed. 


* 
3 


3 . 3 S : RS 
Z GE I oo SS RS of 5 . 
CCC ? 4 _ 


1 H E 


ELDER BROTHER. 


ACT 1. SCENE Tt 


Enter Lewis, Angellina, and Sylvia, 


AY, I muſt walk you further. 
Ang. I am tir'd, Sir, 
And neer ſhall foot it home. 
1 Tis for your health, 
| The want of exerciſe takes from your beauties, 
And ſloth dries up your ſweetneſs. That you are 


a 


F MV only daughter, and my heir, is granted; 


And you in thankfulneſs muſt needs acknowledge 
You ever find me an indulgent father, 


Ang. Nor can you tax me, Sir, 
5 hope, for want of duty to deſerve 
Theſe favours from you. 

Lew. No, my Angellina, 
love and cheriſh thy obedience to me, 
Which my care to advance thee ſhall confirm. 
All that J aim at is, to win thee from 


Che practice of an idle fooliſh ſtate, 
Usd by great women, who think any labour 


| {Though 1 in the ſervice of themſelves) a blemiſh 


Jo their fair fortunes. 


Ang. 
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Ang. Make me underſtand, Sir, 
What 'tis you point at. 
Lew. At the cuſtom, how 
Virgins of wealthy families waſte their youth: 
After a long ſleep, when you wake, your woman 
Preſents your breakfaſt, then you ſleep again, 
Then riſe, and being trimmꝰ'd up by others' hands, 
You're led to dinner, and that ended, either 
To cards or to your couch (as if you were 
Borne without motion), after this to ſupper, 
And then to-bed : And fo your life runs round 
Without variety, or action, daughter, 
Syl. Here's a learn'd lecture 
Tew. From this idleneſs, 
Diſeaſes, both of body and of mind, 
Grow ſtrong upon you; where a ſtirring nature, 
With wholeſome exerciſe, guards both from danger 
I'd have thee riſe wr th? ſun, walk, dance, or hunt, 
Viſit the groves and ſprings, and karn the Virtues 
Of plants and ſimples: Do this moderately, 
| And thou ſhalt not, with eating chalk, or coals, 
Leather and oatmeal, and ſuch other traſh, 
Fall into the green- ſickneſs, 
Syl. With your pardon, 
(Were you but pleas'd to miniſter it) I could 
Preſcribe a remedy for my lady's health, 
And her delight too, far tranſcending thoſe 
Your lordſhip but now mention'd. 
Lew. What is it, Sylvia? 
Syl. What is't? a noble huſband : In that word, 

A noble huſband}? all content of women 
Is wholly comprehended. He will rouſe her, 
As you ſay, with the ſun; and ſo pipe to her, 
As ſhe will dance, ne'er FARE it; and hunt with her, 
Upon occaſion, until both be weary ; 
And then the knowledge of your plants and ſimples, 
As I take it, were ſuperfluous. A loving, 
And but add to it, a gameſome bedfellow, 
Being the ſure phyſician ! 


Leu. 


er. 


es, 


70 


Ok different breeding; the e 


Lew. Well ſaid, wench. 

Ang. And who gave you commiſſion to deliver 
Your verdict, minion? 

Syl. I delerve a fee, 0 
And not a frown, dear madam. I but ſpeak 
Her thoughts, my lord, and what her modeſty 
Refuſes to give voice to. Shew no mercy 
To a maidenhead of fourteen, but off with t. 
Let her loſe no time, Sir: F athers that den 
Their daughters lawful pleaſures, when ripe for them, 
In ſome Kind edge their appetites to taſte of 


| The fruit that is forbidden. 


Lew. Tis well urg'd, 
And I approve it. No more bluſhing, girl; 
Thy woman hath ſpoke truth, and ſo prevented 
What I meant to move to thee, There dwells near us 
A gentleman of blood, monſieur Briſac, 
Of a fair ſtate, ſix thouſand crowns per annum, 
The happy father of two 5 ra ſons, 

der, a mere ſcholar, 

The younger, a quaint courtier. 

Ang. Sir, I know them 
By public fame, though yet I never ſaw them; 


And that oppos'd antipathy between 


Their various diſpoſitions, renders them 
The general diſcourſe and argument; 


One part inclining to the {cholar Charles, 


The other fide preferring Euſtace, as 
A man complete in courtſhip. 
Lew. And which way 
(If of theſe two you were to chuſe a huſband) 
Doth your affection ſway you ? 
Ang. To be plain, Sir, 
(Since you wü each me ' boldneſs) * as they are, 
Simply themſelves, to neither, Let a courtier 
Be never ſo exact, let him be bleſs'd with 
All parts that yield him to a virgin gracious, 
It he depend on others, and ſtand not 
On his own bottoms, though he have the means 
Yor. II. — To 
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Ang. Make me underſtand, Sir, 
What *tis you point at. 

Lew, At the cuſtom, how 
Virgins of wealthy families waſte their youth : 
After a long ſleep, when you wake, your woman 
Preſents your breakfaſt, then you leep again, 
Then riſe, and being trimm'd up by others hands, 
You're led to dinner, and that ended, either 
To cards or to your couch (as if you were 
Borne without motion), after this to ſupper, 
And then to-bed : And fo your lite runs round 
Without variety, or action, daughter, 

Sy. Here's a learn'd lecture 

Lew. From this idleneſs, 
Diſeaſes, both of body and of mind, 
Grow ſtrong upon you; where a ſtirring nature, 
With wholeſome exerciſe, guards both from danger 
I'd have thee riſe w? th* ſun, walk, dance, or hunt, 
Viſit the groves and ſprings, and learn the virtues 
Of plants and ſimples: Do this moderately, 
And thou ſhalt not, with eating chalk, or coals, 
Leather and oatmeal, and ſuch other craſh, 
Fall into the green- ſickneſs. 

S$yl. With your pardon, 
(Were you but pleas'd to miniſter it) I could 
Preſcribe a remedy for my lady's health, 
And her delight too, far tranſcending thoſe 
Your lordſhip but now mention'd, 

Lew. What is it, Sylvia? 

Syl. What is't? a noble huſband: In that word, 
A noble huſband,” all content of women 
Is wholly comprehended. He will roule her, 
As you ſay, with the ſun ; and ſo pipe to her, 
As ſhe will dance, ne'er doubt i it; and hunt with her, 
Upon occaſion, until both be weary; 
And then the knowledge of your plants and ſimples, 
As I take it, were ſuperfluous. A loving, 
And but add to it, a gameſome bedfellow, 
Being the ſure phyſician ! 3 


Leu. 


er, 


68, 


70. 
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Lew. Well ſaid, wench. 

Ang. And who gave you commiſſion to deliver 
Your verdict, minion? 

Syl. 1 deſerve a tee, 1 
And not a frown, dear madam. I but ſpeak 
Her thoughts, my lord, and what her modeſty 
Refuſes to give voice to. Shew no mercy 
To a maidenhead of fourteen, but off with *t. 


Let her loſe no time, Sir: F athers that den 


Their daughters lawful pleaſures, when ripe for them, 
In ſome kind edge their appetites to taſte of 


The fruit that is Forbidden. 


Lew. Tis well urg'd, 


And I approve it. No more bluſhing, RY 
Thy woman hath ſpoke truth, and ſo prevented 


What I meant to move to thee. There dwells near us 
A gentleman of blood, monſieur Briſac, 


Of a fair ſtate, ſix thouſand crowns per annum, 


The happy father of two hopeful ſons, 


Of different breeding; the elder, a mere ſcholar, 


The younger, a quaint courtier. 
Ang. Sir, I know them 


Buy public fame, though yet I never ſaw them; 


And that oppos'd antipathy between 
Their various diſpoſitions, renders them | 
The general diſcourſe and argument ; 


One part inclining to the ſcholar Charles, 


The other ſide preferring Euſtace, as 


A man complete in courtſhip. 


Lew. And which way 
(If of theſe two you were to chuſe a huſband) 


: Doth your affection Way you? 


Ang. To be plain, Sir, 
(Since you wil teach me boldneſs) * as they are, 
Simply themſelves, to neither. Let a courtier 


Be never ſo exact, let him be bleſs'd with 
All parts that yield him to a virgin gracious, 


If he depend on others, and ſtand not 
On his own bottoms, though he have the means 


Yor. II. H Ty” 
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To bring his miſtreſs to a maſque, or, by 
Conveyance from ſome great one's lips, to taſte 
Such favour from the king's; or, grant he purchaſe | 
Precedency in the country, to be ſworn 
A ſervant-extraordinary to the queen; 
Nay, though he live in expectation of 
Some huge preferment in reverſion; if 
He want a preſent fortune, at the beſt 
Thoſe are but glorious dreams, and only yea him 
A happinels in poſſe, not in eſſe 5 
Nor can they fetch him ſilks from th? mercer; nor $ 
Diſcharge a taylor's bill, nor in full plenty, 
Which itill preſerves a quiet bed at home, 
Maintain a family. 

Lew. Aptly conſider'd, 
And to my wiſh. But what 8 thy cenſure of 
The ſcholar ? r? 

Ang. Troth, if he be nothing elle, 
As of the courtier: All his ſongs, and ſonnets, 
His anagrams, acroſticks, epigrams, 
His deep and philoſophical diſcourſe 
Of nature's hidden ſecrets, make not up 
A perfect huſband, He can hardly borrow 
The ſtars of the celeſtial crown to make me 
A tire for my head; nor Charles's wane for a coach, 
Nor Ganymede for a page, nor a rich gown 
From Juno's wardrobe ; nor would I lye-in, 
For I deſpair not once to be a mother, 
Under Heav*n's ſpangled canopy, or banquet 
My gueſts and goſſips with imagin'd nectar ; 
Pure Orleans would do better. No, no, father, 
Though I could be well pleas'd to have my huſband 
A courtier, and a ſcholar, young, and valiant, 
| Theſe are but gaudy nothings, if there be not 
Something to make up a ſubſtance. 

Lew. And what's that? 

Ang. A full eſtate; and, that ſaid, I've raid all : 
And, get me ſuch a one, with theſe additions, 
Farewell, virginity ! and welcome, wedlock ! 
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Lew. 
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Lew. But where is ſuch one two be met with, af 


daughter ? 
A black ſwan is more common *; you may Wear 
Grey treſſes ere we find him. | 
Ang. I am not 10 
So punctual in all ceremonies 1 I will bate 
Two or three of theſe good parts, before Pl dwell 
Too long upon the choice. 
H.. Only, my lord, remember 
That he be rich and ative ; for, without theſe, 
The others yield no reliſh : But, theſe perfect, 
You muſt bear with ſmall faults, madam, 
Lew. Merry wench ; 
And it becomes you well ! I'll to Briſac, 
And try what may be done. I th' mean time, home, 
And feaſt thy thoughts with th' pleaſures of a bride. 
Sy]. Thoughts are but airy food, Sir; let her taſte 
; them. 15 [ Exeunt ſeverally. 
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SCKNE I 
Enter Andrew, Cook, and Butler. 


Aud. Unload part of the library, and make room 
For th? other dozen of carts; I'll ſtrait be with you. 

Cook. Why, hath he more books? 

And. More than ten marts ſend over, 

But. And can he tell their names ? N 

And. Their names! he has 'em | 94 
As perfect as his Pater Noſter; but that's nothing ; 
H'has read them over, leaf by leaf, three thoutand by 

times. 

But here's the wonder; tho' their weight would fink 
A pant « carrack #, without other ballaſt, 1 
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had an eye to this Latin hexameter. Al 
Rara avis in terris, n/9r0que ſimillima cygro. Theobald. "yr 
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116 THE ELDER BROTHER. 
He carrieth them all in his head, and yet 


He walks upright. 


But. Surely he has a ſtrong brain, 

And. If all thy pipes of wine were fill'd with books, 
Made of the barks of trees, or myſt'ries writ in 
Old moth-eaten vellum, he would lip thy cellar 
Quite dry, and ſtill be thirſty. Then, for's diet, 
He eats and digeſts more volumes at a meal, 
Than there would be larks (tho? the ſky ſhould tall) 
Devour'd in a month in Paris: Yet fear not, 5 
Sons o' th' buttery and kitchen! tho? his learn'd ſto- 

mach 
Cannot be appeas'd, he'll ſeldom trouble you; 
His knowing ſtomach contemns your Fiel rk, 

Butler, 


And your flagons and, Cook, thy boibd, thy roaſt, 


thy bak'd! 
Cook, How liveth he ? 
And. Not as other men do, 
Few princes fare like him : He breaks his faſt 
With Ariſtotle, dines with Tully, takes 
His watering with thc mules, ſups with Livy, 
Then walks a turn or two in Vid Lafted 1 


And, after ſix hours' conference with the ſtars, 


Sleeps with old Erra Pater. 
But, This is admirable, 
And. ll tell you more hereafter, Here? s my old 
maſter, 
And another old i ignorant er Til upon 'em. 


commonly of great value; ; PN what we now call a galleon, SO 


Shakeſpeare ; 
Faith, he to- night hath boarded a land carrack : 
If it prove lawful prize, he's made for ever. Othelh, act i. 
And in the Coxcomb, by our Authors, 


2 they'll be freighted; | 
© They're made like carracks, al for ſtrength and ſtowage. R. 


5 He breaks his faft, &c.] This paſſage ſeems to have been before 
Mr, Congreve, when he wrote the beginning of his play of Love 
lur Love, R. 


85 Enter 
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Enter Briſac and Lewis, 


Bri, What, Andrew? welcome! where's my Charles: ? 
ſpeak, Andrew; 
Where didit thou leave thy maſter ? 
And. Contemplating 
The number of the ſands in the highway; 
And, from that, purpoſes to make a judement 
Of the remainder in the ea, He is, Sir, . 
In ſerious ſtudy, and will loſe no minute 
Nor out of 's pace to knowledge. 
Lew. This is ſtrange. 
And. Yet he hath ſent his duty, Sir, before him 
In this fair manuſcript. 
3 Bri, What have we here ? 
= Pot-hooks and andirons ! 
Y And, I much pity you! 
It is the Syrian character, or the Arabic. 
Would you have it ſaid, fo great and deep a ſcholar 
As maſter Charles 1s, ſhould aſk bleſſing 
In any Chriſtian language! ? Were it Greek, 
I could interpret for you; but, indeed, 
I'm gone no further. 
Bri. And in Greek you can 
Lie wu your ſmug wife Lilly“? 


2 
"2 r 


„% 20 hſe No Minute, 


Nor out of's pace 7 knowledoe.] We do not thoroughly com- 
prehend this 2 8 but ſaſpett ; a corruption. Perhaps te Author 
wrote, 

and will loſe no minute, 

Nor ought of ſpace to knowledge ; 

the meaning of which is clear. Tin ime and ſpace are no uncommon 
aſſociation. | 


9 


And in Greek you can N 1 
Lie with your ſmug wwife L. illy.] Briſac is here ſtrapgely out 
of character. He is repreſented as an old ſtupid juſtieg of the peace, 
one of no polite literature, and read only in the old ſtatutes, and in 
them no better learned than his clerk : Yet here, *tis manifeſt; he 15 
making an alluſion to a paſlage 1 in juvenal's Satires. 


Hoc cuncta effundunt aninmi ſecreta. Duid ultra ? 
Concumbunt Græcè. Theobald. 


Mr. Theobald complains, that the country juſtice is here out of 


character, as he ſuppoſes him to refer to Juvenal's Concumbiunt Gr oe 
HA z | ut, 
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And. If I keep her 2 
From your French dialect (as I hope I ſhall, Sir, 
Howe'er ſhe is your laundreſs) ſhe ſhall put you 
To the charge of no more ſope than uſual 
For th' waſhing of your ſheets, 
Bri. Take in the knave, 
And let him eat. 
And. And drink too, Sir? 
Bri. And drink too, Sir: 
And ſee your maſter's chamber ready for him. 
But. Come, doctor Andrew, without diſputation, 
Thou ſhalt commence r!th? cellar, Hs 
„%% rather: {i 
Commence on a cold bak'd meat. 
Cook. Thou ſhalt ha't, boy. | Exeunt, 
Bri, Good monſieur Lewis, I eſteem myſelf 
Much honour'd in your clear intent to join 
Our antient families, and make them one; 
And 'twill take from my age and cares, to live 
And ſee what you have purpos'd put in act, 
Ot which your viſit at this preſent is 52 
A hopeful omen; I each minute expecting 
Th'arrival of my ſons. I have not wrong'd 
Their birth for want of means and education, 
To ſhape them to that courſe each was addicted ; 
And therefore, that we may proceed diſcreetly, 
Since what's concluded raſhly ſeldom proſpers, 
You firſt ſhall take a ſtrict peruſal of them, 
And then, from your allowance, your fair daughter 
May faſhion her affection. - 
Lew. Monſieur Brifac, 
You offer fair and nobly, and I'll meet you 
In the ſame line of honour, and, I hope, 
Being bleſs'd but with one daughter, I ſhall not 


But ſuppoſing the Author took his hint from hence, he does not 
make the country jaſtice refer to it. But Mr. Theobald does not 
ſcem to have obſerved the equivocation of the word Lz/ly, which re- 
fers to the old grammarian, as Andrew ſays after, To bring me back _ 
from my grammar to my horn-book This is an alluſion ſurely within 
the compaſs of a country ſquire, and therefore quite in E ee 
2 eavara. 


|, SEA 
Appear 
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Appear impertinently curious, 
Though, with my utmoſt vigilance and ſtudy, 
labour to beſtow her to her worth. 
Let others ſpeak her form, and future fortune 
From me deſcending to her; L in that 
Sit down with ſilence. 

Bri. You may, my lord, ſecurely; 

Since fame aloud proclaimeth her perfections, 
Commanding all mens tongues to ſing her praiſes. 
Should I ſay more, you well might cenſure me 
(What yet I never Was) a flatterer. 
What trampling's that without of horſes? 


Enter Putler. 


But. Sir, my young maſters are newly alighted. 
Bri. Sir, now obſerve their ſeveral diſpoſitions. 


Enter Charles. 
Char. Bid my ſubſiſer carry my hackney to 
The butt'ry, and give him his bever; it is a civil 
And ſober beaſt, and will drink moderately; 
And, that done, turn him into the quadrangle. 
Bri, He cannot out of his univerſity tone. 


Enter Euſtace, Egremont, and Crofy. 


Euſt. Lackey, take care our courſers be well rubb'd - 
And cloath'd; they have outſtripp'd the wind in tpeed. 

Lew. Ay, marry, Sir, there's metal in this young | 

fellow! Co 
What a ſheep's look his Elder Brother has | bo 

Char. Your bleſſing, Sir! 8 Wi 

Bri. Riſe, Charles; thou haſt it. 

Euſt. Sir, though i it be unuſual in the court, 4 
(Since *tis the country” s garb) I bend my knee, 415 
And do expect what follows. 

Bri. Cour tly beg'd. 

My bleſſing! take it. 
Euſt. (to Lew.) Your lordſhip's vow'd adorer. 
What a (ang this brother is! Yet Pl vouchſafe him 
The new Italian ſhrug. How clowniſhly 
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The book-worm does return it. 
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Char. I am glad you're well. Ee ad. 
Euſt. Pray you be happy in the knowledge of 
This pair of accompliſh'd monſieurs: 
They are gallants that have ſeen both Tropicks. 
Bri. 1 embrace their loves. | 
Egre. Which we'll repay with ſervulating“. 
Cow. And will report your bounty in the court. 
Bri. I pray you, make deſerving uſe on' t firſt. 
Euſtace, give entertainment to your friends; 
What's in my houfe is theirs. 
Euſt. Which we'll make uſe of: 
Let's warm our brains with half-a-dozen healths, 
And then, hang cold diſcourſe ; for we'll ſpeak fire- 
works. Exeunt. 
Lew. What, at his book aready ? 
_ Bri. Fy, fy, Charles, 
No hour of interruption? 
Char. Plato differs from Socrates in this, 
Bri. Come, lay them by; 
Let them agree at leiſure. 
Char. Man's life, Sir, being 
So ſhortꝰ, and then the way that leads unto 
The knowledge of ourſelves, ſo long and tedious, 


Each minute ſhould be Precious, 


Bri. In our care 
To manage wortdly buſineſs, you nit part with 


This bookiſh contemplation, and prepare 


Yourſelf for action; to thrive in this age, 
Is held the palm of learning. You mult ſtudy 


To know what part of my land's good tor th plough, 


* Which well repay with ſervulating.) This i is the reading of 


1037. The edition of 165% and all the ſubſequent, ſay, with ſer- 
vice. The old reading is probably right, and meant to ridicule the 
conceit and affectation of Euſtace's travelled companions. 


9 Mar's life, Sir, being 
So ſhort, &c.] Charles is here immediately ſhewing bis learn- 


ing; for if J am not very much miſtaken, the Poets have given him this 
ſentiment from the firſt Aphoriſm of Hippocrates. O 8405 Ha xe, 5 no 
re n lAluf x, 6 Gt xc Sus, ) & RC TPUNeN, 0: xpicig YET. | 


Theobald. 


And 
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And what for paſture; how to buy and ſell 
W To the beſt advantage how to cure my oxen ** 
When they're o ergone with labour, 
Char. I may do this 
From what I've read, Sir. For what concerns tillage, 
Who better can deliver it than Virgil 
In his Georgicks? and to cure your herds, 
His Bucolicks is a maſter- piece“. But when 
He does deſcribe the commonwealth of bees, 
Their induſtry, and knowledge of the herbs 
From which they gather honey, with their care 
W To place it with decorum i in the hive, 
Their government among themſclves, their order 
In going forth and coming loaden home, 
Their obedience to their king, and his rewards 
To ſuch as labour, with his puniſhments "* 
Only inflifted on the ſlothful drone; 
I'm raviſh'd with it, and there reap my harveſt, 
And there receive the gain my cattle bring me, 
And there find wax and honey. 
Bri, And grow rich 
Ir your imagination. Heyday, heyday ! 
Georgicks, and Bucolicks, and bees! Art mad? 
Char. No, Sir, the knowledge of theſe guards me 
from 1 it. | 
Bri. But can you find among your bundle of books, 
And put.in all your dictionaries that ſpeak all tongues, 
What pleaſures they enjoy, that do embrace 


. 


ro how to cure my oen, 


When they? re Oo ergrown with labour. 1 ergrown, we think. 
with the editors of 1750, is erroneous. Thoſe genttemen read or- 
dene; but as o ergone, which conveys the ſame meaning, is nearer the 
trace of the old letters, we have choſe to adopt that word, 


1 Aud to cure your herds 
His Bucolicks is @ maſler-piece, ] This alias of mentioving 
thoſe ſubjects, as occurring in the Bucolicks, which are treated of in 
the Georgicks, is noticed by Mr. Sympſon. 


12 


—evith his puniſhments 


Only inflitted on the ſlothful drone.) | 
Ignavum fucos pecus @ praſepibus arcent, ſays Virgil. Theobald. 


A well- 


122 THE ELDER BROTHER. 


A well-ſhap'd wealthy bride ? Anſwer me that. 
Char. *Tis frequent, Sir, in ſtory : There I read of 
All kind of virtuous and vicious women, 
The antient Spartan dames and Roman ladies, 
Their beauties and deformities. And when 
I light upon a Portia or Cornelia, : 
Crown'd with ſtill- gona] leaves of truth "al 
_ goodneſs, 


With ſuch a feeling I peruſe their fortunes, 


As if I then had liv'd, and freely taſted 


Their raviſhing ſweetneſs ; at the preſent, loving 
The whole ſex for their goodneſs and example. 
But, on the contrary, when I look on 

A Clytemneſtra or a Tullia, 


The firſt bath'd in her huſband's blood; the latter, 


Without a touch of piety, driving on 


Her chariot o'er her father's breathleſs trunk, 
Horror invades my faculties; and comparing 


The multitudes 0? th? ouilty, with the few 


That did die innocents, I deteſt and loath 'em, 
As 1gnorance or atheiſm. 
Bri. You reſolve then, 
Ne' er to make payment of the debt you owe me? 
Char. What debt, good Sir ? 
Bri. A debt I paid my father 


When I begat thee, and e him a grandſire; 


Which I expect from you. 
Char. The children, Sir, 
Which I will leave to all poſterity, 
Begot and brought up by my painful ſtudies, 
Shall be my living iſſue. 
Bri. Very well; ;"and I ſhall have a general collection 
Of all the quiddits from Adam to this time 
To be my grandchild. 
Char, And ſuch a one, I hope, Sir, 


All the wa Subtilties or equivacations. The word oc- 
curs in Shakeſpeare's Hamlet: Why may not that be the ſkull of 


* a lawyer? Where be his quiddits now, his quillets, his caſes, and his 
s tricks ?? . 


As 


THE ELDER BROTHER. 123 


As ſhall not ſhame the family. y 
Bri. Nor will you take care of my eſtate? ? 1 
Char. But in my wiſhes : 

For know, Sir, that the wings on which my ſoul 

Is mounted, have long ſince borne her too high 

To ſtoop to any prey that ſoars not upwards. 

Sordid and dunghill minds, compos'd of earth, 

In that groſs element fix all their happinefs ; 

But purer ſpirits, purg'd and refin'd, ſhake off 

That clog of human frailty. Give me leave 

# Teenjoy myſelf; that place that does contain 

My books, the beſt companions, 1s to me 

= A glorious court, where hourly I converſe 

With the old ſages and philoſophers; 

And ſometimes, for variety, I confer 

With kings and emperors, and weigh their counſels; 

Calling their victories, if unjuſtly got, 

Unto a ſtrict account, and, in my fancy, 

Deface their ill-plac'd ſtatues. Can I then 

Part with ſuch conſtant pleaſures, to embrace 

Uncertain vanities ? No; be it your care 

T*augment your heap of wealth; it ſhall be mine 

47 encreaſe i in knowledge. Lights there, for my ſtudy! 

[ Exit. 
Bri. Was ever man, that had reaſon, thus tranſported 

From all ſenſe and feeling of his proper good? 

It vexes me; and if I found not comfort 

In my young Euſtace, I might well conclude 

My name were at a period | | 
Lew. He's indeed, Sir, 

The ſurer baſe to build on. 


vp 
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Enter Euſtace, Egremont, Cowſy, and Andrew, 


Bri. Euſtace 1 

Euſt. Sir. „ I 
. Bri. Your ear in private. | lh 
f And. ] ſuſpe& my maſter . i 
18 


Has found harſh welcome; he's gone ſupperieſs 
Into his ſtudy. Could I find out the cauſe, 
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It may be borrowing of his books, or ſo, 
I ſhall be ſatisfied. 
Euſt. My duty ſhall, Sir, 

Take any form you pleaſe; and, in your motion 

To have me married, you cut off all dangers 

The violent heats of youth might bear me to. 
Lew. It is well anſwer'd. 

Euſt. Nor ſhall you, my lord, 

Nor your fair daughter, ever find juſt cauſe 
To mourn your choice of me. The name of huſband, 
Nor the authority it carries in it, 

Shall ever teach me to forget to 'be, 

As J am now, her ſervant, and your lordſhip”: 8: 

And, but chat modeſty forbids that 

Should ſound the trumpet of my own deſerts, 

I could ſay, my choice manners have been ſuch, 

As render me lov'd and remarkable 

To the princes of the blood. 

Cow, Nay, to the king. 
Egre. Nay, to the king and council. 
And. Theſe are court-admirers, 

An ever echo him that bears the bag : = 
i0ugh I be dull-ey'd, I ſee through this Juggling = 
ft. Then for my hopes—— R 
Comp. Nay, certainties. 

Eu, They ſtand „ 

As fair as any man's. What can there fall 

In compaſs of her wiſhes, which ſhe ſhall not 

Be ſuddenly poſſeſs'd of? Loves ſhe titles? 

By the grace and favour of my princely friends, 

Jam what ſhe would have me. 

Bri, He ſpeaks well, 

And I believe him. 

Zew. I could wiſh I did fo. 

Pray you a word, Sir. He's a proper gentleman, 

And promiſes nothing but what is poſſible; 

So far I will go with you: Nay, I add, 

He hath won much upon me; and, were he 

But one thing that his brother i is, che bargain 
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Were ſoon ſtruck up. _ 

Bri. What's that, my lord? 

Lew. The heir. 

And, Which he is not, and, I truſt, never ſhall be. 
Pri. Come, that ſhall breed no difference. You ſee, 
Charles has giv'n o'er the world; I'll undertake, 
And with much eaſe, to buy his birthright of him 
Por a dry-fat of new books; nor ſhall my ſtate 
Alone make way for him, but my elder brother's 
Who, being iſſueleſs, t'advance our name, 
doubt not, will add his. Your reſolution? 

Lew. I'll firſt acquaint my daughter with the pro- 

eeclings: 

On theſe terms, I am yours, as ſhe ſhall be, 

Make you no ſcruple; get the writings ready, 

She ſhall be tractable. To-morrow we will nold 
A ſecond conference. Farewell, noble Euſtace, 
And you, brave gallants. 5 

Euſt. Full encreaſe of honour 

Wait ever on your lordſhip! _ ” 
And. The gout, rather, and a perpetual megrim ! 
Fi. Lou lee, Euſtace, 1 

How I travail to poſſeſs you of a fortune 

You were not born to. Be you worthy of it : 

PII furniſh you for a ſuitor ; viſit her, 

And proſper in't. 

Euſt. She's mine, Sir, fear it not: 

In all my travels, I ne'er met a virgin 

That could reſiſt my courtſhip. 

Cow. If this take now, 05 
We're made for ever“, and will revel it! ¶ Exeunt. 
And. 


3 


— —1f this take now, 

Mere made for ever.) Several of the editions old and mo- 
dern continue this to Eultace's ſpeech ; others have nonſenſically aſ- 
bgned it to Briſac. The oldeſt quarto of all has it thus. 


Euſt. this take now, &c. 
But Euſtace was the laſt ſpeaker, and nobody had interrupted him 


9 


| ficrefore tis abſurd, that his name ſhould be put here only becauſe he 
a | Continues 
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And. In tough Welch parſly, which, in our vulgar 
tongue, is Z 
Strong hempen halters. My poor maſter cozen'd, 
And J a looker-on! If we have ſtudied 
Our majors, and our minors, antecedents, 
And conſequents, to be concluded coxcombs, 
We've made a fair hand on't! Pm glad I've found 
Out all their plots, and their conſpiracies. 
This ſhall t' old monſieur Miramont; one, that tho? 
He cannot read a proclamation, # 
Yet dotes on learning, and loves my maſter Charles 


For being a ſcholar. I hear he's coming hither; | « 
I ſhall meet him; and if he be that old = * 
Rough teſty blade he always us'd to be, W ( 
He'll ring 'em ſuch a peal“ as ſhall go near 1 
To ſhake their bell-room ; peradventure, beat 'em, 
For he is fire and flax; and to have at him. | Ex, 


ATT SCENE 1 


Enter Miramont and Briſac. 

| T ALY, brother, brother! _ 
Bri, Pray, Sir, be not mov'd; 
I meddle with no buſineſs but mine own, _ 


Mir. 


continues to ſpeak. It muſt certainly be placed to one of his bangers- 
on, who hugs himſelf with the thought, that if this match takes place, 
they (hail have it in their power to revel it witha vengeance. Theobald. 

Theſe words might de ſpoken by Euſtace, but the oldeſt quarts 
marking them as a new ſpeech, gives force to Mr. Theobald's con- 
jecture. | | 


2 35 Pl] ring him ſuch a peal.] To ring a pcal is a metaphor for 

ſcolding, which Andrew would certainly not uſe : No more than he 
would beat Briſac and Euſtace: It is plain, Miramont was to do both; 
we mult read therefore; | 


He'll ring em ſuch a den] ———— 
This will reſtore both the ſenſe and grammar. Sexvard, 


And, 
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And, in mine own, *tis reaſon I ſhould govern, 


Mir. But know to govern then, and underſtand, Sir, 
And be as wiſe as you're haſty. Though you be 
My brother, and from one blood ſprung, I muſt tell 
ou, 
Heartily . home too 
Bri, What, Sir? 
Mir. What I grieve to find; 


You are a fool, and an old fool, and that's two. 


Bri. We'll part 'em, if you pleaſe. 

Mir. No, they're entaiPd to you. 
Seck to deprive an honeſt noble ſpirit, 
Your eldeſt ſon, Sir, and your very image, 
(But he's ſo like you, that he fares the worſe for't) 
Becauſe he loves his book, and dotes on that, 
And only ſtudies how to know things excellent, 
Above the reach of ſuch coarſe brains as yours, 
Such muddy fancies, that never will know further 


Than when to cut your vines, and cozen merchants, 


And choke your hide-bound tenants with muſty 
.- . harveſts! - - 

Bri. You go too faſt. 
Mir. I'm not come to my pace yet. 
Becauſe h' has made his ſtudy all his pleaſure, 
And is retir'd into his contemplation, _ 
Not meddling with the dirt and chaff of nature, 
That makes the ſpirit of the mind mud too, 
Therefore muſt he be flung from his inheritance ? 
Muſt he be diſpoſſeſs'd, and monſieur Gingle-boy “, 
His younger brother „„ 


Bri. You forget yourſelf. 


and monſieur Gingle-boy, | 


17 


His younger brother — ] We muſt read, jingle-boy. i. e. A fop, 
that fell into every upſtart faſnion. It was the cuſtom in the latter 
part of queen Elizabeth's reign, and alſo in that of king James the 
Firſt, for the men to wear boots; as we way fee by the pictures of 
thoſe times, and their ſpurs were equipp'd with a fort of bells, or 


lovie rowels, which j7»g/ed whenever they moy'd. Theobald. 


Mr. 'Theobald's ſolution of this paſſage is a good one; but we ſee 


Mir. 


no cauſe why gingle may not be ſpelt with a g. 
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Mir. Becauſe h' has been at court, and learn'd new 
tongues, 
And how to ſpeak a tedious piece of nothing, 
To vary his face as ſeamen do their compals, 
To worſhip images of gold and ſilver, 
And fall before the ſhe-calves of the ſeaſon, 
Therefore mult he jump into his brother's land? 
Bri. Have you done yet, and have you ſpake enough 
In praile of learning, Sir ? 
Mir, Never enough. 
Bri. But, brother, do you know what learning is? 
Xir. It is not to be a juſtice of peace, as you are, 
And palter out your time 7th” penal ſtatutes ; 
Jo hear the curious tenets controverted _ 
Between a Proteſtant conſtable and a Jeſuit cobler , 
Io pick natural philoſophy out of bawdry, _ 
When your worſhip's pleas'd to correctify a lady; 
Nor 'tis not the main moral of blind juſtice, . 
(Which is deep learning) when your worſhip's tenants 
Bring a light cauſe and heavy hens before you, 
Both far and feaſible, a gooſe or pig; 
And then you ſit, like Equity, with both hands 
Weighing indifferently the ſtate o'th* queſtion, 
Thee are your gquodlibets, but no learning, brother, 
Bri, You are fo parlouſly in love with learning, 
That Fd be glad to know what you underſtand, bro- 
ther: 
p m ſure you have read all Ariſtotle, 
Mir. Faith, no: 
But I believe; I have a learned faith, Sir, 
And that's it makes a gentleman of my ſort. 
Though I can ſpeak no Greek, I love the ſound on't; 
It goes ſo thundering as it conjur'd devils : 
Charles ſpeaks it 2 and, if thou wert a man, 
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8 an. palter out your time.] Shakeſpeare lays, in his Macbeth, 


And be thele juggling fiends no more believ'd, 
That palter with us in a double ſenſe ; 


* 'F hat keep the word of promiſe to our ear, 3 
And break it to our hope | R 
Or 
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Or hadſt but ever heard of Homer's Iliads, 
Heſiod, and the Greek poets, thou wouldſt run mad, 
And hang thyſelf for joy thou'dſt ſuch a gentleman 
To be thy ſon. Oh, Ne has read ſuch things 
| To me! 
EE Bri. And you 36 underſtand em, brother? 

= Mir. I tell thee, no; that's not material; the ſound's 
* ” Sufficient to confirm an honeſt man. 

Good brother Briſac, docs your young courtier, 

That wears the fine clothes, and is the excellent gen- 
1 tleman, 
, The traveller, the ſoldier, as you think too, 

EF Underſtand any other power than his taylor? 

Or know what motion is, more than an horſe-race? 

What the moon means, but to light him home from 
=» taverns ? 
Or the comfort of the ſun is, but to wear flaih'd 
$ clothes in? 
ne And muſt this piece of ignorance be popp'd up, 


— ; 2 JW 
8 7 5 7 398 „ . 
A Toon lt C SORE Er IS i EY 
LF Fo * 8 : . ©. Vs e b 
NR es WO ee, 5 . 


ka. 


wO 
Becauſe 't can kiſs the hand, and cry, tweet lady? 


Say, 1t had been at Rome, and feen the relicks, 
Drunk your Verdea wine ig and rid ar N aples, 
Brought home a box of Venice treacle with it, 
10 cure young wenches that have caten aſhes : 
Mult this thing therefore—— 

Bri. Yes, Sir, this thing muſt! 
[ will not truſt ; my land to one fo ſotted, 
So grown like a diſeaſe unto his ſtudy, 
He That will fling off all occaſions 
And cares, to make him underſtand what ſtate is, 
And how to govern it, muſt, by that reaſon, 

x flung himſelf aſide from Managing : 
My younger boy 1s a fine gentleman. 

Mir. He is an als, a piece of ginger-bread, 


—— AA N 
19 Drunk your Verden wine. ] There is a ſiver in Italy, that runs 
through the ter:itory of Pizznene, which of old was called Verctis : 

Ine more modern geographers tel] us that now its name is Ve:de, 

doube not, but our authors allude to the wines made in that neigh- 

boi hood. Theabalr, 
Vol. II. * Gilt 
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Gilt over to pleaſe fooliſh girls and puppets. 
Bri. You are my elder brother. 
Mir. So I had need, 
And have an elder wit; thowdſt ſhame us all elle. 
Go to! I ſay Charles ſhall inherit. 
Bri, I ſay, no; 
Unleſs Charles had a ſoul to underſtand it. 
Can he manage ſix thouſand crowns a-year 
Out of the metaphyſicks ? or can all 
His learn'd aſtronomy look to my vineyards ? 
Can the drunken old poets make up my vines? 


(I know, they can drink 'em) or your excellent hu. 


maniſts 
Sell 'em the merchants for my beſt advantage ? 
Can hiſtory cut my hay, or get my corn in? 
And can geometry vent it in the market? 

Shall I have my ſheep kept with a Jacob's ſtaff now ? 
T wonder you will magnify this mad-man ; 
You that are old and ſhould underſtand, 

Mir. Should, ſay'ſt thou? 
Thou monſtrous piece of ignorance in office 
Thou that haſt no more knowledge than oy” clerk 
r 
Thy dapper clerk, larded with ends of Latin, 
And he no more than cuſtom of his office“ 


Thou unreprievable dunce ! (that thy formal band- 


ſtrings, 
Thy ring, nor Ppomander, cannot expiat for) 
Doſt thou tell me I ſhould ? I'll poze t 7 worſhip 


In thine own library, an almanack ; 


20 Aud he no more than cuſtom of offences.] There is great hu- 


mour in this paſſage, and 'tis pity that it ſhould be hurt by ſo obſcure 


an expreſſion at the cloſe. I can affix no idea to it, but that the 
joſtice's clerk's whole literature conſiſts in the forms of commitment 
for common offences; and therefore thought that the original might 
have been, ——cuſſomary offences : Which conveys this idea more 
clearly than the preſent reading, which is too obſcute to be genuine, 


Dut by as ſmall a change of the letters, I have, 1 think, hit e Wh 


much clearer one, and which for that reaſon is molt 11 ety to have 
been the original one. | 
Aud he no more than cuſiom of is office.  Seavard. 


hig“ 
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Which thou art daily poring on, to pick out 
Days of iniquity to cozen fools in, 

And full moons to cut cattle ! Doſt thou taint me, 
That have run over ſtory, poetry, 

Humanity? 

Bri. As a cold nipping ſhadow 

Does o'er the ears of corn, and leave *em blaſted. 
put up your anger; what Pl do, III do. 

Mir. Thou malt not do. 

Bri. I will. 

Mir. Thou art an aſs then, 

A dull old tedious aſs; thou rt ten times worſe, 
And of leſs credit, than dunce Hollingſhead 
The Engliſhman, that writes of ſhows | and ſheriffs “. 


Enter Lewis. 
Bri, Well, take your pleaſure; here's one I muſt 
talk with. 
Lew. Good day, Sir. 
Bri. Fair to you, Sir. 
Lew. May I ſpeak wi you? 
Bri. With all my heart, I was waiting on your 
goodneſs. 


| Lew. Good- morrow, monſieur Miramont. 
Mir, Oh, tweet Sir, 


Keep your good- morrow to cool your worſhip's pot- 
tage. 
A couple 5 world's fools met together 
To raiſe up dirt and dunghills ! 
Lew. Are they drawn! 1 
Bri. They ſhall be ready, Sir, within theſe two hours, 
and Charles ſet his hand. 
Lew, Tis neceſſary; 


or he being a joint purchaſer, though your tate 
Was got by your own induſtry, unleſs 


rene 
Jat writes of inows aud ſgerifs.] The quarto in 165 1, and 
the fol 2 in 1679, have it fhows 3 which I take to be the genuine 
„ode: Becauſe Hollingthead is very prolix in deſcribing tilts and 
urn aments, pabhick ClLries, maſques, and other pieces of pageantry. 


__ Theobald. 
1 2 He 
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He ſeal to the conveyance, it can be 
Of no validity, 


Bri. He ſhall be ready, 
And do it willingly. 
Mir. He ſhall be hang'd firſt. 
Bri. I hope your daughter likes. 
Lew. She loves him well, Sir : 
Young Euitace 1s a bait to catch a woman; 


A budding ſprightly fellow. You're reſolv'd then, 


That all ſhall paſs from Charles? 
Bri. All, all; he's nothing; 


A bunch of books ſhall be his patrimony, 


And more than he can manage too. 
Lew. Will your brother 
Paſs over his land too, to your ſon Euſtace ? 
You know he has no heir. 
Mir. He will be flead firſt, 
And horie-collars made of 's ſkin ! 
Bri, Let him alone; 
A wilful man; my {tate ſhall ſerve the turn, Sir. 
And how does your daughter ? e 
Lew. Ready for the hour; 
And like a bluſhing roſe, chat ſtays the tion 
Bri. To-morrow then's the day. 
Lew. Why then to-morrow, _ 


Fl] bring the girl; get you the writings ready. 
Air. But hark you, monſieur, have you the vir- 


tuous conlcience 


To help to rob an heir, an Elder Brother, 
Of that which nature and the law flings on him? 


You were your father's eldeſt fon, I take | it, 


And had his land; *would you had had his v wit too, 


Or his ditcretion, to conſider nobly 

What tis to deal unworthily in theſe things! f 
Yowll ſay, he's none of yours, he 1s his ſon ; 5 
And he will ſay, he is no ſon to inherit 
Above a ſhelf of books. Why did he get him ? 


Why was he brought up to Write and read, and know 


things? * 


Why 


re 5 SS __ 
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Why was he not like his father, a dumb juſtice ? 

A flat dull piece of phlegm, ſhap'd like a man ? 

A reverend idol in a piece of arras ? 

Can you lay diſobedience, want of manners, 

Or any capital crime to his char ge? 

Lew. I do not, 

Nor do not weigh your words ; they bite not me, 

Sir; 5 

This man muſt anſwer. 

Bri. ] have don't already, 

And given ſufficient reaſon to ſecure me. 

And fo, good-morrow, brother, to your patience. 
Lew. Good- morrow, monficur Miramont. 
Mir. Good night-caps [ Exeunt Bri. and Tet. 


Keep your brains warm, or maggots will breed in em! 


Well, Charles, thou ſhalt not want to OUy tance books 
Et 

The faireſt in thy ſtudy are my g gift, 

And the Univerſity Lovaine for thy fake 

Hath taſted of my bounty; and to vex 

Th old doting fooł thy father, and thy brother, 

They ſhall not ſhare a ſolz of mine between chem; 

Nay more, Pll give thee eight thouſand CLOWNS a= 
year, 


In ſome high ſtrain to write my epitaph. [Exit 


SCENE I 


Enter Euſtace, Egremont, and Cowſy. 


E 45. How do I look now to my Elder Brother ? 
Nay, *tis a handſome ſuit. 
| Cow, All courtly, courtly. 


Euſt. P'll affure ye, gentlemen, my ta aylor has 


travel'd, 

And ſpeaks as lofty language in his bills too. 
The cover of an old book would not ſhew thus. 
Fy, fy, what things theſe academicks are, 


O 
Theſe book-worms, how they look! 


3 Egre. 


Do they know any thing but a tir'd hackney ? 


A pretty piece of fleſh |! 


She mall have clothes, but not made by geometry; : 


I will not have a ſcholar in mine houſe, 


134 THE ELDER BROTHER, 


Egre. They're mere images, 


No genteel motion nor behaviour in 'em; 


They'll prattle ye of primum mobile, 

And tell a ſtory of the ſtate of Heav n, 

What lords and ladies govern in ſuch houſes, 

And what wonders they do when they meet together, 

And how they ſpit ſnow, fire, and hail, like a juggler, 

And make a noiſe, when they* re drunk, which we call 
thunder. 

Cow. They are the ſneakino'ſt things, and the c con- 

temptibleſt; 


Such ſmall-beer brains! But aſk em any thing 


Out of the element of their underſtanding, 

And they ſtand gaping like a roaſted pig. 

Do they know what a court is, or a council, 

Or how the affairs of Chriſtendom are d > 


And then , they cry * abſurd,” as the horſe underitooc 
em 22 


They have made a fair youth of your Elder Brother, 


Euſt. I thank 'em for it; 
Long may he ſtudy, to giver me his ſtate | 


Saw you my miſtreſs ? 


Egre. Yes, ſhe's a ſweet young woman; 


But, be ſure, you keep her from learning. 


Eft. Songs hne 
May have, and read a little unbak'd poetry, 


Such as the dabblers of our time contrive, 


That has no weight nor wheel to move the mind, 
Nor, indeed, nothing but an empty ſound; 


Horſes and coach, but of no immortal race. 


2 And then they cry ubſurd as the horſe underflood 2 1 Mr. 
Theobald cenſures Thi paſſage as fark nonſenſe : Mr. Seward gives 
the following very proper explication of it : * This is ſpoke of the 
* college-ſtudents, whom the fop makes ſuch pedants, as to talk even 
© to their horſes in ſcholaſtic terms, calling it abſurd in a tired 


* hackney to hobble and ſtumble.” 
Above 


I 
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Above a gentle reader ; they corrupt 

The fooliſh women with their ſubtile problems : 
Pll have my houſe call'd Ignorance, to fright 
Prating philoſophers from entertainment. 


Cow. It will do well: Love thoſe that love good 


faſhions, 


Good clothes and rich, they invite men to admire 'em; 
That ſpeak the liſp of court; oh! *tis great learning 


To ride well, dance well, ſing well, or whiſtle courtly, 
= TT hey*re rare endowments: that have ſeen far countrics, 


And can ſpeak ſtrange things, tho” they ſpeak no truths, 
For then they make things common. When are you 
married? 


Euſt. To-morrow, I think; we muſt have a maſque, 
boys, 
And of our own making. 
Egre. Tis not half an hour's work; 


A Cupid and a fiddle, and the thing” : done. 
But let's be handſome; ſhall's be gods or nymphs ? 


Euſt. What, nymphs with beards ? 
Cow. That's true; we will be knights then, 


Some wandring knights, that light here on a ſudden, 


Euſt. Let's 80, let's 803 I muſt 80 vilit, gentlemen, 


And mark what ſweet lips I muſt kiſs to- morrow. 


[ Exeunt, 
f Hl 


Enter Cook, Andrew, and Butler. 


Cook. And how does my maſter ? 
And. Is at's book. Peace, coxcomb | 
That ſuch an unlearn'd tongue as thine ſhould aſk 
For him! 


Cook. Does he not ſtudy conjuring too? 
And. Have you 


Loſt any plate, Butler? 


But. No, but I know 
I ſhall to-morrow at dinner, 
And, Then to-morrow 


I 4 You 


"i 
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You ſhall be turn'd out of your place for't; we meddle 
Wich noſpirits o th* butt ry; they taſte too ſmallforus 
Keep me a pie in folio, I beſeech thee, 
And thou ſhalt ſee how learn? dly Pl tranſlate him. 
Saall's have good cheer to-morrow? 

Coo. Excellent good cheer, Andrew. 

And. The ſpite on't is, that, much about that time, 
J ihall be arguing, or decid: ing rather, 
Which are the males and females of red herrings ; 
And whether they be taken in the Red Sea only 
A queition found out by Copernicus, 
The learned motion-maker. 


Cook. Ay, marry, Butler, 


Here are rare taings! A man, that look'd upon him, 


Would twear he underſtood no more than WC do. 
But. Certain, a learned And Crew, 
Aud. ['ve io much ont, 
And am ſo loaden Witn ſtrons an derſtanding g, 
J fear they'll run me mud. Here's a new inſtrument, 
A mathen jatical gliſter, to purge the moon with, 
When ſhe is laden with cold phlegmatic humours; 
And here's another, to remove the ſtars, 
When they grow tob thick in the firmament 
Cook. Oh, Hcav'ns! why do ] labour out my life 


In a beef- pot! ? ana only ſcarch the ſecrets 


Of a ſallad, and know no further ? 
And. They are not 
Revcal'd to all heads; theſe are far above 
Your clement of tire, Cook ! I could tell you 
Or Archimedes? olaſs, to fire your coals with 
And of tne philolopher s turf, that ne'er goes our. 


And, Gilbert Butler, [ could raviſh thee, 


With two rare inventions. 
Hut. What are they, Andrew? 


And. The one, to blanch your bread from chip- 


pings baſe, 
And in a momenr, as thou wouldſt an almond ; 
The ſect of the Epicureans invented that: 
The other, for thy trenchers, that's a ſtrong one, 
, Ss 


lie 


1S, 


Cd 
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| To cleanſe you twenty dozen in a minute, 
And no noiſe heard; which is the wonder, Gilbert | 
And this was out of Plato's New Ideas. 


Bus. Why, what a learned maſter doſt thou ſerve, 
__ -ANArewW *: 
And TOE are but the ſcrapings of his underſtand- 
ing, Gilbert. 


With gods and goddeſſes, and ſuch ſtrange people, 
He Jeals, and treats with in ſo plain a fathion, 

As thou doſt with thy boy that draws thy drink, 
Or Ralph there, with his Kkitchen- boys and ſcalders. 


Cook. But why ſhould he not be familiar, and talk 
ſomeurnes, 
As other Chriſtians do, of hearty matters? 


And come into th kitchen, and there cut his breakfaſt? 


But. And then retire to the butt'ry, and there eat it, 


Ant drink a Juity bowl? My younger maſter, 


That muſt be now the heir, will do all theſe, 
Ay, and be drunk too; theſe are mortal things. 

Aad. My maiter ſtudies immortality, 

Cook. Now thou talk'ſt of immortality, 
How does thy wife, Andrew ? My old maſter 
Did you no ſmall pleaſure when he procur'd her, 
And ſtock'd you in a farm. If he ſhould love her now, 
As he hath a colt's tooth yet, what ſays your learning 
And your ſtrange inſtruments to that, my Andrew? 


Can any of your learned clerks avoid it? 


Can you put by his mathematical engine? 
And. Yes, or I'll break it. Thou awaken'ſt me; 
And PI peep i' th? moon this month, but I Il watch 
for him! 
My maſter rings; I muſt go aake him a fire, 
And conjure o'er his books. 
Cook, Adieu, good Andrew; 
And ſegd thee manly patience with thy learning! 
[ Exentnt. 


TEENY 


And has no aid nor partner in her labours! 


He'll ſet it right again, with little labour. 
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SCENE It 
Enter Charles. 


Char. I have forgot to eat and ſleep with reading, 
And all my faculties turn into ſtudy : 
Tis meat and ſleep! What need I outward garments, 


When I can clothe myſelf with underſtanding ? 


The ſtars and glorious planets have no taylors, 


Yet ever new they are, and ſhine like courtiers; 


The ſeafons of the year find no fond parents, 
Yet ſome are arm'd in ſilver ice that gliſters, 


And ſome in gaudy green come in like maſquers; 


The ſilk-worm ſpins her own ſuit and her lodging, 


Why ſhould we care for any thing but knowledge ; 
Or look upon the world, but to contemn it ? 


Enter Andrew. 


And. Would you have any thing ? 
Char. Andrew, I find 


| There 1s a ſtie grown oer the eye of th bull, 


Which will go near to blind the conſtellation. 


And. Put a gold ring in's noſe, and that will cure 
him. 


Char. Ariadne's crown's awry too; two main ſtars, 
That held it faſt, are ſlipp'd out. 

And. Send it preſently 
To Gallilæo, the Italian ſtar· wrigt 1 


Char. Thou art a pretty ſcholar. 


*3 There is à ſtie grown o er the eye o th' bull. Charles is peaking 
of the Bull, or ſign Taurus, upon the cœleſtial globe. A piece of 
dirt was fall'n on the Bull's eye, which look'd like that inflammation _ 
which is called a /ftze. | Theobald. 


24 Jo Gallatteo, the Ttalian 1 But Gallilzo was his 
true name, as | had ſeveral years ago mark'd in the margin of my 
book; and as Mr. Symplon likewiſe lately obſerved to me. 


Theobald. 
And. 
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Aud. 1 hope I ſhall be: 
Have I ſwept your books ſo often to know nothing? 
Char, I hear thou'rt married. 
And. It hath pleas'd your father 
To match me to a maid of his own chooſing ** : 
(I doubt her conſtellation's looſe too, and wants 
nailing) 
And a ſweet farm he has giv'n us, a mile off, Sir. 
Char. Marry thyſelf to underſtanding, Andrew : 
Theſe women are errata in all authors! 
They're fair to ſee to, and bound up in vellum, 
Smooth, white, and clear; but their contents are 
monſtrous ; 
They treat of nothing but dull age and diſcaſes. 
| Thou haſt not ſo much wit in thy head, as there is 
> FF On thole ſhelves, Andrew, 
Aud. I think I have not, Sir. 
Char. No, if thou hadſt 
Thou 'dſt ne'er have warm'd a woman in in thy botom . 
They're cataplaſms, made o' th' deadly ſins. 
| I neer ſaw any yet but mine own mother, 
| Or, if I did, I did regard them but 
As ſhadows that paſs by of under creatures. 
And. Shall I bring you one? I'll truſt you with my 
 ownwife. 
I would not have your brother go beyond you, 
They're the prettieſt natural philoſophers to play with! 


with, 
Docs my younger brother ſpeak any Greek yet, 
Andrew? 
And. No, but he ſpeaks High Dutch ; and that 
goes as daintily, 
Char. Reach me the books down I read yeſterday, 
And make a little fire, and get a manchet ; 


*5 To match me to @ maid of of his oaun choofms 3] Mr. Sympſon alters 
maid to mate; Which is certainly as unneceſlary as it is unwarranted. 
18 Thou dſt ne er have warm'd a woman in thy boſom ;] The allu- 
hon, I take it, is to the filly country man, in the fable, who cheriſhed 
a frozen ſnake in his — till! it recovered and ſtung him. Theobald. 


Make 


Char. No, no; they're opticks to delude mens? eyes 
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Make clean thoſe inſtruments of braſs I ſhew'd you, 


And ſet the great ſphere by; then take the fox-tail, 
And purge the books from duſt laft, take your Lilly, 


And get your part ready. 
And. Shall I go home, Sir! ? 

My wite's name is Lilly; there my beſt part lies, Sir. 
Char. I mean your grammar. Oh, thou qunderhead 


Wouldſt thou be ever in thy wife's Syntaxis ? 


Let me have no noiſe, nor nothing to diſturb me; 
J am to find a ſecret. 

Aud. Jo am I too; 
Which, if I do find, 1 thall make fome ſmart for't. 


[ Exeunt 


ACT. m. SCENE IL 


Enter Lewis, Angelina, Sylvia, and Notary. 


Lew. HIS is the day, my daughter Angellina, 


The happy day, chat muſt make you + a 
fortune, 
A large and full one; my great care has wrought | "gp 


And yours mult be as great to entertain it. 


Young Euſtace 1s a gentleman at all points, 

And his behaviour affable and courtly, 

His perſon excellent; I know you find that, 

I read it in your eyes, you like his youth. 

Young handſome pcople ſhould be match'd 8 
Then follow handſome children, handſome fortunes. 


The moſt part of his father's ſtare, my wench, 


Is ried in jointure; that makes up the harmony; 5 
And, when ye are married, he's of that ſoft teinper, 
And ſo far will be chain'd to your obſervance, 
That you may rule and turn him as you pleaſe. 
What, are the writings drawn on our fide, Sir? 
Net. I hey are; and here I have ſo fetter'd him, 


That, if the Elder Brother ſet his hand to, 


Not all the pow'r of law ſhall &er releaſe him. 
Lew. 


C 
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Leto. Theſe notaries are notable confident knaves, 
And able to do more miſchiet than an army. 
Are all your clauſes ſure ? 
Not. Sure as proportion 
They may turn rivers ſooner than theſe writings. 


| Why did you not put all the lands in, Sir? 


Lew. Twas not condition'd. 
Not. If it had been found, 
It had been but a fault made! in the writing 
If not found, all the land. 
Lew. Theſe are ſmall devils, 
That care not who has miſchief, ſo they make it; 
They live upon the mere ſcent of diſſention: 


- *Tis well, *tis well. Are you contented, girl? 
For your will muſt be known. 


Ang. A huſband's welcome, 
And, as an humble wife, Ill entertain him: 
No {yvereignty I aim at; *tis the man's, Sir; 
For ſhe that ſecks it kills her huſbands honour. 


| The gentleman J have ſeen, and well obſerv'd him, 
| Yet find not that grac'd excellence you promiſe z 
A pretty gentleman, and he may plcaſe too; 


And ſome few flaſhes I have heard come From him, 
But not to admiraticn, as to others; 


He's young, and may be good, yet he muſt make it; 


And I may 5 and, help'd too, thank him alſo 77. 
It 


27 He's young and may be good, yet 1 muſt make it, | 

And I may help, and help to thank him alſo.) I can make no 
fort of ſenſe of the latter part of the lait line; but as the foregoing lines 
point out the intention of the author, ſo that will direct us to the true 
reading. The ſenſe I take to be this He's yet too young to be fix d 
to either good or evil, but he may hereafter make himſelf good, and 
{ may help to make him ſo: And, as I am young, he, in return, may 
belp to fix me in goodneſs, The {light reformation, that I have of- 
tered, entirely gives this ſenſe. 1 Seward, 


Mr. Seward reads, 
He's young, and may be good, yet he muſ} make him ſo, 
And I may held, and for help chant him alſo. 


We think Mr. Seward? s explanation of the /n of this paſſage juſt ; 
bat the 2627 4: we have introduced to the text are nearer thoſe of the 


old 
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It 1s your pleaſure I ſhould make him mine, 
And 't has been {till my duty to obſerve you. 

Lew. Why then let's go, and I ſhall love your modeſty. 
To horſe, and bring the coach out. Angellina, 
To-morrow you will look more womanly. 

Ang. So I look honeſtly, I fear no eyes, Sir. [| Exe. 


55 
Enter Briſac, Andrew, Cook, and Lilly. 


Bri, Wait on your maſter; he ſhall have that befits 


him. 

And. No inheritance, Sir? 
Bri. You ſpeak like a fool, a coxcomb ! 
He ſhall have annual means to buy him books, 
And find him clothes and meat; what would he more? 
Trouble him with land? 'tis flat againſt his nature. 
I love him too, and honour thoſe gifts in him. 
And. Shall maſter Euſtace have all? 

_ Bri, All, all; he knows how 
To uſe it; he's a man bred in the world, 
other i' th? heav'ns. My maſters, pray be wary 
And ſerviceable; and, Cook, fee all your ſauces 
Be ſharp and poignant in the palate, that they may 


Commend you ; look to your roalt and bak'd meats. 


handſomely, 


And what new kickſhaws and delicate made things— 


Is ty muſick come? 
But. Yes Sir, they're here at breakfaſt. 
ri. There will be a maſque too. You muſt ſee this 
room clean, 

And, Butler, your door open to all good fellows: 
But have an eye to your plate, for there be furies 
My Lilly, 1 you are for the linen; 
Sort it, and ſet it ready for the table; 


** 
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old copies, While they convey the ſame meaning: Each giving he p, 


and each giving tharks,.) The alteration in the firſt line ſeems totally 
unneceſſary. 


And 
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And ſee the bride- bed made, and look the cords be 
Not cut aſunder by the gallants too; 
There be ſuch knacks abroad. Hark hither, Lilly! 
To- morrow night, at twelve o* clock, III ſup Wye: 
Your huſband ſhall be ſafe; Pl] ſend you meat too. 
Before, I cannot well ſhp from my company. 

And. Will you fo, will you ſo, Sir? Pl make one to 

eat it; 

{ may chance to make you ſtagger too, 

Bri. No anſwer, Lilly? 

Lil. One word about the linen. I'll be ready, 
And reſt your worſhip's ſtill. 

And. And PII reſt w'ye; 
You ſhall ſee what reſt *twill be. Are you ſo nimble? 
A man had need have ten pair of ears to watch you. 
Bri, Wait on your maſter, for I know he wants you; 

And keep him in his ſtudy, that the noiſe 
Do not moleſt him. I will not fail, my Lilly! 
Come in, ſweet-hearts, all to their ſeveral duties. | Ex. 

And. Are you kiing-ripe, Sir? Double but my farm, 
And kiſs her *tilt thy heart ake. Theſe ſmock-vermin ! 
How eagerly they leap at old mens kiſſes! 
They lick their lips at profit, not at pleaſure. 
And if *twere not for the ſcurvy name of cuckold, 
He ſhould lie with her. I know, ſhell labour at length 
With a good lordſhip. If he had a wife now ! 
But that s all one, Ill fit him. I muſt up 3 
Unto my maſter; he'll be mad with ſtudy. [ Exit. 


SCENE III. 
Enter Charles. 
Char. What noiſe is this ? 0 head is broken! In 


cv'ry corner * 


As 


* I, bat noiſe is in this houſe, my head is broken, | 1 ne old editions 
be handed down to us as ridiculous a blunder upon his paſſ ge, as 
ever paſs'd the preſs. Ihey read; 


my head is br ole x, 
Wichin a parentheſis in ev? ry corner: 


3 — 


Our 
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As if the earth were ſhaken with ſome ſtrange cholic, 
Tigre are ſtirs and motions. What planet rules this 
- -.:.*:houle £: 


Ente 
Our learned and 1 ingenious Mr. Cibber, who jumbled the Cuſtom cf 


the Country and this play into one comedy, ſagacioufly ſaw, that act. 
ina parent ee 7s did not ſo harmoniouſly begin a verſe ; he has there. 
fore aitcr'd 1t thus. 

— — my head is broken 

With a parentheſis in ew'ry corner; 


This gentleman, I ſuppoſe, might have met with this ſcrap of Latin, 
which is ſaid to thoſe who make falſe grammar, Diminuis Pr. I/cion 
caput: You break Priſcian's head. Now if a little falſe grammar 

would break Priſcian's head, he naturally concluded, a common man's 
head might be broken with a | parenth e/is and ſo he very judiciouſly 
adopted the expreſſion. But may it not be aſked, how did this 
nonſenſe {lip at firſt into the old books ? I believe, I can give a ſolu. 


tion for that. Some careful reader had written in the margin of his 
book at the words, 


My Head is FEI 
Within a e pe 75 


But forgetting to make the two half-moons, which form a parentheſ, 
it was miſtook at preſs for a part of the text, and thence we derive 
this wonderful interpolation. T beobald. 


As this paſſage has been moſt ſtrangely treated, we hope our 
readers will allow us to lay before them the jections of the ſeveral 
editions which have come to our hands, together with a few remarks 
on the different variations : But which, as it may be cenſured as a 
ſpecies of verbal criticiſm, we ſhould not have done, had we not 
1magined it would afford entertainment to the curious and diſcerning, 
Quarto, 1037, ſays, 
What noſe is in this houfe, my head is broken, 
Within a parenthefts, in every corner 
As if the earth xwere Pane; &C. 

- Quarto,: 1951; 

What noiſe is this, m ry head is broken, 

Within a parenthefis, in every corner 


As if the earth were ſhaken, &c. 


Folio, 1679 (wherein the whole of this beautiful poem is degraded 
1:20 proſe), except laying, had a noiſe, copies the words of 1037. 
Octavo, 1711, 

What noiſe is in this houſe, my head is broken, 

With ſeveral noiles ; and 7 e Corners 

As if the earth were ſhaken, CC. 


Here we find that the rejection of the words, <vithin a far entf e, 
Was concluded on near forty years before Mr. Theobald's edition 
Was 


ded 


cs, 
ion 


* 
Was 


THE ELDER BROTHER. 145 


Enter Andrew. 
Who's there? 
And. Tis I, Sir, faithful Andrew 
Char. Come near, | 
And lay thine ear down; hear'ſt no noiſe ? 
And. The cooks | 
Are chopping herbs and mince-meat to make pies, 
And breaking marrow- bones. | 
Char, Can they ſet them again ? 
And. Yes, yes, in broths and puddings ; and they 


grow ſtronger, 


was publiſhed ; a circumitance he ought to have mentioned, as well 


as the interpolation of the words, with ſeveral noiſes; and . 
Ottavo, 1750, „„ 155 

What noiſe is in this houſe, (my head is broken! ) _ 

With ſeveral noiſes; and in every corner; 0, 

As if the earth were ſhaken, &, „ ag 
We will give Mr. Theobald credit for the rejected words having 
been meant as a direction; but furely, then, the parenthe/is ſhould 
have extended further than he has made it; it ſhould have gone on 
to the word corner; otherwiſe, aſſiſted by his alteration of the points, 
the whole paſſage is (to uſe that gentleman's favourite expreſſion). 
ſtark nonſenſe. It is beyond the power of human ingenuity, we be- 
lieve, to make any ſenſe of, Mat noiſe is in this houſe, with ſeveral 


noiſes ; and in every corner; as if the earth avere ſhaken, &. A plain 


proof this is, among innumerable others, that the defervedly-molt- 
admired Editor of Snakeſpeare undertook the reviſal of the next-beit 
Engliſn drainatiſts, when his faculties were debilitated and his fancy 
extinguiſhed, if not his underſtanding impaired. Of the quartos, the 
oldeſt are, generally, moſt to be depended on; but the Elder Brother 
is an exception to this rule. The copy of 1651 corrects various pal- 
ſages which appear nonſenſe in that of 1637, as well as enables us 
to rectify ſeveral new errors in the more modern editions: Not that 
that is immaculate : Without the firſt copy (aided by the ſame infinite 


drudgery of compariſon neceſſary for the other ſixteen plays printed in 


quarto) we ſhould not be enabled to furniſh our readers with ſuch a 
copy of the Elder Brother as would give ourlelves ſatisfaction. 


With reſpect to parenthe/es, our anceſtors were unreaſonably fond 


of them; in the pꝛeſent inttance, to put tae words, my read is broken, 


between a parentbeſis, though allowable, is totally unneceſſiy. We 


have (except in punctuation) followed our favourite quarto ; and 
flatter ourſelves, the reading here exhibited will be allowed to be, 
more than any prior to it, ſenſible, poetical, and nervous. 

The interpolated words, ⁊uitꝰ jeveral noiſes, we apprehend to have 
been originally a direction for the repreſentation at che theatre, 


Vor. II. * For 
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For th' uſe of any man. 
Char. What ſqueaking's that? 
Sure, there is a maſſacre. 
And. Of pigs and geeſe, Sir, 
And turkeys, for the 1 ipit. The cooks are e angry, dir, 
And that makes up the medley. 
Char. Do they thus 
At every dinner? I ne'er mark'd them yet, 
Nor know who is a cook. 2 
And. They're ſometimes ſober, | 


And then they beat as gently as a taber. 


Char. What loads are theſe ? 7 
And. Meat, meat, Sir, for the kitchen; 
And ſtinking fowls the tenants have ſent in: 


They'll ne'er be found out at a general eating. 


And there's fat veniſon, Sir. 
Char. What's that? 
And. Why, deer; 
Thoſe that men fatten for their private pleafures, 
And let their tenants ſtarve upon the commons. 
Char. I've read of deer, but yet I neer eat any. 
And. There's a fiſnmonger s boy with caviare“, Sir; 
Anchovies, and potargo jo to make you drink, 
Char. Sure, theſe are modern, very modern meats. 
For I underſtand em not. 
And. No more does any man 
From caca- merda , or a ſubſtance worſe, 
Till they be oreas'd with oil, and rubb' d with ON10Ns, 
And then Hung out of doors, they are rare ſallads. 
Char. And why i is all this, prithce, tell me, Andrew 
Are there any princes to dine here to-day * > 
By this abundance, ſure, there ſhould be princes, 
Fve read of entertainment for the gods, 
Ar half this charge. Will not fix Uiſhes ſerve em 


) Cavinie. ] The eggs of a ftu:peon. 
30 3 ] A pickle, prepared in the Weſt Indies. 
31 Caca-merda.] This expreſſion, too gro's for an Engliſh au. 


Gience,. or an Enghth reader, will be under by every perion con- 
erlant in the Spaniſh and Portuguelc languages, 


never 
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I never had but one, and that a ſmall one. 
And. Your brother's married this day; he's married; 
Your younger brother, Euſtace! 
| Char. What of that! ? 
Sir, Þ And. And all the friends about are bidden hither ; 
I here's not a dog that knows the houſe but comes t00. 
Char. Married? to whom? 
And. Why, to a dainty gentlewoman, 
Young, ſwect, and modeſt. 
Char. Are there modeſt women ? 
How do they look? 
And. Oh, you'd bleſs yourſelf to ſee them. 
He parts with”s book! He ne'er did ſo before yet ! 
Char. What does my father for em? 
And. Gives all his land, 
And makes your brother heir. 
Char. Muſt I have nothing? 
And. Yes, you mult ſtudy ſtill, and he'll maintain 
„ 
Char. J am his Elder Brother, 
And. True, you were ſo; 
But he has leap'd ver your ſhoulders, Sir. 
Char. Tis well; 
He'll not inherit my underſtanding too ? 
And. I think not; he'll ſcarce find tenants to let it 
Out to. 
Char. Hark, VEL 
And. The coach that brings the fair lady. 


Il; 


ats, 


Enter Lewis, Anzellina, Ladies, Notary, Se. 


Now you may ſee her. 
Char, Sure, this ſhould be modeſt; 


| But I do not truly know what women make of it, 
Andrew! She has a face looks like a ſtory ** ; 
3 he 
— ee | 
Se has a face looks like a ſtory ; 
The ſtoiy of the Heaw'ns looks wery like her.) Mr. Seward, 
out of kindneſs to Charles, and that he may * not talk nonſenſe,” 


would alter /lory to glory 1 in both placcs: But, ſays Mr. Theobald. 
K 2 I have 


32 


Cohn: 


00 


0 Wh If 
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The ſtory of the Heav'ns looks very like her. 


And. She has a wide face then. 
Char. She has a cherubin's, 


Cover'd and veiPd with modeſt bluſhes. 


Euſtace, be happy, whilſt poor Charles is patient! 
Get me my book again, and come in with me. [ Exent 


Enter Briſac, Euſtace, Egremont, Cowſy and Miramon | 


Bri. Welcome, ſweet daughter welcome, noble 
brother 3 | 


And you are welcome, Sir, with all your writings; 


Ladies, moſt welcome What, my angry brother | 


You mult be welcome too ; the feaſt is flat elſe. 
Mir. I come not for your welcome, I expect none; 
I bring no joys to bleſs the bed withal ; 


Nor ſongs, nor maſques, to glority the nuptials. 


I bring an angry mind, to fee your folly, 
A ſharp one too, to reprehend you for it. 
Bri. You'll {tay and dine though ? 
Mir. All your meat ſmells muſty; 
Your table will ſhew nothing to content me. 
_ Bri. I'll aſſure you, here's s good meat. 
Mir. But your ſauce is ſcurvy; 


It is not ſeaſon'd with the ſharpneſs of difereion: 


Euſt. It ſeems your anger is at me, dear uncle. 
Mir. Thee! Thou art not worth my anger; thou': 
a bo 
A lump o hy fucker er's likeneſs, made of nothing 
Bur antick clothes and cringes! Look in thy head, 
And 'twill appear a foot- ball full of fumes 
And rotten ſmoke! Lady, I pity you; 


1 
1 ave preſery* d the word flory, becauſe our ar Authors have uſed th 
ame image in their Philaſter ; 
— Fl;zv that fooli T4 man, 
| That reads the ſtor y of a woman's tace, 
Aud airs beiieving it, is loſt for ever! 


wherein he certainly :s very right; which is ſtill ſtronger proved, 
by Euitace afterwards ſaying, 


| How do you, brother, wwith your curious ſtory ? 
Have you not read her yet /ufficiently ? 


You 


ur 


ved, 


Thar maKEs his book "hits miſfrefs. 
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| You are a handſome and a ſweet young lady, 
And ought to have a handſome man yok'd t'ye, 


An underſtanding too; this 1s a gincrack, 


That can get nothing but new faſhions on you 


For ſay, he have a thing ſhap'd like a child, 
'Twill either prove a tumbler or a taylor. 
Euſt. Theſe are but harſh words, uncle. 
Mir. So I mean 'em. 
Sir, you play harſher play w'your Elder Brother. 
Buſt. I would be loth to give you—— 
Mir. Do not venture; 


I'll make your wedding- clothes it cloſer t'ye then. 


but diſturb you; I'll go fee my nephew. 
Lew. Pray take a piece of roſemary '! 3. 
Mir. I'll wear it; 


But for the lady's ſake, and none of yours ! 
May be, PII fee your table too. 


Bri. Pray do, Sir. 

Ang. A mad old gentleman. 

Bri. Yes, faith, ſweet daughter, 
He has been thus his whole age, to my knowledge. 


[Exit Mir. 


He has made Charles his heir, I know that certainly; 3 


Then why ſhould he grudge Euſtace any thing? 
Ang. I would not have a light head, nor one Jaden 
With too much learning, as, they ſay, this Charles is, 
Sure, there's 

ſomething 

Hid in this old man's anger, that declares him 
Not a mere fot. 

_ Bri. Come, ſhall we go and ſeal, brother ? 
All things are ready, and the prieft is here. 
When Charles has ſet his hand unto the writings, | 
As he ſhall inſtantly, then to the wedding, 1 
And ſo to dinner. 3 4 

Lew. Come, let's ſeal the book firſt, 


136 


Pray take a piece of rolemary.] It has been obſerved, that [1] 
ro/emary was antiently ſuppoſed to ſtrengthen the memory, and that 


I: was not only carried at funerals, but worn at weddings. See 
Hamlerp act! iv. ſc. v. | R. f 


K 3 = or 
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For my daughter's jointure. 
Bri, . s be private in't, Sir. Exeuni. 


TCENE Iv. 
Enter Charles, Miramont, and Andre. E 


Mir. Nay, you're undone ! 

Char. Hum! 

Mir. Ha'ye no greater feeling ? 

And. You were ſenſible of the great book, Sir, 


When it fell on your head; and, now the houſe 


Is ready to fall, do you fear nothing! ? 
Char. Will he have my books too ? 
Mir. No; he has a book, 


A fair one too, to read on, and read wonders. 
J would thou hadſt her in thy ſtudy, nephew, 


An *twere but to new-ſtring her. 
Cbar. Yes, I ſaw her; 
And, methoug hr, was a curious piece of learning : 
Handlorwcly bound, ana of a dainty letter. 
Aud. He flung away his book. 
Mir. I like that in him; 


*Would he had ung away his dullneſs too, 
And ſpake to her. 


Char. And muſt my brother have all? 

Mir. Alll that your father has. 

Char. And that fair woman too? ? 

Mir. That woman alſo. 

Chor. He has enough then. 
May I not fee her ſometimes, and call her litter : i 
Iwill do him no wrong, 

Mir. This makes me mad; 
could now cry for anger! Theſe old fools 
Are the moſt ſtubborn and the wilfull'ſt coxcombs ! 
Farewell, and fall to your book; forget your brother; 
You are my heir, and I'II provide y' a wife. 
Pl look upon this marriage, __ [ hate it. [Exil. 


Eu 


17, 


O'erthrown himſelf for ever. I will down 
Into the cellar, and be ſtark drunk for anger | | Exeunt. 
K 4 SCENE. 
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Enter Briſac. 
Bri, Where is my ſon ? 
And. There, Sir; caſting a figure 
What chopping children his brother ſhall have. 
Bri. He does well. How do'ſt, Charles? Still at thy 
book? 
And. He's ſtudying now, Sir, who ſhall be his father, 
Bri. Peace, you rude knave! Come hither, Charles; 
be merry. 
Char. I thank you; I am buſy at my book: Sir. 
Bri. You muſt put your hand, my Charles, as 1 
would have you, 
Unto a little piece of parchment here; 
Only your name. You write a reaſonable hand. 
Char. But I may do unreaſonably to write it. 
What is it, Sir? 
Bri. To paſs the land J have, Sir, 
Unto your younger brother. 
_ Char. Is't no more? 
Bri. No, no, tis nothing: You ſhall be provided for; 


And new books you ſhall have ſtill, and new ſtudies; 
And have your means broughtin without thy care, boy; 


And one ſtill to attend you. 
Char. This ſhews your love, father. 
Bri. I'm tender to you. 
And. Like a ſtone, I take it. 
Char, Why, farher, I'll go down, an't pleaſe you let 
me, 
Becauſe Pd ſee the thing they call ihe gentlewoman. 
I ſee no women, but through contemplation, 


And there I'll do't before the company, 


And wiſh my brother fortune. 
Bri. Do, I prithee. 
Char. I mult not ſtay; for I have 9 above, „ 
Require my ſtudy. 
Bri. No, thou ſhalt not ſtay; 
Thou ſhalt have a brave dinner too. 10 
And. Now has he 
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8 BE NE V. 


Enter Lewis, Angellina, Euſtace, Prieſt, Ladies, Cowjy, 1 
Notary, and Miramont. 


Not. Come, let him bring his ſon's hand, and all's done. 


Is yours ready ? 


Prieſt. Yes, I'll diſpatch ye preſently, 
Immediately ; for, in truth, I am a-hungry. 
Euſt. Do, ſpeak apace, for we believe exactly. 
Do not we ſtay long, miſtreſs ? 

Ang. | find no fault, | 
Better things well done, than want time to do them. 
Uncle, why are you ſad! EG 

Mir. Sweet - ſmelling bloſſom 2 


*Wovld I were thine uncle to thine own content; 


Pd make thy huſband's ſtate a thouſand better, 
A yearly thouſand. Thou haſt miſs'd a man 
(But that he is addicted to his ſtudy, 
And knows no other miſtreſs than his mind) 
Would weigh down bundles of theſe ae kexes. 
Ang. Can he ſpeak, Sir? 

Mir. Faith, yes; but not to women: 


His language is to Heav'n, and heav'nly wonder, 


To nature, and her dark and ſecret cauſes. 
Ang. And does he 1 Pras well there ? 
Mir. Oh, admirably | 

But he's too bathful to behold a woman ; 

There's none that ſees him, nor he troubles none. 
Ang. He is a man. 
Mir. Yes, and a clear ſweet foirit. 
Ang. Then converſation, methinks- 
Mir. So think I too; 

But *tis his rugged fate, and fol leave you, 
Ang. ] like thy nobleneſs. 
Euſt. See, my mad uncle 


Is courting my fair miſtreſs. 


Lew. Let him alone; 
There's nothing that allays an angry mind 


So ſoon as a ſweet beauty. He'll Come to us. 


Enter 
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| Enter Briſac and Charles. 
6,  Euft. My father's here, my brother too, that's a 
” wonder; 
* 3 Broke like a ſpirit from his cell. 


Bri. Come hither, Tt 
Come nearer, Charles; *twas your deſire to ſee 
My noble daughter, and the company, 
And give your brother joy, and then to fea], boy. 
You do like a good brother. 
| Lew. Marry, does he, 
And he ſhall have my love for ever fort. 
Put to your hand now. 
Net. Here's the deed, Sir, ready. 
Char. No, you muſt pardon me a while: I tell you, 
Jam in contemplation; do not trouble me. 
Bri. Come, leave thy ſtudy, Charles. 
Char. I'll leave my life firſt: 
I ſtudy now to be a man; I've found it. 
' Before, what man was, was but my argument. 
Mir. 1 like this beſt of all; he has taken fire; 
| His dull miſt flies away. 5 
| Fuft, Will you write, brother? 
Char. No, brother, no; I have no time for poor 
things; 
I'm taking th' height of that bright conſtellation. 
Bri. I ſay you trifle time, fon. 
C bar. 1 will not ſeal, Sir: 
I am your Eldeſt, and vol keep my birth- right; 
For, Heav'n forbid I ſhould become example. 
Had y'only ſhew'd me land, I had deliver'd it, 
And been a proud man to have parted with it; 
is dirt, and labour. Do I ſpeak right, uncle? 
Mir. Bravely, my boy; and bleſs thy tongue | 
Char. T'll forward. 
But you have open'd to me ſuch a treaſure, 
{1 find my mind free; Heav'n direct my fortune 1 
Mir. Can he ſpeak. now ? Is this a fon to herifices 2 
Char. Such an inimitable picce of beauty, 


That 


1 
1 14 
1 qi! 
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That I have ſtudied long, and now found only, 


That I'll part ſooner with my foul of reaſon, 


And be a plant, a beaſt, a fiſh, a fly, 
And only make the number of things up, ; 


Than yield one foot of land, if ſhe be tied to't ! 


Lew, He ſpeaks unhappily. 
Ang. And, methinks, bravely. 
This the mere ſcholar * J 


Euſt. You but vex yourſelf, brother, 


And vex your ſtudy too. 


Char. Go you and ſtudy , 

For *tis time, young Euſtace. You want man n and 
manners; 

Pve ſtudy'd both, although I made no ſhow on't. 
Go, turn the volumes over J have read, 
Eat and digeſt them, that they may grow in thee: 
Wear out the tedious night with thy dim lamps, | 
And ſooner loſe the day than leave a doubt: 
Diſtil the ſweetneſs from the poets? ſpring, 
And learn to love; thou know'ſt not what fair is: 
Traverſe the ſtorics of the great heroes, 
The wile and civil lives of good men walk through : 
Thou haſt ſeen nothing but the face of countries, 


And brought home nothing but their empty words! 
Why ſhouldit thou wear a jewel of this worth, 
That halt no worth within thee to preſerve her ? 


Beauty clear and fair, 

Where the air 

Rather like a perfume dwells 
Where the violet and the roſe 


Their blue veins in bluſh diſcloſe, 
And come to honour nothing elle. 


Where to live near, 
And planted there, 
Is to hve, and ſtill live new; 
Where to gain a favour is 
More than light, perpetual bliſs, 
Make me live by erving . 
Dear, 


and 


| 2 
4 
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Dear, again back recall | 
To this light, 
A ſtranger to himſelf and all 
Both the wonder and the ſtory 
Shall be yours, and eke the glory: 
I am your ſervant, and your thrall. 


Mir. Speak ſuch another ode, and take all yet! 


What fay you to the ſcholar now? 


Ang. I wonder! 
Is he your brother, Sir? 
Euſt. Yes. Would he were buried! 
I fear he'll make an aſs of me; a younker *, 
Ang. Speak not ſo ſoftly, Sir; *tis very likely. 
Bri. Come, leave your finical talk, and let's diſpatch, 
Charles. OD 
Char. Diſpatch ! what ? 
Bri. Why, the land. 
Char. You are deceiv'd, Sir: 
Now I perceive what *tis that wooes a woman, 
And what maintain's her when ſhe's wood. I'II ſtop 
here. = 


A wilful poverty ne'er made a beauty, 


Nor want of means maintain'd it virtuouſly. 
Though land and monies be no happineſs, : 
Yet they are counted good additions. „ 
That uſe I'll make; he that neglects a blefling. 
Though he want preſent knowledge how to uſe it, 
Neglects himſelf. May be, I have done you wrong, lad, 
Whoſe love and hope went hand in hand together; 


J. fear, he'll make an aſs of me, @ younger. ] A younger what ? 
He was already his younger brother. I hope, I may venture to fa. 
that I have retrieved the original word. A younker, among the ſailor-. 
is a lad employ'd in the moſt ſervile offices belonging to the ſhip ; ſuc; 
as {wabbing the deck, taking in the top- ſuilæ, ſlinging the yards, taking 
their turns at the helm, c. | Theovntt 

This contemptuous diſtinction is very common in the old plays. $5. 
Falſtaff ſays, What, will you make a hunter of me?* iſt Part ; 
Hen. iv. act iii. | R. 

And yet, probably, after all, ycunger is the right word; ſince the 
Whole play turns on an attempt to make the Younger Brother the 
Eider, which the Elder Brother defeats. 

May 
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May be, my brother, that has long expected 
The happy hour, and bleſs'd my 1gnorance. 
(Pray, give me leave, Sir, I ſhall clear all doubts.) 
Why did they ſhew me you? Pray tell me that. 
(Mir. He'll talk thee into a penſion for thy knavery.} Þ 
Char. You, happy you! WF did you break unto 
me ? 


The roſy-finger'd morn ne'er broke ſo ſweetly. 


I am a man, and have detires within me, 
Affections too, though they were drown'd a while, 


And lay dead, till the ſpring of beauty rais'd them: 


Till J faw thoſe eyes, I was but a lump, 
A chaos of confuſedneſs dwelt in me; 
Then from thole eyes ſhot Love, and he diſtinguiſh'd, 
And into form he drew my faculties ; 
And now I know my land, and now I love too. 
Bri. We had belt remove the maid. 
Char. It is too late, Sir; 
I have her figure here. Nay, frown not, Euſtace, 
There are lefs worthy ſouls for younger brothers : 


This is no form of ſilk, but ſanctity, 


Which wild laſcivious hearts can never dignity. 
Remove her where you will, I walk along ſtill, 
For, like the light, we make no ſeparation. 
You may ſooner part the billows of the ſea, 
And put a bar betwixt their fellowſhips, 
Than blot out my remembrance ; ſooner ſnut 


Old Time into a den, and ſtay his motion ; 


Waſh off the ſwift hours from his downy Wings, 
Or ſteal Eternity to ſtop his glaſs, 
That ſhut the ſweet idea I have in me. 


Room for an Elder Brother! Pray give place, Sir! 


Mir. H'as ſtudied duel too; take heed, he'll beat 
e thes's 7 5 

Fas frighted the old juſtice into a fever ! 

I hope, he'll diſinherit him too for an aſs; 

For, though he be grave with years, he's a great baby. 
Char. Do not you think me mad? _ \ 
Ang. No, certain, Sir: 

I have 


5.) | 


10 
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1 have heard nothing from you but things excellent. 
Char, You look upon my clothes, and laugh at me; 
My ſcurvy clothes | 
Ang. They have rich linings, Sir. 
I would your brother 
Char. His are gold, and gaudy, 
Ang. But touch *em inwardly, they ſmell of copper. 
Char. Can you love me? J am an heir, ſweet lady, 


However I appear a poor dependant. 
Can you love with honour ? I ſhall love ſo ever, 


Is your eye ambitious ? I may be a great man, 


Is't wealth or lands you covet ? my father mult die. 


Mir. That was well put in; I hope he'll take it 
py. - 
Char, Old men are not immortal, as I take it. 
Is it you look for youth and handſomenels ? 
I do confeſs my brother's a handſome gentleman 
But he ſhall give me leave to lead the way, lady. 
Can you love for love, and make that the reward? 


The old man ſhall not love his heaps of gold 


With a more doting ſuperſtition, | 
Than I'Il love you; the young man, his delights , 
The merchant, when he ploughs the angry ſea up. 
And {ſees the mountain-billows falling on him, 
As if all elements, and all their angers, 

Were turn'd into one vow'd deſtruction, 
Shall not with greater joy embrace his ſafety. 
We'll live together like two wanton vines, 


Circling our ſouls and loves in one another ; 


We'll ſpring together, and we'll bear one fruit; 
One joy ſhall make us ſmile, and one grief mourn, 
One age go with us, and one hour of death _ 
Shall cloſe our eyes, and one grave make us happy. 
Ang. And one hand ſeal the match: I'm yours for ever! 


35 Love for Love ] Theſe words are the title of Congreve's 
comedy, in which he has palpably copied our Authors, particularly 
in endeavouring to make the Elder Brother forego Eis bi: thright, in 
f.vour of the Younger. The very name of Angelica, Valentine's 
miſtreſs, is perhaps borrowed from Angellina. 


Lew. 


Wi, 
* 0 


Nor your black patches you wear variouſly, Þ>_ 
Some cut like ſtars, ſome in half-moons, ſome lo- 
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Lew. Nay, ſtay, ſtay, ſtay! 


Ang. Nay, certainly, *tis done, Sir, F 
Bri. There was a contract. 


Ang. Only conditional, 


That if he had the land, he had my love too : 
This gentleman's the heir, and he'll maintain it. 
Pray be not angry, Sir, at what I lay; 
Or, if you be, *tis at your own adventure. 
Tou have the outſide of a pretty gentleman, 


But, by my troth, your inſide is but barren. 


Tis not a face I only am in love with; 

Nor will I ſay, your face is excellent; 
A reaſonable hunting face, to court the wind with; 
Nor they're not words, unleſs they be well plac'd too, 


Nor your ſweet dam-mee's, nor your hired verſes, 


Nor telling me of clothes, nor coach and horſes, 


No, nor your viſits each day in new ſuits, 


zenges . 1 
All which but ſhew you ſtill a younger brother! 
Mir. Gra'mercy, wench, thou haſt a noble ſoul too. 
Ang. Nor your long travels, nor your little Know- 
edge, 1 „ 
Can make me dote upon you. Faith, go ſtudy, 
And glean ſome goodneſs, that you may ſhew manly; 
{Your brother at my ſuit, Pm ſure, will teach you.) 
Or only ſtudy how to get a wife, Sir. 
Youre caſt behind;'tis good you ſhould bemelancholy, 
It ſhews like a gameſter that had loſt his money, 
And *tis the faſhion to wear your arm in a ſcarf, Sir, 
For you have had a ſhrewd cut o'er the fingers. 


39 Nor your black patches you wear variouſly, _ 
Some cut lite 2 Some in half-moons, ſome lozenges. 
All which but jhew you flill a younger brother.] The cuſtom 
of wearing black patches on the face began amongſt the men, beirg 


made of black velvet, and cut in various ſhapes. It was a foppiſh 
imitation of the officers of the army, who, in one place of our 


Authors, are ſaid, after a campaign, to be oblig'd from their wounds. 


to wwear their faces in velvet ſcabbards, Sexward. 


Lew. 
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Lew. But are you in earneſt ? 
Ang. Yes, believe me, father; 


ou ſhall ne'er chuſe for me; you're old and dim, Sir, 


And th' ſhadow of the earn eclips'd your judgment. 
You've had your time without controul, dear father, 


and you muſt give me leave to take mine now, Sir. 
Bri. This is the laſt time of GE will you ſet 


your hand to ? 


| Char. This is the laſt time of anſwering; 5 11 never! 


Bri, Out of my doors! 
Char. Moſt willingly. 
Mir. He ſhall, Jew; | 
Thou of the tribe of Man-y-afſes! coxcombl _ 
And never trouble thee more till thy chops be cold, fool, 
Ang. Mult I be gone too ? 
Lew. I will never know thee. 


Ang. Then this man wall : What fortune he ſhall | 


run, father, 


Be't good or dad, I muſt partake it with him. 


Enter Egremont. 


"Kern: When ſhall the maſque begin ? 

Euſt. Tis done already: 
All, all, is broken off; I am undone, friend ! 
My brother's wiſe again, and has ſpoild all, 


| Will not releaſe the land ; has won the wench too. 


Egre. Could he not ſtay till th maſque was paſt ? 
We're ready. 


| What a ſcurvy trick is this? 


Mir. Oh, you may vaniſn! 
Perform it at ſome hall, where the citizens wives 
May ſec't for ſix-pence a- piece, and a cold ſupper. 
Come, let's go, Charles! And now, my noble daughter, 
P11 fell the tiles of my houſe ere thou ſhalt want, wench. 


Rate up your dinner, Sir, and fell it cheap. 
Some younger brother will take't up in commodities, 
Send you joy, nephew Eultace ! If you ſtudy the law, 
Keep your great pippin-pies; they'll go far with you. 


Char. I'd have pour bleſſing. 


Eri. 
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Zi. No, no; meet me no more | 
Farcwell! thou wilt blaſt mine eyes elſe. 
Char. J will not. T 
1 ew. Nor ſend not you for gowns! 1 
Ang. I'll wear coarſe flannel firſt. 
Bri. Come, let's go take ſome counſel, 
Lew. Tis too late. 
Bri. Then ſtay and dine; it may be, we ſhall vey 
'em. [Exeun 


ACT W,-SCENE:L 


Enter Briſac, Euſftace, Egremont, and Cowyy. 


Briſac. EER talk to me] You are no men, but 
. maſquers; 
Saupe ſhadows, and the ſigns of men; court: 


bubbles, 

That every breath or breaks or blows away i 

Lou have no ſouls, no mettle in your bloods, 
No heat to ſtir ye when ye have occaſion! _ 
Frozen dull things, that muſt be turn'd with leavers' 
Are you the courtiers, and the travelPd gallants ? 
The ſprightly fellows, that the people talk of? 
You've no more ſpirit than three ſleepy ſots! 

Euſt. What would you have me do, Sir? 

Bri. Follow your brother, 
And get you out of doors, and ſeek your fortune 
Stand ſtill becalm'd, and let an aged dotard, 

A hair-brain'd puppy, and a bookiſh boy, 

That never knew a blade above a penknite, 

And how to cut his meat in characters, 

Croſs my deſign, and take thy own wench from thee? 
In mine own houſe too? Thou deſpis'd, poor fellow 
Euſt. The reverence that J ever bare to you, Sir, 
Then to my uncle, with whomꝰ't had been but faucineis 
2 have been ſo rough. 


Egre. 


14/1118 


but 


urt- 
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Egre. And we not ſce ing him 
Strive in his own cauſe, that Was princi ipal, 
And ſhould have led us on, thought it ill manners 
To begin a quarrel here. 

Bri. You dare do nothing, 


Do ye make your care th' excuſe of your cowardl:nets? 


Three boys on hobby horſes, with three-penny halberts, 
Would beat you all. 
Cow. You mult not ſay fo, 


Bri. Yes; 


And [ng it too. 


Cow. You are a man of peace, 
Therefore we mult give way. 

Bri. I'll make my way; 
And therefore quickly leave me, or I'll force you 
And, having firſt torn off your flaunting fearhers, 


IT trample on 'em; and if that cannot "teach you 


Jo quit my houle, Pl kick you out of my gates, 


You gaudy g olow-worms, carrying ſceming fire, 


Yet have no heat within. you | 


Coco. Oh, bleſs'd travel! 


How much we owe thee for our pow'r to ſuffer? 


Egre. Some ſplenitive youths now, that had never 
ſeen 


More than their country ſmoke, would c Grow in choler 


Ic would how fine in us! 

Euſt. Yes, marry, would it, 
That are prime courtiers, and; mult know no angers 
But give thanks for our injuries, by we purpole 
To hold our places. 


Bri. Will you find the door, 


And find it ſuddenly ? You mall lead the way, Sir, 


Wich your perfunvd retinue, and recover 


The now-loſt A ngellina; or, build on it, 4 
I will adopt ſome DOTS 8 doubtful iſſue, 
Before thou ſhalt inherit. 
Ent. We'll to counſel 
And what may be clone by man's wit or valour 
V or. II. 5 Well 
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Well put in execution. 
Bri, Do, or never 


Hope I ſhall know thee. [ Exennt 


Enter Lewis. 


Lew. Oh, Sir, have I found you; 
hri. I never hid myſelf. Whence flows this fury, 
With which, as it appears, you come to fright me J 
Lew. I ſmiill a plot, a mere conſpiracy, 
Among ye all, to defeat me of my daughter ; 
And it ſhe be not ſuddenly deliver'd, 
Untainted in her reputation too, 
The beſt of France ſhall know how I am Jugglec 
with. 
She is my heir, and if ſhe may be raviſh'd 
Thus from my care, farewell, nobility ! 
Honour and blood are mere neglected nothings. 
Bri. Nay, then, my lord, you ye too far, and tax 
him 
Whole innocency underſtands not what fear i is. 
If your unconſtant daughter will not dwell | 
On certainties, muſt you thenceforth conclude 
That I am fickle? What have ! omitted, 
To make gocd my integrity and truth? 
Nor can her lightneſs, nor your luppolition, 
Cait an aſperſion on me. 
Lew. T am wounded 
Fa tact, nor can words cure it. Do not trifle ; 
But ſpeedily, once more I do repeat it, 
Reſtore my daughter as I brought her hither, 
Or you ſhall hear from me in ſuch a kind 


As you will bluſh to anſwer! JH Lewis. 


Bri. All the world, 
I tnink, conſpires to vex me; yet I will not 


Torment myſelf; ſome ſprighiful mirth muſt baniſh. 
The rage and melancholy which hath almoit choak” d 


me : 
T” a knowing man tis phyſic, and tis thought one. 
One 


. 


JIE. 


ed 
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One merry hour PII have, in ſpite of fortune, 

To chear my heart, and this is that appointed: 

This night PII hug my Lilly in my arms; 
Provocatives are ſent before to chear me; 

We old men need 'em; and though we pay dear 
Por our ſtol'n pleaſures, ſo it be done ſecurely, 

The charge, much like a ſnarp ſauce, gives em reliſh. 
Well, honeit Andrew, I gave you a tarm, 

And it ſhall have a beacon, t to give warning 

To my other tenants when the foe : approxches z 

And preſently, you being beſtow'd eiſew here, 

Pi] graft it with dexte rity on your forchead; 

Indeed, I will. 8 I come poor Andrew ! [Ex. 


SCENE II. 


Euter Aeon 1 Audrew. 


Mir. Do they chafe roundly? 

And. As they were rubb'd with ſope, Sir. 
And now they {wear aloud, now calm again, 
Like a ring of bells, whole ſound the wind {till alters; 
And then they fit in council what to do, 
And then they! Jar again, what ſhall be dore. 
They talk oi warrants from the parliament, 
Complaints to the king, and forces from the province; 
They have a thouſand heads in a thouſand minutes, 
Yet ne'er a one head worth a head of garlick. 

Mir. Long may they chafe, and long may we laugh 

at *em, 


A couple of pure puppies yoak' d together! 


But what ſays the young courtier, maſter Euſtace, 

nd his two warlike friends ? 
And. They ſay but little; 
How much they think, know not. They look rue- 
fully, 

As if they had newly come from a vaulting-houſe, 

And had been quite ſhot thro? *rween wind | and water 

b, a the Dunkirk, and had ſprung a leak, Sir. | 

| ; Certain 
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Certain, my maſter was to blaine. 


Mr. Why, Andrew? 
And. To take away the wench o* tl ſudden fron 
him, 
And give him no lawful warning; he is tender, 
And) of a young girl's conſtitution, Sir, 


_ Ready to get the green-licknels with conceit. 


Fad he but ta'en his leave in travelling language, 
Gr bought an yy of his condolement 
J hat the world might have ta'en notice he had been 
An als, 't had been {ome favour. 

Mir. Thou ſay'ſt true, 
Wiſe Andrew; but thoſe ſcholars are ſuch things | 


When they can prattle! 


And. Very parlous things, dir. | 

Mir. And When they gain the liberty to diſtinguiſh 
The difference 'twixt a father and a fool, 

Lo look below and ſpy a younger brother, 


Pruning and dreſſing up his expectations 


In a rare glais of beauty, too good for him; 
Thoſe dreaming ſcholars then turn tyrants, Andrew, : 
And ſhew no mercy. 
Ard. The more the pity, Sir. 
| Mir. Thou told'it me of a trick to catch my 
brother, | 
And anger him a lictle further, Andrew. 
It ſhall be only anger, I aſſure thee, 
And a little ſhame. _ 
And. And I can fit you, Sir. 
Iark in your. car. 
Mir. Thy wife? 
And. So, I aſſure you: 
This night at twelve o'clock. 
Air. Tis neat and handſome; 
T here are twenty crowns due to thy project, Andrew. 


EN — — —  — 
37 Of, beugnt an elegy of his condoſement] T his is {pc e of Euſtace, 
whom Angel ina 5 attacks for hiring verſes; but Mir. Theobald 
unacchuntably miſtoo it to be {pate "of the ſcholar Charles, and 
tlercfore rcads, brought an eltgy.  Sexvard. 
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I've time to viſit Charles, and fee what lecture 
| He reads to his miſtreſs. That done, I'll not fail 
on | To be with you. 
And. Nor to watch my maſter. [Exeunt. 


SCENE 


Enter Angellina, and Sylvia with a taper. 
9 Ang. I'm worſe than &er I was, for now I fear 
n | That that I love, that that I only dote on. 
Ile follows me through every room ] pals 
And with a ftrong let eye he gazes on me, 
As if a ſpark of innocence were blown 
Into a flame of luſt. Virtue defend me! 
His uncle too is abſent, and 'tis night; 
1th And what theſe opportunities may teach him 
What fear and endieſs care *tis, to be honelt ! 
Jo be a ma:d, what mitery, what miſchict ! 
Would J were rid of it, fo it were fairly! 
| Ol. You need not fear that; will you be a child ſtill 
v, a follows you, but ſtill to look upon you. 
Or, if he did deſire to lie with you, 
ö Th but your own deſire; you love for that end; 
ny I' i lay my life, if he were now a-bed wW' you, 
lle is ſo modeft, he would fall aſleep ſtraight. 
Ang. Dare you venture that ? 
Hl. Let him conſent, and have at you. 
I tear him not; he knows not what a woman is, 
Nor how to find the myſtery men aim at. 
Are you afraid of your own ſhadow, madam ? 
And. He follows {till, yet with a ſober face. 
'Would I might know the worſt, and then I were 


_--fatished. 15 | 

7 * PS LE 2 N 4 

ö Hl. You may both“, let him but go with you. 4 
"oo Enter Charles. 
_ Char. Why de do yon 77 me ? Vit nat have I fo il. | 
1 Lou may bath ] Vir. ie bald's edition ends, You moy kn | 


beth; Which! interpyl tion, we think, delirovs the Poets? meaning. | 
dy ivial 15 dc ſ:gued tO lay, BOT H Au and Ci a} les may Kno. * tlie WOIir, = 
; 3 About 
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About mc, or within me, to deſerve it ? 
Ang. 1 am going to-bed, Sir. 
Char. And I am come to light you 
I am a maid, and *tis a maiden's office. 


You may have me to- bed without a ſcruple ; 
And yet I am chary too who comes about me. 


Two innocents ſhould not fear one another. 

Sy. The gentleman lays true. Pluck up your heart, 

nada. 

Char. The glorious ſun, ork ifiog and declining, 
We boldiy look upon; even then, ſweet lady, 
When, like a modeſt bride, he drews night's curtains; 
Even then he bluſhes, that men ſhould behold him. 

Ang. 1 tear he will perſuade me to miſtake him. 

94. Tis ealily done, if you will give your mind to't. 

Ang. Pray you, to your bed. 5 

Char. Why not to yours, dear muſtrels * 


One keart and one bed. 


Ang. True, Sir, when *tis lawful : 
But yet, you how 
Cbar. I would not know; forget it. 
Thoſe are but ſickly loves that hang on ceremony, 
Nurs'd up wich doubts and fears; ours hig h and 
haalthful, : 
Full of belief, and fit to teach the prieſt. 
Love ſhould feal firſt, then hands confirm the bargain, 
Ang. I mall be an heretic, if this continue. 


What would you do a- bed? You make me bluſh, Sir. 


Char. I'd tee you ſleep, for, ſure, your ſleeps are 
excellent: | 

You, that are waking ſuch a noted wonder, 

Muft in your llumbers prove an admiration. 


I would behold your dreams too, 15 twere poſſible 
Thote were rich ſhows. 


Ang. I am becoming traitor, 


Char. Then, like blue Neptune, courting of an 
illand, 


Where all the perfumes and. the precious things 
p hat wait upon great nature are laid up, 


\ 


1˙d 
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1d clip you in mine arms, and chaſtely kiſs you ; 


Dwell in your boſom like your deareit thoughts, 


And figh and weep. 


Ang. I've too much woman in me. 
Char. And thoſe true tears, falling on your pure 
cryſtals, 
Should turn to armlets for great queens to wear . 
Ang. 1 muſt be gone. 
Char. Do not; I will not hurt you. 
This 15 to let you know, my worthieft lady, 
You've clear'd my mind, and I can ſpeak of love too. 
Fear not my manners though I never knew, 
Before theſe few hours, what a beauty was, 
And ſuch a one that fires all hearis that feel It; 
Let I have read of virtuous temperance, 
And ſtudied it among my other ſecrets: 
And ſooner would I force a ſeparation 


Betwixt this ſpirit and the caſe of fleſh, 


Than but conceive one rudeneſs againſt chaſtity. 
Ang. Then, we may walk. 
Char. And talk of any thing 
Any thing fit for your ears, and my language. 


Though I was bred up dull, J was ever civil. 


'Tis true, I have found it hard to look on you, 
And not defire © *twiil prove a wile man's talk ; 
Yet thole defires I have ſo mingled, miſtreſs, 

And temper'd with the quality of honour, 

That, if you ſhould yield, I ſhould hate you for't. 


J am no courtier, of a light condition, 


— 


39 Should turn to armiets for great queens t adore.) But why 
ſhauld a queen, or lady of any other rank, adere her bracclets ? 
They might be very rich and finely made, and ſo far to be admired 
and eſteem'd: But to make them the ſubject of devotion, is a raptue 


a little above the pitch of common ſenſe. For great queens to wear, 


is, I think, a ſufficient compliment ; ; and ſo J have ventur'd to 8 
the wyt 3 | Theobald. 


Is it not aſtoniſhing, that, after this parade and his reforming the 


text, theſe words, to wear, appear in the edition of 1651, which 


Mr. Theobald often quotes, aud therefore muſt have ſeen ? Neither 


Mr. Seward nor Mr. Sympſon, as appears by their FORTS ang 
Addenda, knew that this authority exiſted. 


L 4 Apt 
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Apt to take fire at every beauteous face, 
That re ſerves his will and wantonneſs; 
And lets the ſerious part of life run by, 
As thin neglected ſand. Whiteneſs of name " 
You mult be mine | wh y ſhould I rob myſelf 
Of that that lawiully muſt make me happy? 
Why ſhould I ſeek. to cuckold my delights, 
And widow all thoſe ſweets I aim at in you? 
We'll loſe ouriclves in Venus” groves of myrtle, 
Where every little bird ſhall be a Cupid, 
And ſing of love and youth; each wind that blows, 
And curls the velvet leaves, ſhall breed delights 
The wanton ſprings ſhall call us to their banks, 
And on the 1 d flow'rs wooe us to tumble; 
Yet we'll walk by, untainted of their pleaſures, 
And. as they were pure temples, we'll talk in them. 
2g. To- bed, and pray then, we may have a fait 
end 
Of our fair loves. Would ] were re worthy of you, 
Or ot ſuch parents that might give you thanks! 
But I am poor in all but your affections, 
Once more, good night! 8 
Char. A 00d night t'ye, and may 
The dew of flecp fail gently on you, tweet one, 
And leck up thoſe fair lights in picaſing numbers! 
No dreams but chaſte and clear 3 your tancy! 


+2 As thin neg lected ſand. Whiteneſs of name, Ke Ar. T neobiid 
totally miſundè nod this paſſige; and therefore 46; nted it thus: 
Ard lets the ſerious part of life run by, 
As thin neglected ſaud, w hiteneſs of name. 
Jon muff be nine, e. 


I'he rel: tive yon, ſays Mr. Seward, mi led 3 he thought i 
related to 8 wheres, with infinite poetic beaury, it relates 
do avhitencſs of nome : Ine meaning of the pifige being evident!y 
this —. If you ſhould yield. I ſhouid hate you; for I am no cour- 
tier, that ges the rein to all his wanton zppetites. No; awwhite- 
neſs of namic. 7. e. the character and conſciouſneſs of chaſtity and 
* innocence, you muſt be always mine; which I ſhould forfeit eter- 
nally, thould ! debauch my miſtreſs before marriage, for 


I food J. ſeek to cuckold my delights ? 


Aud widow alt thoje fveets I aim 45 10 ve 


. 9 


And 
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| And break betimes, ſweet morn | I've loſt my light 
elſe. 


Ang. Let it be ever ni ight, when I loſe you“. 
H.. This ſcholar never went to a free-ſchool, he s {0. 


ſimple. 
Enter a Servant. 


Ser. Your brother, with two gallants, is at the door, 
Sir; 
And they're fo violent, they'll take no deni 11. 
Ang. This is no time of night — 
vs, i 
> F Char. Let 'em in, miſtreſs, 
Ser. They ſtay no leave. Shall! raiſe thehouſeon'em ? 
Char, Not a man, nor make no murmur or T7. 4 


charge you. 

8 ö Euſtace, Egremont, and Comfy. 

fair i Eil. They” re here; my uncle abſent; ſtand cloſe 
| to me. 


now do you, brother, with your curious ſtory 72 
| {Have you not read her yet ſutkcicatly i 2 
Char. No, brother, no; I ſtay yet in the preface; 
The ſtyle's too hard for you. 
Euſt. I muſt entreat her; 
She's parcel of my goods. | 
Char. She's all, when you have her. 


6 | Ang. Hold off your hands, unmannerly, rude Sir; 

d Nor I, nor what I have, depend on you. 

6 Char. Do, let her alone ; ihe gives good 3 
Do not 


Trouble yourſelf with ladies; they are too light; 
Let out your land, and get a provident ſteward. 
ices . Ang. I cannot love you, let that fatisfy you! 
ws W_ ouch vanities as you, are to be laugh'd at. 

| Euſt. Nay then, you muſt go, I mutt claim mine own. | 
Both. Away, away with ber] \ 
Char. Let her alone, She Arikes off Euſtace s hat. L 


"—_» ET YI ,YT ECTS oe. — man 


41 Ve th: nk the Poets have not paid due regard to the delicacy 


of female character, in this icene of Angelina: The behaviow of 
Charles is admirable. 


Pray 
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Pray let her alone, and take your coxcomb up. 
Let me talk civilly awhile with you, brother: 
It may be, on ſome terms, I may part with her. 
Enjt. Oh, 1s your heart come down ? What are your 
terms, Sir? 
Put up, put up. 
Char. This is the firſt and chiefeſt. 
Let's walk a turn, Now ſtand off, fools, I adviſe ye. 
[ Snatches away bis fword, 
Stand as far off as you would hope for mercy. 
'This 1s the firſt ſword yet I ever handled, 
And a ſword's a beauteous thing to look upon, 
And, if it hold, I ſhall fo hunt your inſolence ! 
Tis ſharp, Im ſure; and, if J put it home, 
Tis ten to one I ſhall new pink your ſattins. 
I find, I have ſpirit enough to diſpoſe of it, 
And will enough to make ye all examples | 


Let me toſs it round; I have the full command on't : 


Fetch me a native fencer, I defy him ! 

I feel the fire of ten ſtrong ſpirits in me. 

Do you watch me when my uncle is abſent? 
This is my grief, I ſhall be fleſh'd on cowards ! 
Teach me to fight; I willing am to learn. 

Arc ye all gilded flies ? nothing but ſhow in ye? 
Why ſtand ye gaping? Who now touches her? 
Who calls her his, or who dares name her to me, 


But name her, as his own ? who dares look on her? | 


That ſhall be mortal too; to think is dangerous! 
Art thou a fit man to inherit land, 

And haſt no wit, nor ſpirit, to maintain it ? 

Stand ſtill, thou fign of man, and pray for thy friends; 


Pray heartily; good Prayers may reſtore ye. 
Ang. Do not kill 'em, Sir. 


Char. You ſpeak too late, dear : 

It is my firlt fight, and I muſt do bravely, 

] muſt not look with partial eyes on any, 
cannot ſpare a button of theſe gentlemen : 
Did life he in their heel, Achilles-like, 

I'd ſhoot my anger at thoſe parts, and kill em. 


Who 
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Who waits within! 2 

Ser. Sir! 

Char. View all theſe; view 'em well; 
Go round about 'em, and ſtill view their faces. 
Round about yet; ſee how death waits upon 'em; 
For thou ſhalt never view *em more. 

Euſt. Pray hold, Sir. 

Char. I cannot hold, you ſtand ſo fair before me; 
] muſt not hold, *rwill darken all my glories. 
Go to my uncle, bid him poſt to the king, 
And get my pardon inſtantly ; „I have need on t. 
Euſt. Are you ſo unnatural ? 


Char. You ſhall die laſt, Sir; 
Pl] talk thee dead, thou art no man to fight with. 


Come; will ye come? Methinks I have tought whole 


battles! 


Cow. We have no e to you, that we know on, 
. 


Egre. We'll quit the houſe and aſk you mercy 00. 


Good lady, let no murder be done here; 
We came but to parly. 


Char. How my ſword 


Thirſts after them? Stand away, ſweet. 
Euſt. Pray, Sir, 


Take my ſubmiſſion, and I diſclaim for eve 


_ Char. Away, ye poor, flight, deſpicable creature: 


Do you come polt to fetch a i lady trom me, 
From a poor ſchool-boy, that ye ſcorn'd of late. 
And grow lame in your hearts, when you ſhould EXC - 
cute? 
Pray, take her, take her; I am weary of her; 
What did ye bring to carry her? 
Egre. A coach and four horſes. 
Char. But are they good? 


Ezre. As good as France can ſhew, Sir. 


Char. Are you willing to leave thoſe, and take your 


| ſafeties? 
Speak quickly. 
Euſt. Yes, with all our hearts. 


Char. 
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Char. Tis done then. * 
Many have got one horſe; I've got four by th* bargain, 1 
Enter Miramont. : 
Air. How now? who's here? 
Ser. Nay, now you're gone without bail. 
Mir. What, drawn, my friends ? Fetch me my two. 
hand ſword | 5 
Iwill not leave a head on your ſhoulders, wretches ! 
Euſt. In truth, Sir, I came but to do my duty. 
Both. And we tc renew our loves. 
Mir. Bring me a blanket. 
What came they for? 
An. To borrow me a while, Sir: 1 
But one, who never fought yet, has fo frighted 'em, =: 
So baſtinado'd them with manly carriage, 
They ftand like things Gorgon had turn'd to ſtone, 
They watch'd your being abſent, and then thought 
They might do wonders chere, and they have done ſo 
For, by my troth, I wonder at their coldneſs; 
The nipping North, or froſts, never came near them; 
St. George upon a ſign would grow more ſenſible: 
Ir the name of honour were for e ever to be loſt, 
Theſe were the molt ſufficient men to do it 
In all the world, and yet they are but young. 
What will they riſe to? They're as full of fire 
As a frozen glow-worm's tail, and ſhine as goodly; 
Nobility and patience are match d rarely 
In theſe three gentlemen, they have right uſe on't , 
. They'll ſtand ſtili for an hour, and be beaten. 
ITheſe are the anagrams of three great worthies. 
Min. They will infect my houte with cowardice, 
If they breathe longer in it; my roof covers 
No baſfled monſicurs; walk and air yourſelves! 
As I hve, they ſtay not here, white-liver'd wretches 
Without one word to aſk a reaſon Why, 
Vaniſh, 'tis the laſt warning, and with ſpeed! 
For, it 1take ye in hand, I] hall diſſect ye, 
And read upon your phlegmatic dull carcaſſes. 
| Evxeunt Huſtace, Egremont, and n 
J 
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My horſe again there | I have other buſineſs, 4 
Which you ſhall hear hereafter, and laugh at it. | 
Good night, Charles; fair — to you, dear lady. 
Tis late, tis late. 
Arg. Pray, Sir, be careful of us. 


Mir. It is enough; wy beſt care ſhall attend ye. 


|  Exeunt. 
SCENE IV, 
Exer Andrew: 
And. Are you come, old maſter ? Very good, your 


horſe 


Ils well ſet up; but ere ye part, T'll ride you, 
And ſpur your reverend Juſticeſhip ſuch a 1 8 
As I ſhall make the ſides of your reputation bleed; 
Truly, I Will. Now mult I play at bo-peep. 

A banquet? Well! Potatoes ®, and eringocs, 
And, as I take it, cantharides. Excellent! 
A priapiſm follows; and, as Pl handle it, 
It ſhall, old lecherous goat in authority. 
Et Now they begin to bill. How he ſlavers her! 
Gramercy, Lilly ! ſhe ſpits his kiſſes out; 
And, now he offers to tumble, ſhe falls of, 
{ That s a good wench) and cries, fair play, above- 
ü board.“ 
Who are they in the corner? As I live, 
A covey of fidlers ; I ſhall have ſome muſic yet 


* And ſpur your reverend juſticeſhip ſuch a queſtion. ] To fpur ſuch 
a queſtion, '1 think, is downright nonſenſe. The word, that I have 
yeutured to ſubſtitute, gives a meaning and humour into the bargain ; 
i.e. ſuch an ingueſt, ſuch an enquiry into what you are about; aud 
te term is the more peculiarly. Proper, as connected with Juſticeſhip. 5 Ih 
- "Theobald. 1048 
This i ſays, ſuch a queſt on't 8 to us this alteration 


icems puerile; for if gueſt means inqueſt os enquiry, ſurely queſtion | Fr 
-onveys the fame ſenſe. 91 


i? Potatoes ] If the reader ſhould be deſirous of any iter ion or 

v hy tkis vegetable is introduced on the prelent occaſion, he may lee . 

e object very learnedly diſcuſſed in the Appendix to the laſt edition | 
b © Shakeſpeare, | KR: 


At 
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At my making free o'th' company of horners **, 

There's the comfort; and a ſong too! He beckons 

tor one. | e 

Sure, *tis no anthem, nor no borrowed rhymes 

Out of the School of Virtue, I will liſten. [A ſong. 

This was never penn'd at Geneva; the note's too 

___ ſprightly. „ 

So, ſo, the muſic's paid for; and now what follows? 

Oh, that monſieur Miramont would but keep his word. 

Here were a feaſt to make him fat with laughter! 

At the molt, *tis not fix minutes riding from his houſe, 
Nor will he break, I hope. Oh, are you come, Sir 

Enter Miramont. 
The prey is in the net“; and we'll break in 
Upon occaſion. OY 3 

Mir. Thou ſhalt rule me, Andrew. 

Oh, th' infinite fright that will aſſail this gentleman! 

The quartans, tertians, and quotidians 


That will hang, like ſerjeants, on his worſhip's ſhoulders! 


The humiliation of the fleſh of this man; 
This grave auſtere man, will be wonder'd at! 
How will thoſe ſolemn looks appear to me, 


And that ſevere face, that ſpake chains and ſhackles, 


Now take him in the nick, ere I have done with him? 
He'd better have ſtood between two panes “ of 
wainſcot, 


4+ Ty making free oth" company of horners.] This word muſt 
ſignify planters of horns, cuckold-makers ; but this was not Andres,“ 
caſe, he was to be dubb'd à cucko/d; and therefore, conſequently, to 


be made free of the company of horn d ones. Theobald. 


Mr. Theobald reads, hor n'd ones. This is one of the fineſt ftroke: 
of verbal criticiſm we recollect. If Andrew had any kind of deal- 
ing with horns, he commenced Horner. . 

+3 The prey is in the net, aud will break in 5 | 
Upon occaſion ] If the prev was already in the net, where was 
it to break into? Andrew means, that he and Miramont would break 
in, and ſurprize it. Mr. Sexvard ſaw with me, that the flight altera- 
£01 made, Was quite neceſſary to the ſenſe. Theobald. 
Tos panes of wainſcot.] Some of the old writers uſe fane and 
tanuel indileriminately ; both are deduced flem the French word 
gautau. We lll ſay, pane of glifs.” | OD 


And 
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And made his recantation 1n the market, 
Than hear me conjure him. 
And. He muſt paſs this way, 
Jo th' only bed I have. He comes; ftand cloſe. 


Enter Briſac and Lilly. 
Bri. Well done, well done; give me my night- 
cap. So! 


Quick, quick, untru ſs me; I will truſs andtrouncethee! 
Come, wench, a kits between each point ; kils cloſe ; _ 
Itis a ſweet parentheſis. 
Lil. You're merry, Sir. 
Bri, Merry J will be anon, and thou ſhalt feel! it, 
Thou ſhalt, my Lilly. 
Lal. Shall I air your bed, Sir ? 
Bri, No, no, I'll uſe no warming- pan but thine, 
irl; 
That's at Come, kiſs me > again. 
Lil. Ha you done yer ? 
Bri. No; but I will do, and do wonders, Li ily, 
Shew me the way. 
Lil. You cannot miſs it, Sir. 
Fou ſhall have a caudle in the morning, for 
BF Your worſhip's breakfaſt. | | 
Bri. How? i'th' morning, Lilly? 
Thou'rt ſuch a witty thing, to draw me on. 
Leave fooling, Lilly; I am hungry now, 
And th'haſt another kickſhaw, I muſt taſte } It. 
| Lil. Twill make you ſurfeit, I am tender of you : 


| 


| You've all you're like to have. 

And, Can this be earneſt ? 
Mir. It ſeems fo, and ſhe honeſt. 
| Bri, Have I not 

by promiſe, Lilly? 

| Li. Yes; and I've perform'd 
knough to a man of your years : This 1s truth, 


And you ſhall find, Sir. You have kiſs'd and tous'd 
me, 


| Sandia my leg and foor What would you more, Sir? 
_ | 8 
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As for the reſt, it requires youth and ſtrength, 
And the labour in an old man would breed aches “, 
Sclaticas, and cramps ; you ſhall not curſe me, 
For taking from you what you cannot ſpare, Sir. 
Be good unto yourſelf; you've ta'en already 
All you can take with cate; you are paſt threſh:ng, 
It is a work too boiſterous for you; leave 

Such drudgery to Andrew. 

Mir. How the jeers him? 

Lil. Let Andrew alone with his own tillage ; 
He's tough, and can manure it, 

Bri. Lou re a quean, 

A ſcoffing jecring quean | 
Lil. It may be fo, but, 

Pm ſure, Pl ne'er be yours. 

Bri. Do not provoke me ; 

If thou doſt, I'll have my farm again, and turn 
Thee out a- begging. 

Lil. Though you have the will, 

And want of honeſty, to deny your deed, Sir, 
Yet, I hope, Andrew has got fo much learning 
From my young maſter, as to keep his Own. 

And. I warrant thee, wench. 

Lil. At the worſt, PII tell a ſhort tale to the Judges 
For what grave ends you ſign'd your leaſe, and 0 
What terms you would revoke it. 

Bri, Whore, thou dar'ſt not! 
Yicld, or I'll have thee whipp'd. How my blood boils 
As if *twere o'er a furnace 

Mir. I ſhall cool it. 

Bri. Let, gentle Lilly, pity and forgive me! 
Ill be a frienc to you, ſuch a loving bountiful Frente 

Til. To avoid ſuits ! in law, I would grant a little 


147 And the 1 in an old man would b, ef agues. ] But will 11; 
boar in avy caſe brecd agues, unleſs a man gets a vioſent cold ail?! 


it: Achs, which I have ſubſtituted, correſponds with the attend 


Wolde, {ciaticas, ana cramps. SO, in the Knight of Malta; 
— | Share her amo ve; 3 
Lil may joe gi Ve ho MAN wut ti as {raw 
Aud tice as many aches ! 


— — — — — OY — 


= HS 


" 


; 
I? 


THE ELDER BROTHER. 175 


But ſhould fierce Andrew know it, what would become 
Of me? 
And. A whore, a whore! 
Bri. Nothing but well, wench: 
| will put ſuch a ſtrong bit in his mouth, 
As thou ſhalt ride him how thou wilt, my Lilly : 
Nay, he ſhail hold the door, as I will work him, 
And thank thee for the office. 
Mir. Take heed, Andrew; 
Theſe are ſhrewd temptations, 


And. Pray you, know 


' Your cue, and ſecond me, Sir. —By your worſhip*s 


favour! 

Bri. Andrew | 

And. I come in time to take poſt ſion 
Of th? office you aſſign me; hold the door! 
Alas, *tis nothing for a fimple man 
10 itay without, when a deep, underſtanding 
Holds conference within; ſay, with his wife: 
A triftz, Sir. I know I hold my farm 
In cuckold's tenure ; you are lord o'th' ſoil, Sir: 
Lilly is a weft, a ſtray; ſhe's yours to uſc, Sir, 
claim no intereſt in her. 

Bri. Art thou ſcrious? 


Speak, honeſt Andrew, fince thou haſt : overheard us, 


And wink at {mall faults, man; I'm but a pidler, 
A little will ſerve my turn; chou'lt find enough, 
When I've my belly full: Wilt thou be pri ate 
And filent? _._. 
And. By all means; I'Il only have 
\. ballad made of 't, ſung to ſome lewd tune, 
And the name of it {hall be the Juſtice * 
It will fell rarely with your worſhip's name, 
And Lilly's, on the top. 
Bri. Scek not the ruin 
O' my reputation, Andrew. 
And, Tis for your credit; 
Monſieur Briſac, printed in capital letters, 


Then paſted upon all the poſts in Paris. 


Vor. Li. | M Bri. 
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Bri. No mercy, Andrew? 
And. Oh, it will proclaim you 
From th' city to the court, and prove ſport-royal. 
Bri. Thou ſhalt Kzep thy farm. 
Mir. He docs afflict him rarely. 


And. You trouble me. Then his intent arriving, 


The vizard of his hypocriſy pulPd off 
To the judge criminal 
Bri. Oh, I am undone. 
And. He's put out of commiſſion with diger ace, 
And held unc pabbe of bearing office 
Ever hereafter. This is my revenge, 
And this Ii put in practice. 
Bri. Do but hear me. 


And. To bring me back from my gr ammar to my 


horn- book 

It is unpardonable. 

Bri. Do not play the tyrant; 
Accept of compoſition. 

Lil. Hear him, Andrew. 

And. What compoſition | ? 

Bri. Fl confirm thy farm, 
And add unto't an hundred acres more, 
Adjoining to it. 

nd Hum! this mollifies. 
But you're ſo fickle, and will again deny FEY 
There being no witneſs by. 

Bri. Call any witneſs, 
Pi preſently aſſure it. 

And. Say you lo? 
Troth, there's a friend of mine, Sir, within hearing, 
That is familiar with all that's paſt; 
His teſtimony will be authentical. 

Bri. Will he be ſecret? 

And. You may tie his tongue up, 
As you would do your purſe- Krings. 

Bri. Miramont! 

Mir. Ha, ha, ha! 


Aud. This is my witneſs, Lord, how you are 


troubled ! 


Sure 
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/ 
Sure you've an ague, you ſhake ſo with choler. 

He's your loving brother, Sir, and will tell nobudy, 
But all he meets, that you have cat a ſnake, 

And are grown young, g gamclome, and rampant. 

Bri, Caught thus ? 

And. If he were one that would make | jeſts of you, 
Or plague you with making your religious gravity 
Ridiculous to your neighbours, then you had: 
Some caule to be perplex'd. 

Bri. I ſhall become 
Diſcourſe for clowas and tapſters. 

And. Quick, Lilly, quick | 


He's now paſt kiſſing between point and point ; 


He ſwoons, fetch kin ſome cordial, Now put in, Sir. 


Mir. Who may this be? Sure, this is ſome miſtake 
Let me fee his face; wears he not a falſe beard ? 
It cannot be Briſac, thar wor thy gentleman, 

The pillar, and the patron, of his country 
He is too prudent, and too cautelous 


Experience hath taught him to avoid theſe fooleries. 


He is the puniſher, and not the doer; 
Beſides he's old and cold, unfit for women: 
This is ſome counterfeit; he ſhall be Shi d fort; 
Some bale abuſer of my worthy brother. 
Bri. Open the doors! will y' ien me? Are 
ye my judges? 

Mir. The man raves! This is not judicious Eriſac. 
Yet, now I think on't, a' has a kind of dog-look 
Like my brother; a guilty hanging face. 

Bri, I'll ſuffer bravely : do your worſt, do, do! 
Mir. Why, it's manly in you. 
Bri. Nor will J rail, nor curſe. 
You ſlave, you whore, I will not meddle with you, 
gut all the torments that &er fell on men 
That fed on miſchief, fall heavily on you all! [ Exit. 
Lil. You have giv'n him a hear, Sir. 

Mir. He will ride you the better, Lilly. 

Aud. We'll teach him to meddle with us ſcholars. 
Mir. He ſhall make good his promiſe 1 t' encreaſe 
thy farm, Andrew, 


M > Or 
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Or I'll jeer him to death. Fear nothing, Lilly; 
Jam thy champion. This jeſt goes to Charles; 
And then I'll hunt him out, and monſieur Euſtace, 
The gallant courtier, and laugh heartily 

To ſee 'em mourn together. 


And. Twill be rare, Sir. [ Exeunt. 


r . SCENE | 


Enter Euſtace, Egremont, and Cowyy. 
Euſt. URN'PD out of doors, and baffled 
Egre. We ſhare with you 
In the affront. 
Cow. Yet bear it not like you, 
With ſuch dejection. 

Euſt, My coach and horſes made 
The ranſom of our cowardice! 

Cow. Piſh, that's nothing; 

Tis damnum Teparabile, and ſoon recover'd. 

Egre. It is but feeding a ſuitor with falſe hopes, 
And after ſqueeze him with a dozen of oaths, © 
You are new rigg'd, and this no more remember'd. 

Euſt. And does the court, that ſhould be the example 
And oracle of the kingdom, read to us 
No other doctrine ? 

Egre. None that thrives ſo well 

As that, within my Knowledge. 
Coro. Flait'ry rubs on“; : 
But fince great men learn to admire the emſelves, 
Tis ſomething creſt-fallen. . 

Esere. To be of no religion 


——Flatiiy rubs out ]; This is a ſlight typographical error, 
Which turns into obicurity a paſſage of great wit and humour, We 
muſt read, on; Flatiery makes a ſhift to rub on at court; tho? it is 
ſomewhat creſt- fallen, fince great men have learned to admire them- 
ſelves. | Seabard. 
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Argues a ſubtile moral underſtanding, 
And it is often cheriſh'd. 
Euſt. Piety then, 
And valour, nor to do nor ſuffer wrong, 
Are there no virtues? 
Egre. Rather vices, Euſtace. 
Fighting! what's fighting! ? It may be in faſhion 
Among Provant ſwords, and buti-jerkin men: 
But w' us, that ſwim in choice of iilks and tiſſues, 
Though in defence of that word reputation, 
Which is, indeed, a kind of glorious nothing, 
To lole a 'drachm of blood mull needs appear 
As coarſe as to be honeſt. 
Euſt. And all this you Grioutly believe? 
Cow. It is a faith 
T hat we will die in; ſince, from the blackguard 
To the grim Sir in office, there are few 
Hold other tenets. 
Euſt. Now my eyes are open; 
And I behold a ſtrong neceſlity, 
That keeps me knave and coward, 
Cow. You're the wiſer. 
Euſt. Nor can I change my copy, if I purpoſe 
To be of your ſociety? 
Egre. By no means. 
fu. Honour is nothing with you? 
Cow. A meer bubble; 
For, what's grown common 1s no more regarded. 
Euſt. My ſword forc'd from me too, and ſtill detain'd, 
You think, 's no blemiſh? 
Egre. Get me a battoon ; 
is twenty times more court-like, and leſs trouble, 
HEuſt. And yet you wear a ſword. 
Cow. Yes, and a good one, 
A Milan hi It, and a Damaſco blade; 
For ornament, not uſe; the court allows it. 
Eilſt. Wil: not light of itſelf? 
Cow. I nc'er try'd this. 
Yet I have worn as fair as any man; 


M 3 | = 


— — 


— — 
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m jure, I've made my cutler rich, and paid 
or | lev eral weapons, Turkiſh and Toledos, 

c thouland crowns; and yet could never light 
pom a ſighting one. 
Eik. Vil borrow this; 

I PEG IT _ 
Cow. Ps at your ſervice, Sir; 
A lath in a velvet ſcabbard will ſe erve my turn, 

117 yr, And now I have tt, leave me! Ye're infcctious, 
3 he plague and leproſy of your baſeneſs 1! ipreading 
On all that do come near you; fuch as you 
Render the throne of majeſty, the court, 

Sulpected and contemptible! You are ſcarabes *. oy 

That batten in her dung, and have no palates 

To taſte her curious viands; and, like owls, 
Can only ſee her night- deformitics, 

But, with the glorious ſplendor of her beauties, 
Y ou are ſtruck blind as moles, that undermine _ 

The ſumptuous building that allow'd you ſhelter! 

You ſtick, like running ulcers, on her tace, 

And taint the pureneſs of her native candor ; 

And, being bad fervants, cauſe your maſter's goodneſ 
To be diſputed of | T; Make you the court, 

hat is the abſtract of all academies 
To teach and Pract: lie noble undertakings, 

(Where Courage fits triumphant, crown'd with laure]. 
And Wiſdom, Joaded with the weight of i Nonour) | 
A ſchool of vices 3 
Egre. What ſudden rapture's this? 
F Yo A \ heav'nly one, 
That, railing me irom loth and ignorance, 
(In which your converſation long Rath chatin'd me 
Carrics me up into the 2 of action, 


And Knowledge of myſelf. Even now! feel, 
; PN, WEIS Ze Is 2 
But pleading only in \the court's defence, 
| . ——— 
* ' . . . 3 
4 —— ne ſeirabes,] A ſpecies of becties, bred in dung ard 
rupted fiith, Subtle, in tae Alchymiſt, quarreling with Face, £1: 


Ki ſcarabe; Which he afterwar <5 EXF 16488, by adding, * Thou ver- 
min, have I ta'en hee Gut of dang.” 
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Though far ſhort of her merits and bright luſtre, 
A happy alteration, and full ſtrength 
To ſtand her champion againſt all the world 
That throw aſperſions on her. 
Cow. Sure, he''ll beat us; 
I ſee it in his eyes. 
Fore. A ſccond Charles! 
Pray look not, Sir, ſo turiouſly. 
Euſt. Recant 
W. hat you have laid, ye mungrils! and lick up 
The vomit you have caſt upon the court, 
Where you, unworthily, have had w armrh and breed- 
ing; 
And ſwear that y you, like ſpiders, have made poiſon 
Of that which was a ſaving antidote! 
Egre. We will ſwear any thing. 
(oro. We honour the court 
As a molt ſacred place. 
Egre. And will make oath, 
f you enjoin us to't, nor nave; nor fool, 
Nor coward, living im it. 
1 Except you two, 
| You raſcals! 
Cow. Yes; we are all theſe. and more, 
If you will hav | it ſo. 
Euſt. And that, until 
You are again reform'd, and grown new men, 
You neer ' prefi ume to name the court, or preis 
Into the porter's lodge, but for a penance, 
To be diſciplin'd for your roguery ; and, this done, 
With true contrition 
Both. Yes, Sir. 
Euſt. You again 
May eat ſcraps, "and be thankful. 
Cow. Here's a cold brea kiaſt, 


After a ſharp night's walking! 


Euſt. Rcep your oaths, 
And without grumbling vaniſh. 
Both, We are gone, Sir. IExeunt. 
M 4 Zuſt. 
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Euſt. May all the poorneſs of niy ſpirit go with you! 


T he fetters * my thraldom are fd off, 

And Hat liberty | to right myſelf ; 

And though my hope in Aneellina' little, 

Foy honour, unto which compar'd ſhe's nothing, 

Shall, hike the tun, diſperſe thoſe low'ring clouds, 

That 45 obſcure and dim it. Not the name 

f Brother ſhall divert me, but from 3 
That in the world's opinion ruin'd me 

7 will feek reparation, and call him 

Unto a ſtrict account. Ha! 'tis near day; 

And if the muſe's friend, roſe-check'd Aurora, 

Invite him to this folitary grove, . 

As I much hope ſhe will, he ſeldom miſſing 

To pay his vows here to her, I ſhall hazard 

To hinder his devotions. The door opens. 


Enter Charles. 
"Tis he, moſt certain ; and by $ de my [word. 


Bleſt opportunity 


Char. I have o'erſlept myſelf, 


And loft part of the morn ; but Pl] recover it. 


Before I went to bed, I wits ſome notes 


Within my table. bool, whic ch I'll now conſider, 
Hal what means this? what do I with a ſword? 
LCearn'd Mercury needs not tht aid of Mars, and in- 


nocence 
Is to itſelf a guard: Yet, ſince arms ever 
Protect arts, I may juſtly wear and uſe it; 


For, ſince 'rwas made my prize, I know not how, 
I'm grown in love with't, and cannot eat, nor ſtudy, 
And much leſs walk, Wichour it. But 1 trifle: . 


Tyiatters of more weight aſk my jud Sent 
Euſt. None, Sir: 
Treat of no Sher theme „J Il keep you to it; 


And fee y' expound it well, 


Char, Nuſtace! 
Ei The ſame; Sir; 
Your younger brother, w ho, as duty E nds hi im, 
Uath 


W 
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Jath all this night (turn 'd out of doors) attended, 
i'o bid good-morrow tO you. 
Char. This, not in ſcorn, 
Commands me to return it. Would you aught elſe ? 
Euſt. Oh, much, Sir; here I end not, but begin. 
1 mult ſpeak to you in another {train 
Than yet I ever us'd; and if the language 
Aprear in the delivery rouch and harſh, 
You, being my tutor, muſt condemn 3 ourſelf, 
From whom 1 learn d it. 
Char. When I underitand, 
Be't in what ſtyle you pleaſe, what's your demand 
[ ſhall endeavour, in the ſelf-ſame phraſe, 
To make an anſwer to the point. 
Euſt. I come not » 
To lay claim to your birth- right, tis your own, 
And 'tis fit you enjoy it; nor aſk I from you 
Your learning and deep Knowledge: Tho' I am not 
A ſcholar, as you are, I know them diamonds, 
By your ſole induſtry, patience, and labour, 
Forc'd from ſteep rocks, and with much coil attain 'd, 
And but to few, that prize their value, granted ; 
And therefore, without rival, freely wear them. 
Char. Theſe not repin'd at, as you ſeem t' inform me, 
The motion mult be of a ſtrange condition, 
It I refuſe to yield to't; therefore, Euſtace, 
Without this tempeſt 1 in your looks, propound it, 
And fear not a denial. 
Euſt. J require then, 
(As from an Enemy, and not a brother) 
The reputation of a man, the honour, 
Not by a fair war won when I] was waking, 
But in my fleep of folly raviſh'd from me 
With theſe, the reſtitution of my ſword, 
With large acknowledgment of latisfaction, 
My coach, my horſcs; I will part with life, 
Ere loſe one hair of them; and, what concludes all, 
My miſtreſs Angellina, as ſhe was 
Before the muſical magic of thy tongue 


Enchanted 
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Enchanted and ſeduc'd her. Theſe perform d, 
And with ſubmiſſion, and done publicly, 
At my father's and my uncle's interceſſion, 
(That I put in too) I, perhaps, may litten 
To terms of reconcilement; but if theſe 
In every circumſtance are not ſubſcrib'd to, 
'To th' laſt gaſp I defy thee. 

Char. Theſe are ſtrict 
Conditions to a brother. 

Euſt. My reſt is up, 
Nor will J give leſs. 
Char, I'm no gameſter, Euſtace; 
Let I can gueſs, your refolution ſtands. 
To win or loſe all; I rejoice to find you 
Thus tender of your honour, and that at length 
You underſtand what a wretched thing you were ; 
How deeply wounded by yourſelf, and made 
Almoſt incurable, in your own hopes ; 
The dead fleſh of pale cowardice grown over 
Your feſter'd reputation, which no balm 
Or gentle unguent ever could make way to. 
And J am happy, that I was the ſurgeon, 
That did apply thoſe burning corrolives, 
That render you already ſenſible | 
O' th' danger you were plung'd in; teaching you, 
And by a fair gradation, how far, 
And with what curious reſpect and care 
The peace and credit of a man within 


59 My reſt is up. 7 The word ret is Frequently employed by the 
old dramatic writers, and is commonly an alluſion to the manner of 
firing the Sarguebuſs. This, ſays Mr. Steevens, was ſo heavy a gun, 
that the ſoldiers were obliged to carry a ſupporter, called a re/t, which 
ney! fixed on the ground before they levelled to take aim, Decker uſes 
it in his comedy of Old Fortunatus, 1600. Set your heart at reſt; 

*- for 1 have /ct up my reſt, that anleſs you run ſwifter than a hart, home 

© you go not.“ See alſo Romeo and Juliet, act iv. ſe. v. R. 


Rept, in this place, ſeems to allude to ſome game, like the modern 
hazard, The ſpeech of Euſtace and anſwer of Charles cannot well 
bear any other ſenſe : Nor aui ] give lefs—1'm no gameſter Vu 
reſolution ſeands to win or loſe all. Some copies read, Nor will 1 


go leſs. 
(W hich 
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Which you nc'er thought 'till now) ſhould be pre- 
ferr'd 
Before a gaudy outſide. Pray you, ſix here; 
i-or jo far Igo with you. 
Euſt. This 5 diſcourſe 
Is from the ſubject, 
Char, I'll come to it, brother, 
Bur if you think to build upon my ruins, 
vou'll find a falſe foundation: Your high olkers, 
Taught by the maſters of dependencies *, 57 
1 hat, by compounding diff rences tween others, 
Supply their own neceſſities, with me 
Will never carry't. As you are my brother, 
would diſpenſe a little, but no more 
Than honour can give way to; nor mult I 
Deſtroy that in myſelf I love in you: 
And therefore let not hopes nor threats perſuade you 


I will deſcend to any compoſition, 


For which I may be cenſur'd. 
Eſt. You ſhall fight then. . 
Char. With much unwillingneſs with you ; but if 
There's no evalton—— 
He. Non: = 
Char. Hear yet a word : 
As for the ſword, and other fripperies, 
in a fair way ſend for them, you ſhall have 'em; 
But rather than ſurrender Angellina, 
Or hear it again mention'd, 1 oppoſe 
My breaſt unto loud thunder; caſt behind n me 
All ties of nature 
Fut. She detain'd, I'm deaf 
To all perſuaſion. 
Char. Guard thyſelf then, Euſtacr 


Juſe no other rhetoric. | 


it Taught b by the maſters of dependencies, ] Mr. Whalley in his 
notes on Ben Jonſon, ſays, * dependance, when the fighting ſyſtem 
Was in vogue, fignified the ground or cauſe of quarrel. The 
reader may ſee the doctrine humourouſly explain'd in the Devil 
is an Aſs, act ili.“ It is alſo mentioned in the New Inn, and 
5 erh Man in his Humour, by the ſame author; and is fully ex- 


F-ained by Caranza, in his Treatiſe on Dueling. ER. 
Enter 


. 
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That I have raiſed in him. 


Till thine, and in thy death, be 40 0blecl i in me. 


For if you pauſe not . and hear W 
Do, kill your uncle, do! Bu that Pm patient, 


They're not born every day. 


And his beſt contemplation look'd no further 


Italicæ, gives us much. the ſame deſcription of it. Theobald 


Enter Miramont. But 

Mir. Claſhing of ſwords N. 

So near my houſe ! Brother oppos'd to brother Let 

Here is no fencing at half ſword. Hold, hold! d 

Charles! Euſtace! * 
Euſt. Second him, or call in more help: X 


Come not between us; Ill not know, nor {pare yon 
D'ye fight by th' book; ö 

Char. *Tis you that wrong me. Off, Sir! 
And ſuddenly PI conjure down the ſpirit 


Euſt. Never, Charles, 


Mir. Pra out of breath; yer truſt not too muck 
to't, boys; 


And not a choleric old teſty fool, 

Like your father, I'd dance a mattachin with you *, 5 
Should make you ſwear your beſt blood for't; I would, 
And it may be I will, Charles, I command thee; 
And, Euitace, I entreat thee ! thou'rt a brave ſpark, 
A true tough- metaPd blade, and I begin 

To love thee heartily. Give me a fighting courtier, 
Pl cheriſh him for example; in our age 


(bar. You of late; Sir, : I 
In me lov'd learning. $ 
Mir. True; but take me w'ye, Charles; * 
Twas when young Euſtace wore his heart in's breeches 1 \ 


And fought his battles in compliments and cringes; 
When's underſtanding wav'd in a flaunting feather, 


Than a new-faſhion*d doublet. I confeſs, then, 


52 Fd dance a wattachin c you.] This was a dance, as Skinner 
tells us in his FHπologicum, of great rapidity, ſo call'd from the Jun. 
ſian word natto, a tool or macman : becauſe the performers of it uſed 
many frantic geliiculations : And Ferrarius, in his Or igines Lingus 


The 
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The lofty noiſe your Greek made, only pleas'd me; 


But, now he's turn'd an Oliver and a Rowland — 
Nay, the whole dozen of peers are bound up in him) 
| et me remember! when I was of his years, 

did look very like him; and, did you ſee 

My picture as I was then, you would ſwear 

hat gallant Euſtace (I mean, now he dares fight) 


Was the true ſubſtance and the pertect figure. 


Nay, nay, no anger; you ſhall have enough, Charles, 
Char. Sure, Sir, I ſhall not need addition from hin. 
Euſt. Nor I from any; this ſhall decide my intereſt! 

Though I am loft to all deterving men, 

Jo all that men call good, for ſuff'ring tamely 

laſufferable wrongs, and juſtly ſighted, 

By yielding to a minute of delay 


In my revenge, and from that made a ſtranger 


Unto my father's houſe and favour, o'erwheln'd 
With all diſgraces; yet I will mount upward, 
And force myſelf a fortune, though my birth 


And breeding do deny it! 


| Char. Seek not, Euſtace, 
By violence, what will be offer'd to you 
On caſter compoſition. Though I was not 
Allied unto your weakneſs, you {hall find me 
brother to your bravery of ſpirit; 
And one that, not compell'd to't by your ſword, 
Which I muſt never tear) will ſhare with you 
in all but Angellina. 
Mir. Nobly ſaid, Charles; 
And learn from my experience, you may hear reaſon, 


And never maim your fighting. For your credit, 
Which you think you have loſt, ſpare Charles; and 


ſwinge me, 
And ſoundly, three or four walking velvet cloaks, 
that wear not ſwords to guard 'em, yer deſerve it, 
Thou 


Spare Charlies, and ſwinge me, 
And ſoundly, three or four walking wvetuet cloaks, 
That wear no fawords to guard 'em ] How would Euſtace give 


proof of his valour, by beating three or four beaux who had no {words 


tO 
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Thou art made up again, 
Euſt. All this is lip-ſalve. 
Mir. It ſhall be heart's-eaſe, Euſtace, ere I have 
done. 
As for thy ſather's anger, now thou dar'ſt fight, 
Ne'er fear't; for I've he dowcets of his gravity 


Faſt in a ſtring, and will ſo pinch and wring him, 


That, ſpite of his authority, thou ſhalt make 
1 bine own conditions with him. 


Euſt. I'll take leave 


A little to conſider. 


Char. Here comes Andrew. 


Enter Andrew. 
Atir. But without his comical and learned face. 


What jad dilaſter, Andrew? 


And. You may read, Sir, 
A tragedy in my face. 

Mir. Art thou in earneſt ! ? 

And. Yes, by my life, Sir; and if now you hel; p not, 
And ſpeedily, by force or by perſuaſion, 
My good old maiter (for now I pity him} 
Is ruin'd for ever. 

Char. Ha! my father? 

e 

Mir. By what means? ſp eak. 

And. At the ſuit of en Lewis, 
His houſe is liz 0 upon, and he in perſon 


to defend themſelves with? The meaning undoubtedly i is, who wear 
{words for ornament, and not for uſe, as Cowſy above ſays, he does; 
and that the court allows it. Put xc for no, and it will give this 
ſenſe: Only it will ſil remain capable of the former. I would 
therefore read, 


That xvear favordi not to guard them, Kc. Seqavard, 


We believe Mr. Scxvard perfectly right in altering »9 to not; but 
why tranſpoſe? He ſeems deſirous of ettabliſhing a double entendr:; 
which his tranſpoſition entirely deſtroys. Our reading is nearer th! 


old text; w Nie taken in either ſenſe, the meaning may be (aid to 


be void of ambiguity : 
That wear not ſwords to guard them, 


IE 


THE ELDER BROTHER. 191 
Ts under g guard (1 ſaw it with theſe eyes, Sir) 
To be conyey d to Paris, and there ſentenc'd. 

Mir. Nay, then there is no jeſting. 

Char. Do I live, 
And know my father injur'd ? 

And. And what's worſe, Sir, 
My lady Angellinn—— | 

Euſt. What of her ? 

And. She's carried away too. 

Mir. How? 

And. While you were abſent, 
A crew of monſieur Lewis's friends and kinſmen 
By force brake in at th' back part of the houſe, 
And took her away by violence. Faithful Andrew 
us this can witneſs for him) did his beſt 


in her defence ; but *twould not do. 
Mir. Away, 


3 And fee our horſes ſaddled! *tis no time 


To talk, but do. Euſtace, you now are ofter'd 


A ſpacious field, and in a pious war, 


To exerciſe your valour ; here's a cauſe, 
And ſuch a one, in which to fall is honourable, 
Your duty and reverence due to a father's name 
Commanding it : But theſe unnatural jars, 
Ariſing between brothers, ſhould you proſper, 
Would ſhame your victory. 
Euſt. I would do much, Sir; 
But ſtill, my reputation 

Mir. Charles ſhall give you 
All decent ſatisfaction; nay, join hands, 


ic ke rtily. Why, this is done like brothers; 


And old as I am, in this cauſe that concerns 

The honour of our family, monſieur Lewis, 

It reaſon cannot work, ſhall find and fee] 

There's hot blood in this arm; I'll lead you bravely. 
Euſt. And if I follow not, a coward's name 


he branded on my forehead ! ! 


Char, This ſpirit makes you 
A harer in my fortunes. 


Air. | i 
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Mir. And in mine; 
Of which (Briſac once freed, and Angellina 
Again in our poſſeſſion) you ſhall know 
My heart ſpeaks in my tongue. 
1 35 ] dare not doubt 1 it, Sir. | Exeut 


SCENE 11. 


Enter Lewis, Briſac, Angellina, Sylvia, and officers 


Lew. I'm deaf to all periuaſton, 

Bri. J uſe none; 

Nor doubt I, though a 2 while m my innocence e ſuffers, 
that when the king ſhall underſtand how falſely 
Your malice hath inform'd him, he in juſtice 
Muſt ſet me right again. | 

Ang, Sir, let not paſſi on 
So far tranſport you as to think in reaſon, 

This violent courſe repairs, but rather ruins, 
That honour you would build up: You deſtros 
What you would ſcem to nouriſh. If reſpect 
Of my preferment, or my reputation, 
May challenge your paternal love and care, 
Why do you, now good fortune has provided 
A better huſband for me than your hopes 
Could ever fancy, ſtrive to rob me of him ? 
In what is my love Charles defective, Sir? 
Unleſs deep learning be a blemiſh in him, 
Or well-proportion'd limbs be mulcts in nature 
Or, what you only aim'd at, large revenues, 
Are on the ſudden grown diſtaſteful to you, 
Of what can you accule him? 

Lew. Of a rape 
Done to honour, which thy ravenous luſt 
Made thee conſent to. 

Syl. Her luſt! You are her father, 

Lew. And you her bawd. 

H. Were you ten lords, tis falſe; 

The pureneſs of her chaſte choughts entertains not 


Such ſpotted inſtruments. 
Are 


7 
* 
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Ang. As I have a ſoul, Sir 
Lew. I am not to be alter'd | To fit down 
With this diſgrace would argue me a peaſant, 
And not born noble : All  Tigour that the law, 
Ard that encreaſe of pow'r by favour yields, 
Shall be with all ſeverity inflicted ; 
Lou have the king's hand fort; no bail will ſerve, 
And therefore at your perils, officers, away with 'em. 
Bri. This is madneſs. 
Lew, Tell me ſo in open court, 
und there PH anſwer you. 


Entcr Miramont, Charles, Enſtace, and dre: 
Mir, Well overtaken. 
Char, Kill, if they dare.re{ift ! 
Enjfs, He that advances 
Zut one ſtep forward, dies. 
Lew. Shew the King's writ. 
Mir. Shew your diſeretion; *rwill become you better. 
Char. You're ence more in my power; and if again 
{ part with you, let me for ever loſe thee! [To Angel. 
Euſt. Force will not do't, nor threats; accept this 
ſervice _ 
From your deſpair'd-of ">" wg 
And. And beware, 
Your reverend worſhip never more attempt 
Io ſearch my * pot; vou fee what follows. 
Lew. Is the king's pow'r contemn'd ? 
Mir. No, but the torrent 
Of your wilful folly ſtopp'd. And for you, good Sir, 
lt you would but be ſenſible, what can you wiſh, 
Zut the ſatisfaction of an obſtinate will, 
That is not tender'd to you; rather than 
32 croſs'd in what you purpos'd, you'll und 
bur daughter's fame, the credit of your judgment, 
And your old fooliſh ncighbour ! make your ſtates, 
| 1 J in a ſuit not worth a cardecue 95 
\ prey to advocates, and their buckram ſcribes; 


Cm=IV NERVE RNINT 


720 oath 4 cardecue } e have made an En 8˙ ih 
word of this from a cor — of the French, an guart d Eu, i. c. 
we oarth part of a French croven 7 leobald. 
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And after they have plum'd ye, return home, 
Like a couple of naked fowls, without a feather 

Char. This 1s a moſt ſtrong truth, Sir. 

Mir. No, no, monſieur, 
Let us be right F renchmen ; violent to charge, 
But, when our follies are repel} by reaſon, 
Tis fit that we retreat, and ne'er come on more. 
Obſerve my learn'd Charles; he'll get thee a nephey 
On Angellina, ſhall diſpute in her belly, 
And ſuck the nurſe by logick. And here's Euſtace, 
He was an aſs, but now is grown an Amadis 
Nor ſhall he want a wife, if all my land 
For a jointure can effect it. You're a good lore, 
And of a gentle nature; in your looks 

J ſee a kind conſent, and it ſhews lovely. 

And, do you hear, old fool? 

Bri. Vour brother, Sir. 

Mir. But I'll not chide; 
Hereafter, like me, ever dote on learning; 
J he mere belief is excellent, *twill fave you. 
And next, love valour ; though you dare not fight 
Yourſelt, or fright a fooliſh officer, young Euſtace 
Can do it to a hair. And to conclude, 
Let Andrew's farm b' increas'd, that is your penance, 
You know for what; and ſee you rut no more, 
You underſtand me. So; embrace on all fides. 
I'll pay thoſe billmen, and make large amends ; 
Frovicved we preſerve you ſtill our friends. 

Bu | Exeunt ont; 


THEE PEEL OG UE. 
IS not the hands, or ſmiles, or common was 
Of approbation to a well-l: Kd play, 

_ We only hope; but that you freely would, 

To th' Author's memor y, fo far unfold, 

And ſhew your loves and liking to his wit, 

Not in your praite, but often lceing it; 


That being the grand aſſurance, that can give 
1 he poet and Re player means to live. 
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k COMEDY. 


The Commendatory Verſes by Gardiner and Lovelace attribute this 
Comedy wholly to Fletcher ; but awe ſee no more reaſon for aſſign= 
ing this Play to him excluſively, than any other publiſped in the 
joint names f him and Beaumont. The folio of 1647 contains the 
firſt printed copy. The Spaniſh Curate was revived at Drury- Lanc 
Theatre in 1749 3 but it has not been performed for many years paſt. 
Dryden ¶ in his Spaniſh Fryar ) and Congreve (in his Old Batchelor }) 
are greatly indebted to the Comedy now before us; and it ſeems very 
evident, that it afforded ſome material hints towards framing a 

muſical entertainment, of a modern date, called the Padlock. 
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1 tell ye, gentlemen, we have a play, 

A new one too, and that *tis launch'd to-day, 
The name ye know, that's nothing to my ſtory : 
To tell ye, 'tis familiar, void of glory, 

Of ſtate, of bitterneſs of wit, you'll ſay, 
For that! is now held wit that tends that way, 
Which we avoid. To tell ye too, 'tis merry, 
And meant to make you pleaſant, and not weary : 
The ftreams that guide ye, ealy to attend: 
To tell ye, that *tis good, is to no end, 
If you believe not. Nay, to go thus far, 
To ſwear it, if you ſwear againſt, is war. 
To aſſure you any thing „ unleſs you lee, 
And ſo conceive, is vanity in me; 
| Therefore I leave it to itſelf; and pray, 
Like a good bark, it may work out to day, 
And ſtem all doubts; *twas built for ſuch a proof, 
And we hope highly: If ſhe lie aloof 
For her own vantage, to give wind at will, 
Why, let her work, only be you but ſtill, 
And iweet-opinton'd ; and we are bound to ſay, 
Youre worthy judges, and you crown the play, 


N23 DRAMATIS 


E EET IE. oe 


IT e-toc cena — 


DR AMATIS PERSON . 


M E N. 
*Tenrique, an uxorious lord, cruel to bis brother, 
| "-u;ger brother to don Henrique. 

„ C Coleus layer, huſband to Amaranta. 

Lic .uuro, 4 gentleman who wantonly loves the lawyer's 

wife. 

Angelo 

Milanes, ane gentlemen, 1 to Leandro. 


| Arſenio, 


Aſcanio, ſon to don Henrique 


Octavio, ſuppoſed huſband to Jacintha. 
Lopez, the Spamſh Curate. 


Diego, bis ſexton. 

Aſſiſtant, wwhich we call a judge. 

Algazie:s, whom we call ſerjeants. 

Four Pariſhioners, Apparitor, Singers, Servants. 


W O M E N. 


Violante, ſuppoſed wife 10 don Henrique. 


Jacintha, formerly contracted to don Henrique. 


| Arnaranta, wife to Bartolus. 
A Woman Moor, ſervant 10 Amaranta. 


Scene, SP A I N. 


' Angelo.) This character, Mr. Theobald, with a 1 un- 
e to any Editors but thoſe of Beaumont and Fletcher's Works 
in 1750, expunges from the drama; and yet he ſuffers the name Angelo 
to remain to thoſe ſpeeches which are allotted to him! in the play. 


THE 


SPANISH CURATE. 


"ACT L SCENE L 


Enter Angelo, Milanes, and Ar ſenio. 


EAN D RO paid all. 
Mil. Tis his uſual cuſtom, 
And requiſite he ſnould. He has now 
put off 
The funeral black your rich heir wears with; joy. 
When he pretends to weep for his dead father“. 
Your gathering fires ſo long heap muck together, 
That their kind ſons, to rid them of their care, 
Wiſh them in Heav'n; or, if they take a talte 
Of Purgatory by the way, it matters not, 
Provided they remove hence. What is be ern 
To his father in the other world, I aſk not; 


Arſenio. 


—— He has now put off 
The funeral black (your 25 heir wears with joy, 
When be pretends to weep for his dead father.) This ſen- 


timent is ſhadow'd out from one of the ice ſentences of Seneca, 
and Publ. Syras. 


Hzredis fletus /ub perſona riſus . 
Which Ben Jonſon has thus very cloſely tranſlated, in his Fox. 
Tut ! forget, Sir. 


The weeping, of an heir ſhould mo be bende 
Under a viſor. Theobald. 


4. 1 am 
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] am ſure his prayer is heard. Would I could vj; 
one 

For mine, in the ſame method, 

Arſ. Fy upon tnee | 
T his 1s profane. 

Mil. Good doctor, do not ſchool me 
For a fault you are not free from. On my life, 
Were all heirs 1n Corduba put to their oaths, 
They would confeis, with me, *tis a ſound tener : 
I'm ſure Leandro does. | 
Arſ. He is the owner 
Of a fair eſtate. 

Mil. And fairly he deſerves it; 
He's a royal fellow; yet obſerves a mean 
In all his courſes, careful too on whom 
He ſhowers his bounties. He that's liberal 
To all alike, may do a good by chance, 
Bur never out of judgment. This invites 
The prime men of the city to frequent 
All places he reſorts to, and are Nappy 
In 5 ſweet converſe. 

. Don Jamie, the brother 

To the grandee don Henrique, appears much taken 
With his behaviour. 

Mil. There is ſomething more in't: 


He needs his purſe, and 8 how to make uſe on- r. 


is now in faſhion for your Don, that's poor, 
to vow all leagues of friendſhip with a merchant 
That can ſupply his wants; and, howſoe'er 
Don Jamie's noble born, his elder brother 
Don Henrique rich, and his revenues long ſince 
Encreas'd by marrying with a wealthy heir, 
CalPd madam Violante, he yet holds 
A hard hand over Tamie, allowing him 
A bare annuity only. 
Arſ. Yet, tis ſaid, 
He hath no child; and, by the laws of Spain, 
If he die without iſſue, don Jamie 
Inherits his ellate. 


Nil. 
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Mil. Why, that's the reaſon 
Of their ſo many jars. Though the young lord 
ge fick of the elder brother, and in reaſon 
| <hould flaiter and obſerve him; he's of a nature 
oo bold and fierce to ſtoop fo, but bears up, 
& efaming on his hopes. 

Arſ. What's the young lad 
That all of 'em make ſo much of? 

il. Tis a ſweet one, 
And the beſt-condition'd youth I ever ſaw yet ; 
v9 humble, and fo affable, that he wins 
he love of all that know him; and ſo modeſt, 
That, in deſpite of poverty, he would ſtarve 
Rather than aſk a courtely. He's the fon 
Of a poor caſt captain, one Octavio; 
And the, that once was calPd the fair Jacintha, 


is happy in being his mother. For his ſake, 


Enter Jamie, Leandro, and Aſcanio. 
Though in their fortunes fal'n, they are eſteem'd of 
And cheriſn'd by the beſt, Oh, here they come. 

[ now may {pare his character; but obſerve him, 
He'll juſtify my report. 
Jam. My good Aſcanio, 

Repair more often to me; above women 
Thou ever ſhalt be welcome. 

Aſc. My lord, your favours | 
May quickly teach a raw untutor'd youth 
To be both rude and ſaucy, 

Lean. You cannot be 
100 frequent, where you are ſo much deſir'd. 
And give me leave, dear friend, to be your rival 
In part of his affection; I will buy it 
At any rate. 

Jam. Stood I but now poſſeſs'd 
Ot what my future hope preſages to me, 
then would make it clear thou hadſt a patron, 
That would not fay, but do. Yet, as I am, 
Be mine; I'll not receive thee as a ſervant, 


— 


But 


Of poverty, is held an argument 
OF a bate and abject mind. I wiſh my years 


That might become a gentleman (give me leave 
As a captain in the field; and though his fortune 


In reputation, and wounds fairly taken; 


Our modeſty unwounded. By my life, 
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But as my ſon; and, though I want myſelf, i 
No page attending in che court of Spain — 8 
Shall find a kinder maſter, = 7 
Aſc, I beſeech you, = [ 
Thar = FETULaL ot ſo great an offer 1 
May inake 10 11 conſt: -uction; 'tis not pride | 


(That common vice is far from my condition) 
That makes you a Genial to receive 

A favour I ſhould ſue for; nor the faſhion 

Which the country follows, in which to be a ſervant 
In thoſe that groan beneath the heavy weight 


Were fit to do you ſervice in a nature 
To think n iyfelt one). My father ſerv'd the king, 


Return'd him home a poor man, he was rich 


Nor am ] by his ill ſucceſs deterr'd; 
rather feel a ſtrong deſire, that ſways me 
To follow his profeſſion; and if Heav'n 


Hath mark'd me out to he a man, how proud, 


P th* ſervice of my country, ſhould I be, 

To trail a pike under your brave command | 

There, I would follow you as a guide to honour, 

Though all the horrors of the war made up 

To ſtop my paſſage. 
Jam. Thou'rt a hopeful boy, 

Aud it was bravely ſpoken: For this anſwer, 

love thee more than ever, 
Mil. Pity, ſuch ſeeds 

Of promiſing courage ſhould not e grow and proſper 
Ang. Whatever his reputed parents be. 

He hath a mind that ſpeaks him right and noble. 
Lean. You make him bluſh. It needs not, ſweet 

Aſcanio; 

We may hear praiſes when they are deſerv'd, 


I would. 
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{ would add ſomething to the building up 
80 fair a mind; and it, till you are fir 
To bear arms in the field, you'll ſpend ſome years 
In Salamanca, I'll ſupply your ſtudies 
With all conveniences. 

Aſc. Your goodneſs, Signiors, 
And charitable favours, overwhelm me. 
If I were of your blood, you could not be 
More tender of me: What then can I pay, 
A poor boy and a ſtranger, but-a heart 
Bound to your ſervice ! > With what willingneſs 
would receive, good Sir, your noble offer, 
| Heav'n can bear witneſs for me; bur, alas, 
| Should I embrace the means to raiſe my fortunes, 
| 1 muſt deſtroy the lives of my poor parents, 
To whom I owe my being; they in me 
Place all their comforts, and, as if I were 
The light of their dim eyes, are ſo indulgent, 
They cannot brook one ſhort day's abſence from me; 
And, what will hardly win belief, though young, 
am their ſteward and their nurſe : The bounties 
Which others beſtow on me, ſerve to ſuſtain em; 
And to forſake them in their age, in me 
Were more than murder. 


Enter Henrique. 


Ang. This is a kind of begging 
| Would make a broker charitable. 
M.. Here, ſweetheart, 
i wiſh that it were more. 
Lean. When this 1s ſpent, 
Seck tor ſupply from me. 
Jam. Thy piety . 
For ever be remember'd! Na ay, take all, 
| Though 'twere my exhibition to a ryal 
For one whole year. 
Aſc. High Heav'ns reward your ooodneſs | 
Hen. So, Sir, is this a flip of your own grafting, 
Lou are fo prodigal : ? 


Tam, 
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Fam. A ſlip, Sir? 
Hen. Yes, 
A ſlip; or call it by the proper name, 
Your baſtard. 
Fam. Youre foul-mouth'd. Do not provoke me 
I ſhall forget your birth if you proceed, 
And uſe you, as your manners do deſerve, 
Uncrvilly. 
Hlen. So brave! Pray you, give me hearing: 
Who am I, Sir? 
Jam. My elder brother: One, 
That might have been born a fool, and fo reputed, 
But that you had the luck to creep into 
The world a year before me. 
Lean. Be more temperate. 
Jam. I neither can nor will, unleſs I learn it 
By his example. Let him ufc his harſh 
Unſayoury reprehenſions upon thoſe 
That are his hinds, and not on me. The land 
Our father left to him alone, rewards him 
For being twelve months elder : Let that be 
Forgotten, and let his paraſites remember 
One quality of worth or virtue in him, 
That may authorize him to be a cenſurer 
Of me, or of my manners, and I will _ 
Acknowledge him for a tutor; till then, never. 
Hen. From whom have you your means, Sir? 
Fam. From the will 
Ot my dead father; I am ſure I ſpend not, 
Nor give't, upon your purſe, 
Ten. But will it hold out 
Without my help ? 
Jam. I am ſure it ſhall; I'Il ſink elſe, 
For ſooner I will ſeek aid from a whore, 
Than a courteſy from you. 
Hen. *Tis well; you are proud of 
Your new exchequer; ; when you have cheated him, 
And worn him to the quick, may be tound 
In the lift of your acquaintance. 
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Lean. Pray you, hold; 
And give me leave, my lord, to ſay thus much, 
\nd in mine own defence; I am no gull 
To be wrought on by perſuaſion, nor no coward 

To be beaten out of my means, but know to whom 
And why 1 give or lend, and will do nothing 
gut what my reaſon warrants, You may be 
5 ſparing as you pleaſc; I mult be bold 

o make uſe of my on, without your licence. 
Fam. Pray thee let him alone; he's not worth thy 

anger. 

All that he does, Leandro, 's for my good: 
think, there's not a gentleman of Spain 
That has a better ſtewar d, than I have of him. 

Hen. Your ſteward, Sif?- =. - 

Fain. Yes, and a provident one. 
Why, he knows I'm giv'n to large expence, 
And therefore lays up for me: Could you believe elle, 
That he, that ſixteen years hath worn the yoke 
Of barren wedlock, without hope of iſſue, 
His coffers full, his lands and vineyards fruitful, 
Could be ſo ſold to baſe and fordid thrift, 
| As almoſt to deny himſelf the means 
| And neceſſaries of life? Alas, he knows 
| The laws of Spain appoint me for his heir; 
| That all muſt come to me, if I outlive him, 
Which ſure I muſt do, by the courſe of nature, 
And the aſſiſtance of good mirth and ſack. 
However you prove melancholy. 

Hen. If I hve, 
Thou dearly ſhalt repent this 
Jam. When thou'rt dead, 
I am ſure, I ſhall not. 
Mil. Now they begin to burn 
Like oppos'd meteors, - 
| Arſ. Give them line and way; 
My life for don Jamie, 
Jam. Continue ſtill 
| The excellent huſband, and join farm to far m; 
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Suffer no lordſhip, that in a clear day 
Falls in the proſpect of your covetous eye, 
To be another's; forget you are a grandee ; 
Take ule upon aſe, and cut the throats of heirs 
With coz'ning mortgages ; rack your poor tenants, 
Till they look like fo many ſkeletons 
For want of food; and when that widows? curſcs, 
The ruins of ancient families, tears of orphans, 
Have hurried you to the devil, ever remember 
All was rak*d up for me, your thankful brother, 
T nat will dance merrily upon your grave, 
And, perhaps, give a double piſtolet 
To ſome poor needy friar, to lay a maſs 
To keep your ghoſt from walking. 

Hen. That the law 
pv force me to endure this 

z, Verily, 

When this ſhall come to paſs, as ſure it will, 
If you can find a loop-hole, though in hell, 
To look on my behaviour, you ſhall ſee me 
Ranſack your iron cheſts; and, once again, 
Pluto's flame-colour'd daughter ſhall be free 
To domineer in taverns, maſques, and revels, 
As ſhe was us'd, before ſhe was your captive. 
Methinks, the mere conceit of it ſhould make you 
Go home ſick and diſtemper'd ; if it does, 
I'll fend you a doctor of mine own, and after 
Take order for your funeral. 

Hen. You have ſaid, Sir: 
I will not fight with words, but deeds, to tame you; 
Reſt confident, I will; and thou ſhalt wiſh, 
This day thou hadſt been dumb ! [ Exit. 
Nil. You have giv'n him a heat, ES 
But with your own  diſtemper, 

Jam. Not a whit; 
Now he is from mine eye, I can be merry, 
Forget the cauſe and him: All plagues go with him! 
Let's talk of ſomething elſe. What 1 news is ſtirring * 
Nothing g to paſs the time | ? 


Al 


On. 
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Ma. Faith, it is ſaid, 


That the next ſummer will determine much 
Of that we long have talk'd of, touching the wars. 
Lean. What have we to do with them? Let us dis- 
courte-. © 
Of what concerns ourſelves. Tis now in faſhion, 
To have your gallants ſet down, in a tavern, 
What the arch-duke's purpoſe is the next ſpring, and 
what 
Defence my lords the States prepare, what courſe 
The emperor takes againſt the encroaching Turk, 
And whether his moony ſtandards are deſign'd 
For Perſia or Polonia: And all this 
The wiſer fort of ſtate-worms ſeem to know 
Better than their own affairs. This is diſcourſe 
Fit for the council it concerns: We are young, 
And if that I might give the theme, 'twere better 
To talk of handſome women. 
Mil. And that's one 
Almoſt as general. 
Arſ. Yet none agree 
Who are the faireſt, 
Lean. Some preter the F rench, 
For their conceited dreflings ; ſome the plump 
Italian bona-roba's; ſome the ſtate 


* 


| That ours obſerve; z and I have heard one ſwear, 


A merry friend of mine, that once in London 
He did enjoy the company of a gameſter, 
A common gameſter too, that in one night 
Met him th' Italian, F rench, and Spaniſh ways, 
And ended in the Dutch; for, to cool herſelf, 
She kiſs'd him drunk r th. morning. 

Jam. We may ſpare 
The travel of our tongues in foreign nations, 
When in Corduba, if © you dare give credit 
To my report (for I have ſeen her, gallants) 
There lives a woman, of a mean birth too, 
And ineanly march'd, whoſe all-excelling form 
Dildains compariſon with any ſhe 
That 
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That puts in tor a fair one; and tho? you 3 borrow 
From every country of the earth the beſt 
Of thoſe perfections which the climate yields, 
To help to make her up, if put in balance, 
This will weigh down the ſcale. = 
I tau. You talk of wonders. 
Jam. She is, indeed, a wonder, and ſo kept; 
And, as the world deſery'd not to behold 
What curious Nature made without a pattern; 
Whoſc copy ſhe hath loft too, ſhe's ſur up, 
Sequeſter'd from the world. 
Lean. Who 1s the owner 
Of ſuch a gem? I am fir'd. 
Jam. One e Bartolus, 
A wrangung a idvockte:: 
Arſ. A knave on record. 
Mil. Tam fure, he cheated me of the beſt part 
Of my eſtate. 
Jam. Some buſineſs calls me e hence, 
And of importance, which denies me leiſure 
To give you his full character: In few words, 
Though rich, he's covetous beyond expreſſion ; 
And to encreaſe his heap will dare the devil, 
And all the plagues of darkneſs; and, to theſe, 
So Jealous, as, if you would parallel 
Old Argus to him, you mult multiply 
3 . and tho you borrow, &c.] This deſcription 
comes in very ſtrongly in ſupport of a parallel one of Shakeſpeare in 
his Cymbeline, which has been unneceſſarily tamper'd with. 


And that fhe hath all courtly parts more exquiſite 
Than lady, ladies, woman; from each one 

The beſt ſhe hath, and jhe, = all compounded, 
Outſells them all. 


cannot ſee any impenctrable nonſenſe in this, unleſs o 'er-weaning 
critics will labour to expound it into ſuch. The poet's text is a juit 
climax ; /ci]. © She hath all courtly parts more exquiſite than any 
* ſingle lady whoever ; ay, than many ladies; nay, than the whole 


* ſex put together. Ferdinand ſpeaking of his miſtreſs Miranda, : 


ae almoſt the ſame thing in the T'empett : 
= — B Jau. O you, 
Co pere aud 2 cer leſs, are ci cuted 
2 ev'ry creature's bell, | Theavald,. 
4315 


„ = a yy” 
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His eyes an hundred times : Of theſe none ſleep : 
He, that would charm the heavieſt lid, mult hire 

A better Mercury than Jove made uſe of. 

| Bleſs yourſelves from the thought of him and her, 
Por 'twill be labour loſt ! So, farewell, Signiors. [ Exit. 
Fo Arſ, Leandro! In a dream ? Wake man, for ſhame. 
Jil. Trained into a fools paradiſe, with a tale. 
Of an imagin'd form? 

Lean. Jamie i 15 noble, 

And with a forg'd tale would not wrong his friend; 
Nor am I fo much Grd with luſt as envy, 

| That ſuch a churl as Bartolus ſhould reap 

So ſweet a harveſt : Half my ſtate to any, 

To help me to a ſhare! 

; Arſ. Tuſh, do not hope for 

3 [mpoMbilities. 

Fo Leon. I muſt enjoy her; 

And my prophetic love tells me 1 ſhall, 

Lend me but your aſſiſtance, 

| Arſ. Give it o'er. 

Mil. I would not have thee fool'd. 

Lean. IJ have ſtrange engines 

Faſhioning here, and "Bartolus on the anvil; 

Diſſuade me not, but help me. 

Mil. Take your fortune; Fo 
Ik you come off well, praiſe 3 your wit; if not, 


Expect to be the ſubject of our laughter. [ Exeunt. 


SCENE NI. 


Enter Ofavio and Jacintba. 
Jac. Lou met don Henrique? 

O#. Yes. - 

Fac. What comfort bring you? 

Speak chearfully: How did my letter work 
On his hard temper ? I am ſure, I wrote it 
80 feelingly, and with the pen of ſorrow, 
That it muſt force compunction. 


O. You are cozen'd: 
. — Can 
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Can you with one hand prop a falling tower, Ch 

Or with the other ſtop the raging main, Sh 

When it breaks in on the uſurped ſhore, 

Or any thing that 1s impoſſible ? 

And then conclude, that there 1s ſome way left 

To move him to compaſſion, WW 
Fae. Is there a juſtice, 

Or thunder, my Octavio, and he A 

Not ſank unto the centre; In 
O#. Good Jacintha, 7 

Witch your long-practis'd patience bear afflictions 

And, by provoking, call not on Heav'n's anger. N 


He did not only ſcorn to read your letter, 3 
But, molt inhuman as he is, he curs'd you, 11 
Curs'd you molt bitterly. 


* 
Fac. The bad man's charity 11 
Ch, that I could forget there were a tie 1 
In me upon him! or "the relief 1 ſeek, 11 
If given, were bounty in him, and not debt, I 
Debt of a dear. account! E | 
Oct. Touch not that ſtring, 11 


Twill but encreaſe your ſorr row ; and tame ſilence. 
The balm of the © ppreis'd, Which hitherto 
He th eas'd your griev'd foul, and Pp reſcrv'd your fame, Wl 
Muſt be your ſurgcon ſtill. 2 
Fac. If the contagion _ 
Or my mistortunes had not ſpread itſelf 
Upon my ſon Aſcanio, though my wants 
Were centuplied upon myſelf; I could be e 
But he is ſo good, I fo miſerable, 
His pious care, his duty, and obedience, 
And all that can be wiſn'd for from a ſon, 
Diſcharg'd to me, and I barr'd of all means 
To return any ſcruple of the debt 
I owe him as a mother, is a torment 
too painful to be borne. 
Od. ſuffer with you 
In that; yet find in this aſſurance comfort, 
Iich Heay” n orcains, whoſe purpoſes cannot alter, 


Children, 
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Children, that pay obedience to their parents, 
Shall never beg their bread, 


Enter Aſcanis. 


Fac. Here comes our Joy. 
Where has my deareſt been? 

Aſe. | have made, mother, wy 
A fortunate voyage, and brought home rich prize, 
In a few hours: The owners to0 contented, 
From whom I took it. See, here*s/bold good ſtore 

too; . 9 7 85 
Ns 1 you take it. 
Mens' charities are ſo cold, 

Tha, if I knew not thou wert made of goodne 8, 
Twould breed a jealouſy in me, by what means 
Thou cam'ſt by ſuch a ſum. 

Af. Were it ill got, 
i am ſure, it could not be employ'd ſo well 
As to relieve your wants. Some noble triends, 
Rugd by Heavn's mercy to me, not my merits, 
Peſtow'd' It on me. 

O05. It were a facrilege 
To rob thee of their bounty, ſince ber gave it 
10 thy ule only. 

fac. Buy thee brave clothes with it, 
And fit thee for a fortune, and icave us 
10 our neceſſities, V hy doſt thou weep ? 

Aſc. Out of my fear I have offended you; 
For, had I not, l'm ſure you are too kind 
Not to accept the offer of my ſervice, 
In which J am a gainer. I have heard 
My tutor ſay, of all aerial fowl 
The ſtork's the emblem of true piety ; 
vecauſe, when age hath ſeiz'd upon his dam, 
And made unfit tor flight, the grateful young one 
Takes her upon his ack, provides her food, 
Repaying fo her tender care of him 
re he was fit to fly, by bearing her. 
Shall I then, that have reaſon and diicourſe, 
-Q-2 That 
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That tell me, all J can do is too little, 

Be more unnatural than a ſilly bird ? 

Or feed or clothe myſelf ſuperfluouſly, 

And know, nay, ſee you want? Holy ſaints keep me | 

>". Fes Can I be wretched, 

And know myſelf the mother to ſuch goodnels ? 
Oct. Come, let us dry our eyes; we'll have a feaſt, 

Thanks to our little ſteward. 

Fac. And, in him, 

Believe that we are rich. 
Aſc. I'm ſure J am, 

While I have 9 to comfort you, and ſerve you. 


[ Exennt 
8 E N E III. 


Enter Henrique and Violante. 


Viol. Is it my fault, don Henrique, or my fate ? 
What's my offence ? | came young to your bed, 
1 had a fruitful mother, and you met me 
With equal ardour in yeur May of blood; 

And why then am I barren ?_ 

Hen. Tis not in man 
To yicld a reaſon for the will of Heavy n, 
Which is inſcrutable. 

Vidl. To what uſe ſerve 
Full fortunes, and the meaner ſort of bleſſings, 
When that, which is the crown of all our wiſhes. 
The period of human happineſs, 

One only child, that may poſſeſs what's ours, 
Is cruelly deny'd us ? 


4 Holy Saints keep me.) Aſcanio's ſpeech ends with an imperſet 
ſentence, and the natural ſenſe which ſupplies it, exactly fills up the 
hemiſtich which follows. So that it is very probable it was an acci- 


dental omiſſion, which one may venture to fill up without danger of 


adding what is not our Author's. | Sexvard. 
Mr. Sewards reads, | 
- Holy ſalits keep me 
From ſuch impiety 


but the ſenſe is fo perfect as the paſſage ſtands, and the diction ſo. | 
Hei. 


nervous, chat we think any addition totally unnecellary. 


CO uPZOOMmPMR Opn nO0 


„ Be, * 


2 Nr ape. — x 


3 
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Hen. Tis the curſe | ; 
Of great eſtates, to want thoſe pledges, which 
The poor are happy i in: They in a cottage, 
With joy, behold the models of their youth ; 
And, as their root decays, thoſe budding branches 
Sprout forth and flouriſh, to renew their age. 
But this is the beginning, not the end 
Of miſery to me, that, gainſt my will, 
Since Heav'n denies us iſſue of our own, 
Muſt leave the fruit of all my care and travel 
To an unthankful brother, that inſults 
On my calamity. 
Viol. 1 will rather chooſe 
A baſtard from the hoſpital, and 1 him, 
And nouriſh him as mine own. 
Hen. Such an evaſion, 
My Violante, is forbid to us. 
Happy the Roman ſtate, where it was law ful, 
f our own ſons were vicious, to chooſe one 
Out of a virtuous ſtock, though of poor parents, 
And make him noble. But the laws of Spain, 
Intending to preſerve all ancient houſes, 
Prevent ſuch free elections; with this my brother's. 
Too well acquainted, and his makes him bold 
To reign o'er me, as a maſter. 
Viol. I will fre 
The portion I brought with me, ere he ſpend 
A ryal of it! No quirk left, no quiddit, 
That may defeat him? _ 
Hen. Were I but confirm'd 
1 you would take the means I uſe with patience, 
As I muſt practiſe it with my diſhonour, 
F could lay level with the earth his hopes, 
That ſoar above the clouds with expectation | 
To ſee me in my grave, 
Viol. Effect but this, 
And our revenge ſhall be to us a fon, #2 
That ſhall inherit for us. 5 e 
Hen. Do not repent, 1 


5 
MF] 


= 
= 
13 
3 
"i 


9 * — When 
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When ' tis too late. Whe 

Viol. ] fear not what may fall, 1 
He diſpoſſeſs'd, that does uſurp on all. [ Exeun;, To 


Or! 

. N . n 

= ; E | hc 

Enter Leandro *, Milanes, and Arſenio. . 

Mil. Can any thing but wonder — N . 

Lean. Wonder on; b h 

I am as ye ſee; and what will follow, gentlemen In 

Arſ. Why doſt thou put on | this form ? what can . 0 
this do? 2 

Thou look'ſt moſt ſillily. = 

Mil. Like a young clerk, 3 [ 


A half-pin'd puppy, that would write for a ryal. 
Is this a commanding ſhape to win a beauty? 
To what uſe, what occaſion ? 
Lean. Peace! ye are fools, 
More filly than my out: ſide ſeems; ye are ignorant, 
'F hey that Poems to wonders, mult weave cunningly. 


Arſ. W anner of ac cels can this get? or, if Wt 
W 1 

What credit in her eyes? of 
Lean. Will you but leave me? 11 
Mil. Methinks, a young man, and a handſome 1 
gentleman, 1 

(But, ſure, thou art lunatic) methinks, a brave man, 1 


That would catch cunningly the beams of beauty, 
And fo diſtribute 'em unto his comfort, 
Should like himſelf appear, young, high, and buxom, 

And in the brighteſt form. 

Lean, Ye are cozen'd, gentlemen ; : 

Neither do I believe this, nor will follow it: 

Thus as I am, I will begin my voyage. 


aer Leandro, with a letter writ out.] This is a ſtage direction, 
tranſcrib'd from the Prompter's book; and a memorandum to him 
only, that Leandro ſhould go on furniſh? d with ſuch a letter, to 
deliver to Lope: the Curate. 8 Theobald. 


When 
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When you love, launch it out in ſilks and velvets; 
JI love in ſerge, and will out-go your ſattins. 
o get upon my great horle, and appear 
The {ion of ſuch a man, and trot my meaſures, 
Or fiddle out whole froſty nights, my friends, 
Under the window, while my tecth keep tune®, 
hold no handſomeneſs. Let me get in, 
There trot, and fiddle, where 1 may kave fair Play. 
2 AY But how get in ? 
Lean. Leave that to me; your patience ; 
have ſome toys here that I dare well truſt to: 
have ſmelt a vicar out, they call him 9 


E You are ne*er the nearer now. 


Mil. We do confels it. 
Lean. Weak {imple men! this vicar to this lawyer 
Is the moſt inward Damon. 
Arſ. What can this do? 
Mil. We know the fellow, and he dwells there. 
Lean. So. 
Arſ. A poor, thin thief, He help ? he ? hang the 
vicar 1: 
| Can reading of an homily prefer thee? ? 
Thou art dead. ſick in love, and he'll pray for thee. 
Lean. Have patience, gentlemen. I lay, this vicar, 
This thing, I ſay, is all one with the cloſe Bartolus, 
For ſo they call the lawyer] on his nature“, 
Which I have ſtudied by relation, 
: And make no doubt I ſhall hit handſome! y) 
Will ! work cunningly, and home : e me. 


7 


a] my teeth lee tune.] Mr Theobald, we thirk 
very unneceſſarily „alters tung to time. 


- 


/ 


hang the vicar; _ 
Can reading of an — prefer thee ?] Tis ſtrange, that 
none of all the editions ſhould be able to furniſh out the intermediate 
word to fill up the hiatus of this verſe. As they are elking of the 
Vicar, it is demonſtrable it muſt have been, bomily ; which makes 
both the metre and ſenſe on Theoball. 


or bis nature, &c.] Mr. Theobald? s edition ſays, on V5 


nature, which reading we babe adopted. Probably, however, the 
original lectien was, o'er bis nature. | 


94 Enter 
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Enter Lopez and Diego. 


Next, I pray, leave me, leave me to my fortune; 
Diffilia pulchra, that's my motto, gentlemen : 
Pit win this diamond from the rock, and wear her, 
Or 
Mil. Peace; the vicar. Sehn you a full ſail, Sir 


Arſ. There's your confeſſor; but what ſhall be 


your penance ? 
Lean. A fool's head, if I fail; and fo forſake me. 
You ſhall hear from me daily. e 


Mil. We will be ready. [Exeunt Mil. Ar. 


Lop. Thin world, indeed. 

Lean. L'Il let him breath, and mark him. 

No man would think, a ſtranger, as I am, 
Should reap any great commodity from his pigbe! ly. 

Lop. Poor ſtirring for poor vicars. 

Die. And poor ſextons. 

Lop. We pray, and pray, but to no ws; 
Thoſe, that enjoy our lands, choke our devotions; 
Our poor thin ſtipends make us arrant dunces. 

Die. If you live miſerably, how ſhall we do, maſter, 
That are ted only with the ſound of prayers : : 

We riſe and ring the bells to get g good ſtomachs, 
And mult be tain to eat the ropes with reverence, 

Lop. When was there a chriſt'ning, Diego? 

Die. Not this ten weeks: 

Alas, they have forgot to get children, maſter. 

The wars, the ſeas, and uſury undo us; 

Takes off our minds, our cdges, blunts our plough- 
ſhares. 


They eat nothing here, but herbs, and get nothing 


but green ſauce : 
There are ſome poor labourers, that, perhaps, 
Once in ſeven years, with helping one another, 


Produce fome tew pin'd butter-prints, that ſcarce hold 


The chriſt'ning neither. 
Lop. Your gallants, they get honour, 
A itrange tantaſtical birth, to deiraud the VICAT ; 3 
N 
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And the camp chriſtens their iſſues, or the courtezans; 
'Tis a lewd time. 

Die. They are ſo hard-hearted here too, 
They will not die; there's nothing got by burials. 

Lop. Diego, the air's too pure; they cannot periſh. 
To have a thin ſtipend, and an everlaſting parith, 
Lord, what a torment 'tis l. 

Die. Good ſenſible maſter, 
You are allow'd to pray againſt all weathers, 
Both foul, and fair, as you ſhall find occaſion ; 
Why not apainſt all airs ? 

Lop. That's not i' th? canons : 
would it had; 'tis out of our way forty pence. 

Die. Tis ſtrange; they are ſtary'd too, yet they 

will not die here, 
They will not earth. A good ſtout plague ngk em, 
Or half a dozen new fantaſtical fevers, 
That would turn up their heels by whole- ſale, walter, 
And take the doctors too, in their grave counſels, 
That there might be no natural help tor money, 
How merrily would my bells go then ? 

Lop. Peace, Diego; 

The doctors are our r friends; let's pleaſe them well; 
For, though they kill but flow, they are Certain, Diego. 
We muſt remove into a muddy alr, | 

A molt contagious climate. 
Die. We mult, certain; 
An air that is the nurſery of agues; 
Such agues, maſter, that will thake mens' ſouls out, 
Neer ſtay for poſſcts, nor good old wives' pla; lere. 
Lop. Gouts and dead palſies. 
Die. The dead does well at all times, 
Let gouts will hang an arſe a long time, maſter. 
Then pox, or Engliſh ſurfeits, if we had ” em; 
Thoſe are rich ma arle, they wake a church- yard fa 
And make the ſexton ling; they never miſs, Sir. 
Lop. Then wills and funeral ſermons com en leaſon, 
And feaſts that make us frolick. 
Die. Would I could ſee 'em. 


5 


Lop. 
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Lop. And tho? I weep i' th' pulpit for my brother, 
Let, Diego, here J laugh. 


Die. The cauſe requires it. 
Lop. Since people left to die, I am a dunce, Diego. 
Die. Pis a ſtrange thing, I have forgot to dig to0. 


Lean. A precious pair of youths? I muſt MAKE to- 


ward *em. 


7 op. Who's that? Look out; it ſeems, he would | 


ſpeak to us. 
1 hope a marriage, or ſome will to male, Dicgo. 
Die. My friend, your buſineſs? 
Lean. * 1 is to chat grave gentleman. 
Bleſs your good learning, Sir! 
Lop. And bleſs you alſo! 
He bears a promiſing face; there's ſome hope toward. 
Lean. I have a letter to your worſhip. 
Lop. Well, Sir, 
From whence, I pray you ? 
Lean. From Nova Hiſpania, Sir, 
And from an ancient friend of . 
Lop. Tis well, Sir; 
"Tis very well. — The devil a one I 5 there. 
Die. Take heed of a ſnap, Sir; h' has a cozening 
cCountenance. e 
I do not like his way. 


Lop. Let him go forward. 


Cantabit vacuus? , they that have nothing, fear nothing. 


All I have to loſe, Diego, is my learning ; 
And, when he has gotten that, he may put it in a 
"  nutthelt [| Reads the leiter. 


9 Caiitadit « Dacuus ——] This hemiſtich is the beginning of a 
verſe in Juvenal's Satyres. | 
Cantabit Vacuus cor am latrone viator. © Theobald. 


' And, auen he has gotten that, he may 2 it in a nut ſeell. ] Mr. 
Seward preſcribes raking theſe words from Lopez, and giving them to 
Diego; becauſe he thinks it © out of character for Lopez to joke 
upon himſelf in this place.“ But as Lopez is merry with himſelf 
through the whole ſcene, we have no doubt of the old copies being 
right. If this line was not intended for him, it would come with 
more propriety from Leandro than Diego ; Le making ſeveral ſatiri- 
cal remarks, ide, upon the converſation of the Curate and Sexton. 


Signior 
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| Sjenior I opex, fince my arrival from Cordova to theſe 
parts, I have written divers letters unto you, but as yet 
feceiv'd no anſwer of auy—Good, and very good And 
F though ſo great a forgetfulneſs might cauſe a want in 
mp due correſpondence. yet the defire I have jliul to ſerve 
eu muſt more prevail with me Better and better: 
Phe devil a man know I yet aud therefore, with the 
| preſent occaſion offered, I am willing to crave a continu- 
F once of the favours which ] have heretofore receiv'd from 
ou, and do recommend my ſon Leandro, the bearer, bo you ; 
ish requeſt that he may be admitted in that univerſity, 
ill ſuch time as I ſhall arrive at home; his ſtudies he will 
E make you acquainted withal. This kindneſs ſhall ſupply 
be want of your flackneſs: And ſo, Heaven keep you. 
Yours, Alonzo Tiveria. 2 
Alonzo Tiveria! Very well. | 
A very ancient friend of mine, I take it; 
bor, till this hour, I never heard his name yet. 

Lean. You look, Sir, as if you had forgot my father. 

Lop. No, no, I look, as I would remember him; 
For that I never remember'd I cannot forget, Sir. 
Alonzo Tiveria ? : ef 

Lean. The fame, Sir. 

Lop. And now i' th' Indies? 

Lean. ee 

Lop. He may be any where, 
For aught that I conſider. 

Lean. Think again, Sir; „ 
You were ſtudents both at one time in Salamanca, 
And, as I take it, chamber: fellows. 

Lop. Ha? 1 | 8 

Lean. Nay, ſure, you mult remember. 

Top. Would I could! 

Lean. I have heard him ſay, you were goſſips too. 
Lop. Very likely; „„ 
You did not hear him ſay to whom? for we ſtudents 

May oft-timcs over-reach our memories. 
Dog thou remember, Diego, this fame Signior ? 
Thou haſt been mine theſe twenty years. 


. 


You have no letters for me? 1 Sig 


To the old honeſt ſexton Diego. Are you he, Sir? 


Or Nova Hiſpania (I was never there, Sir,) 


Yet, that you are don Lopez all men tell me, 


And you of the like names ſucceed. I thank ye, gen- 


Ye have done honeſtly | in telling truth; 
I might have been forward elle; for to chat Lopez, 


Bur fince you are not he——_ 


1 pray ye be patient, pray ye, ſtay a little : 
Nay, let me remember; I beſeech you ſtay, Sir. 
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Die. Remember? 

Why, this fellow would make ye mad. Nova Hiſpania: iW 

And Signior Tiveria? What are theſe ? He 

He may as well name ye friends out of Cataya. 3 


Take heed, I beſeech your worſhip, Do you hear 2M) 
friend, 


Lean. Not any letter ; 
Rut ] was charg'd to do my father's love 


Die. Ha! have I friends, and know *em not: My 
name 1s Diego ; 
Eut if either I remember you or your father, 


Orany kindred that you have—For heav'n- lake ,maiter, 
Let's caſt about a little, and conſider; 
We may dream out our time. 

Lean. It ſeems I am deceiv'd, Sir: 


The curate here, and have been ſome time, IF ; 
And you the ſexton Dieeo, ſuch I am ſent to, 
The letter tells as much. May be, they are dead, 


tlemen ; 


That was my f. ather's friend, I had a charge, 
:\ charge of money to deliver, gentlemen ; 
Five hundred ducats, a poor {mall gratuity. 


Lop. Good Sir, let me chink; 
Die. An honeſt noble friend, that ſends ſo e z 


An old friend too; I ſhall remember. ſure, Sir“ 


Lop. Thou fay*it true, Diego. 


it J ſhall -emember, fave, Sir.] Mr. Theobald's edition robs this 
roſſage of great part of its humour, by reading, you will rememt + 3 

bat . "thour — the variation. 
Die. 
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Die. Pray ye conſider quickly; 
Do, do, by any means. Methinks, already, 
A grave ſtaid gentleman comes to my memory. 

Lean. He's 01d indeed, Sir. 

Die. With a goodly white beard 
(For now he mult be ſo ; I know he muſt be) 
E Signior Alonzo, maſter. 

F Top, I begin to have him. 

Die. H' has been from hence about ſome teenty 

years, Sir. 

Lean. Some five and twenty, I 

Die. You ſay moſt true, Sir; | 
Juſt to an hour, *tis now juſt five and twenty. 

A fine ſtraight-timber'd man, and a brave ſoldier. 
He married —let me "Rooks 

Lean. De Caſtro's daughter. 

Die. The very ſame. : 7 
Lean. Thou art a very raſcal ! [Alde. 
De Caſtro is the Turk to thee, or any thing. 

The money rubs *em into ſtrange remembrances ; 

For as many ducats more they would remember Adam. 

Lop. Give me your hand; you are welcome to your 

country; 

Now I remember plainly, manifeſtly, 

As freſhly as if yeſterday I had ſeen bim. 

Volt heartily welcome! Sinful that Jam, 

Moſt finful man! why ſhould J loſe this 1 ? 

This loving old companion ? We had all one Joul, Sir. 

He dwelt here hard by, at a handſome 
Lean, Farm, Sir: 

You lay moſt true. 

Lop. Alonzo Tiverial 

Lord, Lord, that time ſhould play the treacherous 
knave thus! 

Why, he was the only friend I had in Spain, Sir. 

1 knew your mother too, a handſome gentlewoman; 5 

She was married very young: I married 'em. 

do remember now the maſques and {ports then, 


| The fire-works, and the fine delights, Good faith, "Sir. 
Now 
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Now TI look in your face—whoſe eyes are thoſe, Diego! 
Nay, if he be not juſt Alonzo's picture 
Ten Lord, how I bluſh for theie two impudent;! 


[ Afide 


Die. Well, gentieman, I think yourname 'SLcandro, 


Lean. It is, indeed, Sir. 
Gra'-mercy, . thou hadſt never known elſe. [ ſe 
Die. 1 have dandled you, and kiſs'd you, and play'( 
with you, 
A hundred and a hundred times, and danc'd you, 


And ſwung you in my bell-ropes; you 1 IwWinging. 


Lop. A wet boy. 
Lean. Sweet lying knaves | 

What would thete do for thouſands 3 Aldi. 
Top. A wondrous ſweet boy then it was. Sec now, 


Time, that conſumes us, ſhoots him up ſtill ſweeter, | 


How does the noble gentleman? how fares he? 


When ſhall we fee him? when will he bleſs his country? 


Lean. On, very ſhortly, Sir. Till his return, 


He has ſent me over to your charge. 


Lop. And welcome; 


Navy, you ſhall know you are welcome to your friend, 


Sir. 


Tean. And to my ſtudy, Sir, which muſt be the law. 


To further which, he would entreat your care 


2 plant me ain . favour of ſome man 


That's expert in that Knowledge: For his pains 


I have three hundred ducats more; for my diet, 
Enough, Sir, to defray me; which I am charged 


To take ſti I, as I uſe 1t, from your cuſtody : 
J have the money ready, and I am weary. 
Lop. Sit down, fit down; and, once more, you 're 
moſt welcome. 


The law you have hit upon moſt 3 ; 
Flere is a maſter in that art, Bartolus, 


A neighbour by; to him I will prefer you; 
A learned man, and my moſt loving neiglibour. 
I'll do you faithful ſervice, Sir. 

Die. Ic's an als, 
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And fo we'll uſe him; he ſhall be a lawyer! 
Lop. But, if ever he recover this money again—— 
Before, Diego, 
nd get {ome pretty pittance ; my pupil's hungry. 
Lean. Pray you, Sir, unlade me. 
Lop. I'll refreſh you, Sir: 
When you want, you know your exchequer. 
Lean. If all this get me but acceſs, I am happy. 
Lop. Come; I am tender of ye. 1 
Ln FR go wich e. 
To have this fort betray'd, theſe fools muſt fleece me. 
[ Exeunt. 


SCENE H. 


5 Enter Bartolus and Amaranta. 
Bar. My Amaranta, a retir'd ſweet life, 
Private, and cloſe, and ſtill, and houſewifely, 
Becomes a wife, ſets off the grace of woman. 
At home to be believ'd both young and handſome, 
As lithes that are cas'd in cryltal glaſſes, _ 
Makes up the wonder; ſhew it abroad, tis ſtale, 
And {till, the more eyes cheapen it, *tis more ſlubber'd. 
And what nced windows open to inviting, 
Or ev*ning terraces, to take opinions“, 
When the moſt wholſome air, my wife, blows inward, 
When good thoughts are the nobleſt companions, | 
And old chaſte ſtories, wife, the beſt diſcourſes ? 
| Put why do ] talk thus, that know thy nature? 

Ama. You know your own diſeaſe, diſtruſt and 

___ jealouſy! : 


And what need windows open to inviting, 5 
Or ed' ning terraces, to take opinions?] Mr. Sympſon reads, 
4% take in minions. To tale opinions, is very good ſenſe, and, 
rightly underſtood, not an inelegant expreſſion. It does not ſignify, 
a5 in the preſent ityle of converſation, and as Mr. Symplon ſeems to 
conſtrue it, to take a perſon's opinion on any thing, but to captivate 


| their fancies, and (as he explains his unauthorized reading) to attract 


admirers. To take in (meaning to deceive) allo is a mere modern 
barbarilm; and the whole of this variation from the old copies is, we 
think, as weak as it is unprecedented, 


And 
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And thoſe two give theſe leſſons, not good meaning. 

What trial is there of my honeſty, 

When I am mew'd at home? To what end, huſband, 

Serve all the virtuous thoughts, and chaſte behaviours, 

Without their uſes? Then they are known moſt cx. 
cellent, 8 

When by their contraries they are ſet off and buriſh' d. 


If you both hold me fair, and chaſte, and virtuous”, 


Let me go fearleſs out, and win that greatneſs: 
Theſe ſeeds grow not in ſhades, and conccal'd places : 
Set 'em i' th' heat of all, then they riſe glorious. 
Bar. Peace; you are too loud. 
Ama. Lou are too covetous; 
If that be rank'd a virtue, you have a rich one. 
Set me, like other lawyers wives, off handſomely, 
Attended as ] ought, and, as they have it, 


My coach, my people, and my handſome women, 


My will in honelt things. 
eie. Atnisranta 


Ama. They have content, rich clothes, and that 


ſecures 'em; 


| Binds to their careful huſbands their obſervance ; 


They are merry, ride abroad, meet, laugh. 
Bar. Thou ſhalt too. 


Ama. And freely may converſe with proper g gen- 
tlemen, 


Suffer temptations daily to their honour. 


Enter Woman Moor. 


Bar. You are now too far again: Thou ſhalr have 
any thin 


Let me but lay up for a handſome office, 


And then, my Amaranta- 


13 , you both hold me fair, Te: Mr. Seward reads, 


1f ye beth hold me fair, and chaſte, and virtuous, 
Let me go fearleſs out, and win that chaſteneſs. 


We ſhall not comment upon the impropriety, and conſequent tauto- 
logy, of this alteration ; they are too glaring to eſcape the notice of 


ON 


the moſt inattentive. 
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Ama. Here's a thing now, 

| You place as pleaſure to me; all my retinue, 
My chambermaid, my kitchenmaid, my friend; 
And what ſhe fails in I muſt do mylelf. 
A foil to ſet my beauty off; I thank you. 

You will place the devil next for a companion. 

Bar. No more ſuch words, good wife. What would 

ou have, maid ? 
Moor. Maſter Curate, and the Sexton, and a ſtran- 
ger, Sir, 

Attend to ſpeak With your worſhip. 

Bar. A ſtranger? 

Ama. You had beſt to be Jealous of che man 1 you 

know not. 

Bar. *Pray thee, no more of that. 

Ama. Pray you, go out to 'em; 
That will be ſafeſt for you, I am well here ; 
L only love your peace, and ſerve like a ave for i =. 

Bar. No, no, thou ſhalt not; *tis ſome honeſt client, 
Rich, and litigious, the Curate has brought to me. 
Prithee, go in, my duck; PI but ſpeak 1 to *em, 
And return inſtantly. 
Ama. I am commanded. 
One day you will know my W [ Exit, 
Bar. And reward it. 
So, fo; faſt bind, faſt find. Come in, my neighbours; 
My loving neighbours, pray ye come in; ye are 

welcome. 


Enter Lopez, Leandro, and Diego. 

Lop. Bleſs your good reverence | 

Bar. Good day, good maſter Curate, . 
And ncighbour Diego, welcome. W hat' your buſineſs? : 

ind, pray ye, be mort, good friends; the time is 

„ : PFeCIQUS, 
Welcome, good Sir. 

Lob. P o be ſhort then with your maſterſhip, 
For, I know, your ſeveral hound are full of buſineſs, 
We have brought you this young man, of honelt Pa- 
rents, 


Tor = And 
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And of an honeſt face 
Bar, It ſeems ſo, neighbours : 
But to what end ? 
Lep. To be your pupil, Sir; 
Your ſervant, if you pleaſe, 
Lean. I have travelPd far, Sir, 
To ſeek a worthy man. 


— 


— _—_—_ 


23 4 %;Þ-- -- 
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Bar. Alas, good gentleman, H 
Jam a poor man, and a private too, N 
Unfit to keep a ſervant of your reckoning; = 
My houle a little cottage, and ſcarce able = 
To hold myſelf, and thoſe poor few live under it, 1 


Beſides, you muſt not blame me, gentlemen, 
It I were able to receive a ſervant, 
To be a little ſerupulous of his dealing ; b- 
For in theſe times 
Lop. Pray let me anſwer that, Sir: 
Here are five hundred ducats, to ſecure him; 
He cannot want, Sir, to make good his credit, 
Good gold, and coin. 
Bar. And that's an honeſt pledge; 
Yer, ſure, that needs not, for his Face and carriage 
3 Seem to declare an in-bred honeſty, 
4 Lean, And (for I have a r:pe mind to the lay, 
2 Ep 
in which, 1 underſtand, you live a maſter) 
The leaſt poor corner in your houſe, poor bed, Sir, 
(Let me not ſeem intruding to your worſhip) ) 
With ſome books to inſtruc me, and your counſel, 
Shall I reſt moſt content wich: Other acquaintance | 
F Fhan your grave preſence, and the grounds 0! 
1 law, 
b dare not covet, nor I will not ſeek, Sir; 
. For, ſurely, mine own nature defires privacy. 
Next, tor your monthly pains, to ſhew my thanss. 
do proportion out ſome twenty ducats z 
As 1 grow riper, more: Three hundred now, "Sir; 
F To ſhew my love to lear ning, and my maſter z 
; My diet PI} defray tco, without trouble, 


JꝙJ)J Wn OD 2 oo » Oh 
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Lop. Note but his mind to learning“. 
Bar. I do ſtrangely; ; 
Yes, and I like it too—Thanks to his money. 
Die. Would he would hve with me, and learn to 
dig too. 
Lop. A wondrous modeſt man, Sir. 
Bar. So it ſeems. 
His dear love to his ſtudy muſt be nouriſh d, 
Neichbour : He's like to prove 
Jop. With your good counſel, 
And with your diligence, as you will ply him. 
His parents, when 1 they know your care 
Bar. Come hither. 
Die. An honeſter young man your worſhip neer kept; 
But he is ſo baſhful 
age Oh, I like him better. 
„I ſhould undertake you, which, indeed, Sir, 
Wh be no little ſtraitneſs to my living, 
Confidering my affairs, and my ſmall houſe, Sir, 
(For I lee torn promiſes, that pull me to you). 
Could you content yourſelf, at firſt thus meanly, 
Lo lie hard, in an out-part of my houſe, Sir? 
For J have not many lodgings to allow you, 
And ſtudy ſhould be till remote from company; 
A little fire ſometimes too, to refreſh you, 
A ſtudent muſt be frugal ; ſometimes lights too, 
According to your labour. E 


Lean. Any thing, Sir, 
1 
Note but his mind to learning. | 
Bar. I do ſtrangely, yes, and T like it too, 755 an to his monty. 
Die. Wouid, he wouid live avith me, and learn to dig too.] 
Both the meaſure and humour are greatly injur'd by this corrupt read- 
ing. I doubt not, but the original run thus. 
Lop. Note but his ated to leur ning. 
- Bar: Ido ſtrangely; ; 
Tes, and 1 (ihe it too. 
Dte. Thanks to his money.— | 
"FFould, he avould live auith me, &c. Seward. 
Mr, Seward's regulation of the meaſure is obviouſly right; but his 
varying the interlocutors iS, in Our , as erroneous as it is ar- 


bitrary, 
8 Thats 


Lawyers, or lubbers, or of what condition, 


A point would make him ſtart, and put on his ſpectacles; 
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That's dry, and wholeſome. I am no bred wanton, 


Bar. Then I receive you: But I muſt deſire you An 

To keep within your confines, BY 

Lean. Ever, Sir; = Fo 

(There's the gold) and ever be your ſervant. | * 

(Take it, and give me books) May I but prove, Sir, 10 

According to my wiſh, and theſe ſhall multiply! BY 
Top. Do, ſtudy hard. Pray you take him in, and 

ſettle him; 


He's only fit for you. Shew him his ll, Sir. 
Die. Fake a good heart; and, when you are a cun. 
ning lawyer, 
P11 {ell my bells, and you ſhall prove it lawful. 
Bar. Come, Sir, with me. Neighbours, I thank 
your diligence. 
Lop. I'll come ſometimes, and crack 30 with you. 


Bar. Welcome. [ Exeunt Bart. and Leandro. 
Lop. Here's money got with eale ! here, ſpend that 
jovially, 


And pray for the fool, the founder. 
Die. Many more fools, | 
1 heartily pray, may follow his example! 


And many ſuch ſweet friends in Nova Hispania! 
Lop. It will do well: Let 'em but ſend their monies, 
Come from what quarter of the world, I care not, 


I'll know 'em inſtantly ; nay, I'Il be akin to em; 


I cannot miſs a man that ſends me money. 
Let him law there! Long as his ducats laſt, boy, 
I'll grace him, and prefer him, 
Die. I'll turn trade, maſter, 
And now live by the living; let the dead ſtink, 
*T is a poor ſtinking trade. 
Lop. If the young fool now _ 
Should chance to chop upon his fair wife, Diego! ? 
Die. And handle her caſe, maſter; that's a law-point, 


MY 
_ 


A hidden point, were worth the canvaſſing. 
Lop. Now, ur ſurely, I ſhould love him, , Diegy, 
An 
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And love him heartily : Nay, I ſhould love myſelf, 
Or any thing that had but that good fortune 
For, to lay truth, the lawyer is a dog-bolt, 
An arrant worm; and though I call him worſhipful, 
[| with him a canoniz'd cuckold, Diego. 
Now, if my youth do dub him—— 
Die. He is too demure, Sir. 
Lop. If he do ſting her home- 
Die. There's no ſuch matter, 
The woman was not born to ſo much bleſſedneſs, 
He has no heat; ſtudy conſumes his oil, maſter. 
Lop. Let's leave it to the will of fate, and pretently, 
Over a cup of luſty ſack, let's propheſy. 
am like a man that dream'd he was an emperor. 
Come, Diego, hope! and, while he laſts, we'll lay it on. 
| Exeunt. 


SC EN + Hh 
Enter Jamie, Milanes, Arſenio, and Angelo. 


Jam. Angelo, Milanes, did you ſee this wonder”? 


Mil. 


*5 Jam, Angelo, Milews did you ſee his wonder S 
Mil. Yes, yes. Jam. And you, Arſento ? 
Arſ. Yes, he's gone, Sir, 

WUrangely diſguis'd, he's ſet upon his voyage. 


Love guide his thoughts! &c.] Angelo makes his appearance in 


the firſt ſcene of the firſt act, but he ſpeaks but four lines there; 
and nothing but what Arſenio might full as well have ſaid: And he 


has nothing to do here, but to ſpoil the verſe. As he is quite an un- 
neceſſary perſon in the play, I fancy, he has intruded into it by ſome 
error of the players. However, it is neceſſary to ſtrike him out from 
this paſſage. The latter part of 4r/znio's ſpeech ought, I believe, to 
be given to Jamie; it is pecfely in his character. I would read 


therefore ; 
Jam. Milanes, did you ſee his Wonder? Mil. Tes, yes. 
Jam. And you, Arſenio? Arſ. Tes, he is gone, Sir, 


Strangely diſguis d; He's ſet upon his voyage. 
Jam. Lowe guide his thoughts I &c. Seabard. 


I will only add to Mr. Seward's obſervation, that as Angelo is no 
where elſe ſpoke of, or to, throughout the whole play; as he is no 
manner of a character, nor any Ways conducive! to carrying on the plot ; 


2 3 . 
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Mil. Ves, 
Jam. And Seo Arſenio? 
Arſ. Yes; he's gone, Sir, 

Strangely diſguis'd | he's ſet upon his voyage, 


Jam. Love guide his thoughts! He's a brave ho. 
neſt fellow. 


Sit cloſe, don lawyer! Oh, that arrant knave now, 
How he will ſtink, will ſmoke again, will burſt! 


He's the moſt arrant beaſt 
Mil. He may be more beat. 
Jam. Lethim bear ſix, and fix, that all may blaze him! 


The villany he has ſowed into my brother, 


And, from his ſtate, the revenue he has Racks at! 


Pay him, my good Leandro ! Take my prayers | 


Arſ. And all our wiſhes! Plough with his fine white 


heifer! 


am. Mark him, my dear friend, bor famous 
y 
cuckold |! | 


Let it out-live his books, his pains, and, hear me, 


The more he ſecks to {mother it With jultice, 


Enter a Servant, 


Let it blaze out the more | V hat news, Andrea ? 
And. News I am loth to tell you; but Jam  charg'd, 
Sir. | 


Your brother lays a ſtrict command upon you, 


20% AT 


no ways aſſiſtant in making Diego's will. nor comprebenged | in Bar- 


tolus's reſeatment, 1 have ventured to expur.ge him quite out of the 
drama. | Theobald. 


It is true, the character of Angelo is very inconfiderable; but that 
could not give theſe gentlemen authority to drive Vim out of this play, 
as they did the old crone out of Philaſter. Mr. Seward ſays, the in. 
ſertion of Augelo's name in this place, ſpoils the verſe ; but it is juſ 


the contrary; ſince, notwithſtanding Mr. Seward alters he's to he 7 155 in 


the ſecond line, the verſe halts ſnockingly; 
Ard you, Ar: ſe- ni: O—Yes, he is gone, Sir. 


That the players ſhould add a character is a ſtrange ſuppoſition; 
their companies, tormerly, we believe, ſeldom were ſo numerous, that 
they ſhould think it neceffary to create employment. It is much more 
probable, that Augelo's part was at firſt more conſiderable, and that the 
players, for want of hands, intended ſtricing it wholly out; but ca- 
ſually overlooked the ſpeeches all remaining to his name. 


No 
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9 
deo more to know his houſe, upon Four danger, 
Jam ſorry, Sir. 

Jam. Faith, never be: I am glad ont. 

He keeps the houſe of pride and foolery : 
mean to ſhun it; ſo return my anſwer : 
will ſhortly ſpew. him out. Come, let's be merry, 

And lay our heads together carefully, 
How we may helpour friend; and let's lodge near him, 
Be {till at hand. - I would not for my patrimony, 
But he ſhould crown his lawyer a learn'd monſter | 
Come, let's away; I'm ſtark mad till I ſee him. | Exe. 


SCENE IV: 


Euter Bartolus and Amaranta. 


Aua. Why will you bring men in, and yet be jealous? 
Why will you lodge a young man, a man able, 
And yet repine ? 
Bar. He ſhall not trouble thee, ſweet ; 
A modeſt poor flight thing! Did not tell thee 
He was only given to the book, and for that 
How royally he pays? finds his own meat too. 
Ama. 1 will not have him here: I know your courſes, 
And what fits you will fall into of madneſs. 
Bar. *Faith, I will not, wife. 
Ama. I will not try you. 
Bar. He comes not near thee, ſhall not dare to tread 
Within thy lodgings: In an old out- room, 
Where logs and caals were laid—— 
Ama. Now you lay fire; 
Fire to conſume your quiet. 
Bar. Diaſt thou know him, 
Thou wouldſt think as I do. He diſquiet thee ! | 
Thou may*ſt wear him next thy heart, and yet not 
warm him. 
His mind, poor man, 's 0 'th* law; how to > live after, 
And not on, lewdneſs. On my conſcience, 
He knows not how to look upon a woman, 
More than by reading, of what ſex ſhe is. 


' | Ara. 
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Ama. ] do not like it, Sir. 

Bar. Doſt thou not ſee, fool, 
What preſents he lends hourly i in his gratefulneſs? 
What delicate meats? 

Ama. You had beſt truſt him at your table: 
Do, and repent It, do! 

Bar. Ii thou beſt Willing, 
By my treth, I think he might come; he's fo mode} 
Fe never ſpeaks. There's part of that he gave me; 
FleN eat but half a dozen bits, and riſe immediately, 


Ev'n as he eats; he ſtudics; hcl} not dilquiet thee. 
Do as thou pleatcit, Wife. 


Ama. W hat means this woodcack ? | Knock within 


Bar. Retire, tweet; there's one knocks! Come in 
Your buſincts 2 


Enter Servant. 
Ser. My lord don Henr! gue would entreat you, 5 
To come immediately, and ipeak with him; 
He has buſineſs of ſome moment. 
Bar. III dend him. 
q mult be gone: I prithee, think the beſt, wife; 
t my return, PII tell thee more. Good morrow ! 


t. Keep YOu cloſe, a and {rudy hard: An hour hence 
1 Ii read a new Cale to you. | Exit. 


Lean. (within) I'll be ready. 

Ama. So many hundred ducats, to lie {curvily, 
And learn the pelting law ? This ſounds but llenderlz, 

But very poorly. I would fee this fellow, 
Very fain fee him, how he looks: I will find 


SL 


Jo what end, and what itudy There's the place: 
Il! £0 o th” other fide, and take my fortune. 
] Ln there is a window. Exit. 


Euter Leandro, 
Lean. He's gone out. 
Now, if J could but fee her! She is not this way. 
How naſtily he Keeps his houſe ? My chamber, 
It 1 continue long, will choke me up, 
[ 
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It is ſo damp. I ſhall be mortified 


For any woman, if I ſtay a month here. 
ll in, and ſtrike my lute; that ſound may call her. [ Ex. 


Enter Amaranta. 


Ama. He keeps very cloſe. Lord, how I long to ſee 
him |! 


A lute ſtruck ae a voice too! I'll hear that. 
[ Lute and ſong *, 

I heſe verſes are no law, they ſound too ſweetly. 
Now I am more deſirous, | Leandro peeping. 

Lean. Tis ſhe, certain. 

Ama. What's that, that peeps ? 

Lean. Oh, admirable face ! 

Ama. Sure, *tis the man. 

Lean, I will go out a little. 

Ama. He looks not like a fool ; his face 1s noble. 
How ſtill he ſtands ! 


Lean. I am ſtrucken St with wonder : 


Sure, all the excellence of earth dwells here! 


Ama. How pale he looks ! yet, how his eyes, like 
torches, 

Fling their beams round! How manly his face ſhews! 

He comes on : Surely, he will . He | is made 

moſt handſomely. 


This is no clerk behaviour. Now 1 have ſeen you, 


1% Song. ] The following ſong not 2ppearing in the firſt copy of this 
Comedy, we do not look upon it as the production of our Poets, and 
have therefore removed it from the text. 


I. Deareſt, do not you delay me, 
Since, thou know'ſt, I muſt be gone; 
Wind and tide, tis thought, doth ſtay me, 
But *tis wind that mult be blown 
From that breath, whoſe native ſmell 
Indian odours doth excel. 


II. Oh, then ſpeak, thou faireſt fair, 
Kill not him that vows to ſerve thee ; 
But perfume this neighbouring air, 
Elſe dull ſilence, ſure, will Karre me: 
Tis a word that's quickly ſpoken, 
Which being reſtrain'd, a heart is broken, 


A 


I'll fufter, and I'll ſacrifice my ſubſtance, 
Bur I'll enjoy. Now, ſoftly to my kennel, Exit. 


From the vexation of my ſpiteful brother, 


And look not after credit; we ſhall cure that; 
Your bended honeſty we ſhall ſer right, Sir; 
We ſurgeons of the law do deſperate cures, Sir; : 
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I'll take my time! Huſband, you have brought home 

tinder. Exit. She drops her glow, 

Lean. Sure ſhe has transform'd me; I had forgot my iſ 

tongue clean. = A! 

I never ſaw a tace yet, but this rare one, $ 
But I was able boldly to encounter it, 


And ſpeak my mind; my lips were lock*d up here; | L 
This is divine, and only ſerv'd with reverence ! M1} 
Oh, moſt fair cover of a hand far fairer, 11 


Thou bleſſed innocence, that guards that whiteneſs, 


Live next my heart! I am glad [ have got a relick, 


A relick, when I pray to it, may work wonders, 
LA noiſe withiz, 

Hark, there s ſome noiſe! I muſt retire again. 

This bieſſed apoatitioa makes me happy: 


AGT W CENE. I. 


Enter Henrique and 3 


Hen. "OU know my cauſe ſufficiently ? ? 
Bar. I do, Sir. 
Hen. And though it will impair my THE a 
And ftrike deep at my credit, yet, my Bartolus, 
There being no other evaſion left to free me 


That moſt inſultingly reigns over me, 


I muit and will go forward. 
Bar. Do, my lord, 


And you ſhall ſee how heartily I'll handle it: 

Mark, how Ill knock it home. Be of good cheer, Sir; 

You give good fees, and thoſe beget good cauſes ; 

F he prerogative of your crowns will carry the matter, 
Carry 
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Carry it ſheer. The aſſiſtant ſits to-morrow, 
And he's your friend. Your monied men love na- 
turally, 
And as your loves are clear, ſo are your cauſes. 
Hey. He ſhall not want for that. 
Bar. No, no, he mult not; 
Line your cauſe warmly, Sir; (che times are aguiſh) 
hat holds a plea in heart. Hang the penurious! 
Their cauſes, like their purſes, have poor iſſues. 
Hen. That way, I was ever bountiful. 
Bar. Tis true, Sir; 
That makes you fear'd, forces the ſnakes to kneel t. to 
| ON 7, 
Live full 7 money, and ſupply the lawyer, 
And take your choice of what man's lands you pleaſe, 
Sir, 
* hat pleaſures, or what profits, what revenges z 
They are all your own. I mult have witneſſes 
Enough, and ready, 
Hen. You ſhall not want, my Bartolus. 
Bar. Subſtantial, fearleſs ſouls, that will wear ſud- 
den, 
That will ſwear any thing. 
Hen. They ſhall ſwear truth too. 
Bar. That s no great matter: For variety, 
They may ſwear truth; elſe'tis not much look'd after. 
{ will ſerve proceſs, preſently, and ſtrongly, 


Fe farce: the ſnakes to kneel to you.] Snakes ſeems evidently 
a corrupted reading. For if by ſnakes we might underſtand the 
pettyfoggers of the law, or don Henrique's enemies, or any other ſet 
of men, yet our Authors would hardly uſe fo ill-jointed a metaphor _ 
as that of ſnakes kneeling. The words, that ſeem mot like it, are 
rakes, jacks, and RPATVES 3 ; the latter bids faireſt to have been the 
original. | Seward. 


I have not diſturb'd the text, becauſe our Authors, perhaps, by a 
bold metaphor may mean poor ſervile wretches that creep like /nakes: 
And when the ſnake erects its creſt a little, and trails its hinder parts 
on the ground, it in ſome ſort reſembles the poſture of kneeling. 
Theobald. 


After all, we cannot help ſuſpecting a corruption of the text, tho 
we are entirely at a loſs how to remedy it. 


Upon 
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Upon your brother, and Octavio, 
Jacintha, and the boy. Provide your proofs, Sir, 
And ſet 'em fairly off; be ſure of witneſſes , 
Tho? they colt money, want no ſtore of witneſſes: 
1 have ſeen a handſome cauſe ſo foully loſt, Sir, 
So beaſtly caſt away, for want of witneſſes 

Hen. There ſhall want nothing. 

Bar. Then begone, be provident, 
Send to the judge a ſecret way: You have me? 
And let him underſtand the heart—— 

Hen. I thall; Sir. 

Bar. And feel the pulſes ſtrongly beat. I'II ſtudy, 
And at my hour, but mark me! Go; be happy; 
600, and believe ? th' law! 
Hen. I hope 'twill help me. [ Exennt, 


S C E N E II. 


unter Lopez, Diego, four Pariſhioners, and Singers, 
Lop. Neer talk to me, I vill not ſtay amongſt ye; 
Debauch'd and ignorant lazy knaves I tound ye, 
And tools I leave ye. I nave taught theſe twenty years, 
Preach'd ſpoon- meat to ye, that a 1 child might ſwallow; 
Vet ye are blockheads ſtill, What ſhould I ſay to ye? 
L © have neither faith, nor money, left to ſave es 
m La fit companion for ſuch beggars ? 


1 Par. It the ſh<pherd will ſuffer the ſheep to be 


ſcabb'd, Sir 
Lop. No, no, ye are rotten. 
Die. W ould they were, for my ſake ! 
Lop. I have *nointed ye, and tarr'd ye with my 
doctrine, 
And yet the murrain ſticks to ye, yet ye are mangy! 
I will avoid ye. 
2 Par, Pray you, Sir, be not angry, 
in the pride of your new caſſock; do not part with us. 
We do acknowledge you a careful Curate, 
And one that ſeldom troubles us with ſermons : 
A ſhort 
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4 ſhort ſlice of a reading ſerves us, Sir. 
We do acknowledge you a quiet teacher; 
. fore you'll vex your audience, you'll leep with 'em; 
und that's a loving thing. 
Par. We orant you, Sir, 
Phe only benefactor to our bowling, 
o all our merry ſports the firſt provoker 
And, at our ftcaſts, we know there is no reaſon 
But you, that edify us moſt, ſhould cat moſt. 


Lop. J will not ſtay, for all this; ye {hall know me 


A man born to a more beleeming tortune, 


Than ringing all- in to a rout of dunces. 
4 Par. We will encreaſe your tithes; 0 ſhall have 
eggs too, 
Tho' they may prove moſt dangerous to our iſſues. 

t Par. I am a ſmith, yet thus far, out of my love, 
You ſhall have the tenth horſe I prick, to pray for : 
| am ſure, I prick five hundred in a year, Sir. 

2 Par. I am a cook, a man of a dry'd conſcience, 
Yet thus far I relent : You ſhall have tithe pottage. 

3 Par. Your ſtipend ſhall be rais'd too, good neigli- 

bour Diego. 

Die. Would ye have me ſpeak for ye? I am more 


angry, 


Ten times more vex'd; not to be pacified 
No, there be other places for poor ſextons, 


Places of profit, friends, fine ſtirring places, 
And people that Know how to uſe our of Hces, 
Know what they were made for, I ſpeak for ſuch 
capons | _ 
Ye ſhall find the key o' th church under the dove; 
_ neighbours; | 

Ye may go in, and drive away he'd daws. 

Lop. Nl y ſurplice, with one fleeve, ye hall fin, a there, 
vor to that dearth of linen ye have driven me; 

And the old cutwork cope, that hangs by geometry: 
Fray ye turn 'em carefully, they are very tender. 
The remnant of the books lie where they did, neigh- 

bours, 


Hair 
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Half puff'd away with the church-wardens' pipings, 
Such ſmoky zeals they have againſt hard places, 
The poor-man's box is there too: If ye find any thing 
Beſide the poly, and that half rubb-d out too, 
For fear it ſhould awake too much charity, 
Give it to pious uſes; that is, ſpend it. 
Die. The bell-ropes, they are ſtrong g enough to hanę 
ye, 
So we bequeath ye to your deſtiny. 
1 Par. Pray ye be not ſo haſty. 
Die. I'll ſpeak a proud word to ye: 
Would ye have us tay ? 
2 Par. We do molt heartily pray ye. 
3 Par. I'll draw as mighty drink, Gi —_ 
Lop. A ſtrong motive; 
The ſtronger ſtill, the more ye come unto me. 
3 Par. And I'll ſend for my daughter. 
Lop. This may ſtir too: 
The maiden is of age, and muſt be edified. 
4 Par. You ſhall have any thing. Loſe our learned 
Vier 
And our moſt conſtant friend, honeſt, dear Diego? 
Die. Vet all this will not do. Ill tell ye, neigh- 
„ | 
And tell ye true: If ye will have us ſtay, _ 
If ye will have the comforts of our companies, 
Ye ſhall be bound to do us right in thele points; 
Ye ſhall be bound, and this the obligation : 
Die when *tis fit, that we may have fit duties“, 
And do not ſeek to draw out our undoings. 
Marry try'd women, that are free, and fruitful ; 
Get children in abundance, for your chriſt'nings, 
Or ſuffer to be got, *ris equal juſtice. 
Lop. Let weddings, chriſt'nings, churchings, fu- 
nerals, 
And merry e goſſipings, g0 round, g0 round ſtill; 
Round as a pig, that we may find the profit. 


ns Die when tis fit, that awe e may have fit duties.) Mr. Sympſon 
alters duties dues, we think inj udiciouſly; certainly, arbitrarily. 


Die. 
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Die, And let your old men fall ſick handſomely, 


And dic immediately! their ſons may ſhoot up. 
Let women die o' th' ſullens too; 'tis natural: 


gut be ſure their daughters be of ; age firſt, 


hat they may ſtock us ſtill. Your queazy young wives, 
That periſh undeliver'd, I am vex'd with, 
And vex'd abundantly; it much concerns me; 
There's a child's burial loſt; look that be mended. 
Lop. Let em be broug ht to- bed, then die when. 
they pleaſe. 
Theſethings conſider'd ,countrymen, and ſworn to 
2 Par. All theſe, and all our ſports again ge blk 
3 Par. We muſt die, and we muſt live, and well 
be merry ; 
Every man ſhall be rich by one another. > 
2 Par. We are here to-morrow, and gone to-day. 
For my part, 
if getting children can befriend my neighbours, 
PI labour hard but I will fill your font, Sir. 

1 Par. I have a mother now, and an old father ; 
They are as fure your own, within theſe two montlis-— 
4 Par. My ſiſter muſt be pray's for too; ſhe is 

deſperate, 
Deſperate in love. 
Die. Keep deſperate men far from her, 
Then 'twill go hard. Do ye fee how melancholy ? 2 
Do ye mark the man? Do ye profeſs ye love him, 
And would do any thing to itay his fury, 
And are ye unprovided to refreſh him ? 
To make him know your loves? Fy, neighbours ! 
2 Par. We'll do any thing. 
We have brought mulic to appeaſe his ſpirit , 
And the beſt ſong we'll give him. 
Die. Pray you fit down, Sir ; 


They knew their duties now, and they ſtand ready y 
Jo tender their beſt mirth. 


Lop. *Tis well. Proceed, neighbours ! 


am glad I have brought ye to underſtand good 


manners; 
| W.. 


Aa ** 


i KY 
Neis. 
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Ye had Puritan hearts awhile, ſpurn'd at all paſtime, 1 5 
* But 1 fee ſome hope now. 3 

Die. We are ſet. Proceed, neighbours! [Sov WU y 
Enter Arſenis and Milanes. 1 

Arſ What ails this prieſt? how highly the thing 
takes it? N 

Mil. Lord, how it looks? Has he not bought ſome 

prebend ? 

Leandro's money makes the raſcal merry, y 
Merry at heart. He ſpies us. g 
Lop. Begone, neighbours ; ] 


Here are ſome gentlemen. Begone, good nei ghbour, 
Begone, and labour to redeem my favour. 
No more words, but begone. Theſe two are e gentle. 
men; 
No company for cruſty-handed fell OWS. 
Die. We will ſtay for a year or two, and try ye. 
Lop. Fill all your hearts with joy; ; we will ſtay 
with ye. 


'9 Song.] For the fame reaſon as is urg'd in p. 233, we have te- 
moved the following ſong from the text. 


1. Let the bells ring, and let the boys ſing, 
The young laſſes ſkip and play ; _ 
Let the cups go round, till round goes the ground, 
Our learned old vicar will flay. 


II. Let the pig turn merrily, merrily, ah, 
And let the fat gooſe ſwim ; 
For verily, verily, verily, ah, 
Our vicar this day ſhall be trim. 


III. The ftew'd cock ſhall crow, cock-a-loodle-loo, 
| A loud cock-a-loodle ſhall he crow; 
The duck and the drake ſhall (wim i in a lake 
Of onions and claret below. 


1V. Our wives ſhall be neat, to bring in our meat 
To thee our moſt noble adviſer ; 
Our pains ſhall be great, and bottles ſhall ſweat, 
And we ourſelves wiil be wiſer. 


V. We'll labour and ſwink, we'll kiſs and we'll | driols, 
And tithes ſhall! come thicker and thicker ; 
We'll fall to our plow, and get children enow, 
And thou ſhalt be learned old vicar. 


Begone; 
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„ WW Hcoone; no more! I take your paſtimes graciouſly. 

[ Exeunt Pariſhioners. 

„Would ye with me, my friends? 

: Arſ. We would look upon you; 
For, methinks, you look lovely. 


wv i Lop. You have no letters: 
Nor any kind remembrances? 
x i Mil. Remembrances ? 


Lop. From Nova Hiſpania, or ſome part remote, Sir; 
You look like travePd men. May be, ſome old friends, 
| That happily I have forgot; ſome figniors 
In China or Cataya; ſome companions 
Die. In the Mogul's court, or elſewhere, 

Arſ. They are mad, ſure. 

Lop. You came not from Peru? Do they look, Diego, 
As if they had ſome myſtery about em? 

Another don Alonzo now! 

Die. Ay, marry, 
And ſo much money 
Let it be who it will | 

Lop. They have gracious favours. 
Would ye be private ? 
Mil. There's no need on't, Sir 
We come'to bring you a remembrance from a mer- 

chant. 

Lop. 'Tis very well; 'tis like I know him, 
A4... No, Sir, 
I do not think you do. 
Lap. A new miſtake, Diego; 
Let's carry it decently. _ 
 _ Arſ. We come to tell you, 
ou have receiv'd great ſums from a young factor 
| They call Leandro, that has robb'd his maſter, 
E Robb'd him and run away. 
Die. Let's keep cloſe, maſter ; 
| This news comes from a cold country. 
op. By my faith, it freezes. | 
Mil. Is not this true? Do you ſhrink now, good- We 

man Curate ? 


J Vol. II. 2 | Do 


Sir, from one you know not; 
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Do I not touch you ? 

Lop. We have a hundred ducets 
Yet left; we do beſcech you, Sir- 
Mil. You'll hang, both | 

| Lop. One may iuffice. 
Die. I will not hang alone, maſter ; 
J had the leaſt part, you ſhall hang the higheſt, 
Plague o' this Tiveria, and the letter! 
The devil ſent it poſt, to pepper us, 
From Nova Hiſpania | we ſhall hang at home now. 
Arſ. ] ſee ye are penitent, and I have compaſſion; 
Ye are ſecure both, do but what we charge 7e; 
Ye ſhall have more gold too, and he ſhall | give it, 


Yet neer endanger y e. 


Lop. Command us, maſter, 

Command us preſently, and fee how nimbly 
Die. And if we do not handſomely endeayour— 
 Arſ. Go home, and, "till ye hear more, keep ye 

private; 5 

Till we appear again, no words, good yicar | 

There's ſomething added. ” 
Mil. For you too, 

Lop. We are ready. _ 
Mil. Go, and expect us hourly : If ye! falter, 

Though ye had twenty lives- 
Die. We are fit to loſe 'em. 

Lop.*Tis moſt expedient, that we ſhould hang both. 
Die. If we be hang'd, we cannot blame our fortune 
Mil. Farewell, and be your own friends. 

Lop. We expect ye. 5 [ Exeunt. 


SCENE In. 
A bar : A table-book, two chairs, paper, and flandijh ſet out. 


Enter Octavio, Jacintha, and Aſcanio. 


OF. V. cited to the court! 
Jac. It is my wonder. 


O. But not our fear, Jacintha, Wealthy erz 
a, 


OE 
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That have eſtates to loſe, whoſe conſcious thoughts 
Are full of inward guilt, may ſhake with horror 
To have their actions ſifted, or appear 

Before the judge : But we, that know ourſelves 

As innocent as poor, that have no fleece 

On which the talons of che griping law 

Can take ſure hold, may ſmile with ſcorn on all 


That can be urg'd againſt us. 


Jac. I am confident, 
There is no man ſo covetous, that deſires 


To raviſh our wants from us; and leſs hope, 


There can be ſo much juſtice left on earth, 
Though ſued, and call'd upon, to eaſe us of 
The burden of our wrongs. 

OA. What thinks Aſcanio ? 
Should we be call'd in queſtion, or accus'd 
Unjuſtly, what would you do to redeem us 
From tyrannous oppreſſion 2 

Aſc. I could pray 
To him that ever has an open ear 
To hear the innocent, and right their wrongs; 
Nay, by my troth, I think 1 could out-plead 


| An advocate, and Rent as much as he 


Does for a double fee, ere you ſhould ſuffer 
In an honeſt cauſe. 


Enter Jamie and Bartolus. 


08. Happy ſimplicity | 
Fac. My deareſt and my beſt one ! Don Jamie ! ! 


O. And the advocate, that caus'd us to be ſum- 
A 
Aſe. My lord is mov'd; I fee it in his looks : 
And that man, in the gown, in my opinion 
Looks like a Progging knave*, 


Jac. 


„ Looks like @ proaguing 4nave.] I never knew, nor am acquainted 
with this word: It mult certainly be, progging ; i. e. an hungry, 


ſcraping, 1 up raſcal, Prog is a cant word for proviſions. 
Theobald. 


* In 
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Jac. Peace, give them leave. 

Jam. Serve me with proceſs? 

Bar. My lord, you are not lawleſs. 

Jam. Nor thou honeſt ; 
One, that not long ſince was the buckram ſcribe, 
That would run on mens?” errands for an aſper *, 2, 
And from ſuch baſeneſs, having rais'd a ſtock 
To bribe the covetous judge, calbd to the bar. 
So poor in practice too, that you would plead ' 
A needy client's cauſe, for a ſtarv'd hen, 
Or half a little loin of veal, tho' fly- blown ; 
And theſe the greateſt foes you could Arie ar” 
For juſt proceedings : But, fince you turn'd raſcal— 

Bar. Good words, my lord. 

Jam. And grew my brother's bawd 
In all his vicious courſes, ſoothing him 
In his diſhoneſt practices, you are grown 
The rich and eminent knave ! In the devil's name, 
What am I cited for? 

Bar. You ſhall know anon; 
And then too late repent this bitter language, 
Or ay miſs of my ends, 

Were't not in court, 

I 0 0 beat that fat of thine: rals'd by the food 
Snatch'd from poor clients' mouths, into a jelly : 
I would, my man of law, but I am patient, 
And would obey the judge. 

Bar. Tis your beſt courſe. 
Would every enemy I have would beat me: 
I would wiſh no better action. 

Oct. Save your lordſhip. 

Ac. My humble ſervice. 

Jam. My good boy, how doſt thou! Þ 
Why art thou call'd into the court? 


In the ** 01 Amolyeus, Winter's Tale, act iv. fc. it. the words 
| pugging 2 tooth occur; Which both Sir Thomas Hanmer and Dr. War- 
burton alter to progging tooth; and Dr. 1 hirlby obſerved, that this 
was the cant of tes. . 4 heobald, 


21 


coin, in value about three eines 3 
Ente. 


on mens errands For an a! per. 1 An er is 4 Tori 


1 


is 


15 
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Enter Aſiſtant, Henrique, Officer, and Witneſſes. 


Aſe. I know not, 
But *tis my lord the aſſiſtant? 8 pleaſure 
1 ſhould attend here. 
Jam. He will ſoon reſolve us. 
Of. Make way there for the judge. 
Jam. How ? my kind brother? 
| Nay, then, *tis rank, there is ſome villany towards. 
| Aft. This ſeſſions, purchas'd ar your ſuit, don 


| Henrique, | 
| Hath brought us hither, to hear and determine 
Of what you can prefer. | 

| Hen, I do beſeech 

The honourable court, I may be heard 

| In. my advocate. 

Ft Aſt. Tis granted. 

Bar. Hunt hum ! 

Fam. That preface, 

If left out in a lawyer, ſpoils the cauſe, 

Tho' ne'er ſo good and honeſt. 

Bar. If I ſtood here 

Lo plead in the defence of an ill man, 

Moſt equal judge, or to accuſe the innocent, 

| [To both which I profeſs myſelf a ſtranger) 

lt would be requiſite I ſhould deck my 3 
With tropes and figures, and all flouriſhes 
That grace a rhetorician; *tis confeſs'd, 
Adulterate metals need the goldſmith's art 

Jo ſet em off; what in itſelf is perfect 
Contemns a borrow'd gloſs. This lord, my client, 
PWhoſe honeſt cauſe, When tis related truly, 
ll challenge juſtice, finding in his conſcience 
A tender ſcruple of a fault long ſince 

By him committed, thinks it not ſufficient 

| 70 be abſolv'd of 1 by his confeſſor, 

I that in open court he publiſh not 

What was fo long conceal'd. 

7 an, To what tends this? 


22:9 Bar. 


5 To take her as his wife. 
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Bar. In his young years (it is no miracle 
That youth and heat of blood ſhould mix together] 
He look*d upon this woman, on whoſe face 
The ruins yet remain of excellent form; 
Nie look' d on her, and lov'd her. 
Fac. Ye good angels, 
What an impudence is this? 
Bar. And us'd all means 
Of ſervice, courtſhip, preſents, that might win 1 he: 
To be at his devotion : But in vain; | 
Her maiden fort, impregnable, held out 
Until he promis'd marriage; and before 

Theſe witneſſes a ſolemn contract pals'd, 


_ Aſſiſt. Give them their oath, 
Jam. They are Incompetent witneſſes, his Own 
creatures, 
And will ſwear any ching for half a ryal, 
Offi. Silence! 
Affiſt. Proceed. 
Bar. Upon this ſtrong aſſurance, 
He did enjoy his wiſhes to the full; FT 
Which ſatisfied, and then, with eyes of judgment, 
Hood-wink'd with luſt before, conſidering duly 
The inequality of the match, he being 
Nobly deſcended and allied, but ſhe 
Without a name, or family, ſecretly 
He purchas'd a divorce, to diſannul 
His former contract, marrying openly | 
The lady Violante. 
Fac. As you fit here 
The deputy of the great king, who is 
The ſubſtitute of that impartial judge, 
With whom, or wealth, or titles, prevail nothing, 
Grant to a much- wrong d widow, or a wife, 
Your patience, with liberty to ſpeak 
In her own cauſe; and let me, face to face 
To this bad man, deliver what he is: 


And if my wrongs, with his ingratitude balanc'd, 
Move? 
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Move not compaſſion, let me die unpitied! 
His tears, his oaths, his perjuries, I paſs o'er; 
To think of them is a diſeaſe ; but death, 
Should I repeat them. I dare not deny, 
(For innocence cannot juſtify what's falſe) 


I But all the advocate hath alledg*d concerning 


His falſhood, and my ſhame, in my conſent, 
To be moſt true. But now I turn to RC; 
To thee, don Henrique! and, if impious ads 
Have left thee blood enough to make a bluſh, 
I'll paint it on thy cheeks! Was not the wrong 
Sufficient, to defeat me of mine honour, 

To leave me full of ſorrow as of want, 

The witneſs of thy luſt left in my womb, 

To teſtify thy falſhood, and my ſhame ? 

But, now ſo many years I had conceal'd 

Thy moſt inhuman wickedneſs, and won 

This gentleman to hide it from the world, 
Jo father what was thine (for yet, by Heav'n, 
Though in the city he paſs'd for my huſband, 
He never knew me as his witc) 
Aſſt, *Ts ſtrange ! 

Give him an oath. | 

OZ. I gladly ſwear, and truly. 

Jac. After all this, I fay, when I had borne 
Theſe wrongs with ſaint-like patience, ſaw another 
Freely enjoy what was in juſtice mine, 

Yet {till fo tender of thy reſt and quiet, 


| I never would divulge it, to diſturb 


Thy peace at home; yet thou, moſt barbarous, 
To be fo careleſs of me, and my fame, 

(For all reſpe& of thine, in the firſt ſtep 

To thy bale luſt, was loſt) in open court 

Io publiſh my diſgrace ; and, on record, 

Io write me up an eaſy- yielding wanton, 

I think, can find no precedent ! In my extremes, 


Oe comfort yet is left, that though the law 


Divorce me from thy bed, and made fret way 
To the unjuſt embraces of another, 
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It cannot yet deny that this my ton 
(Look up, Aſcanio, ſince it is come out) 
Is thy legitimate heir. 
Jam. Confederacy 
A trick, my lord, to cheat me] Ere you give 
Your ſentence, grant me hearing. 


Aſſiſt. New chimeras ? 


Fam. I am, my lord, ſince he is without iſſue, i 


Or hope of any, his undoubted heir : 


And this, forg'd by the advocate, to defeat me 


Of what the laws of Spain confer upon me, 


A mere impoſture, and conſpiracy 
Againſt my future fortunes. 


Aſſiſt. You are too bold. 


Speak to the cauſe, don Henrique. 


Hen. I confeſs 
(Tho? the acknowledgment muſt wound my honour} 


That all the court hath heard touching this caule, 


Or with me, or againſt me, is moſt true 


The latter part, my brother urg'd, excepted, 


For what I now do 1s not out of ſpleen, 
As he pretends, but from remorſe oi conſcience, 
And to repair the wrong that I have done 


To this poor woman : And I beſeech your lordſhip 
To think, I have not ſo far loſt my reaſon, 
Jo bring into my family, to ſucceed me, 
The ftranger iſſue of another's bed 


By proof, this is my ſon; I challenge him, 
Accept him, and acknowledge him, and deſire, 


By a definitive ſentence of the court, 
He may be ſo recorded; and full pow'r 


To me, to take him home. 
Zac. A ſecond rape 
To the poor remnant of content that's s left me, 


== The ſtranger 


— i ue of another's led; ;] It is very Ireq: ent 


botu with Shakeſpeare and our Poets to uſe the ſubltants e iran, 77 


adjectively, prefix d to another ſubſtantive: In the acceptation of, 


foreign. In confirmation of Which it would be needleſs to amais 


[f 
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f this be granted ; and all my former wrongs 

were but beginnings to my mileries, 

Zut this the height of all! Rather than part 

with my Aſcanio, PII deny my oath, 

Profels myſelf a ſtrumpet, and endure 

What puniſhment ſoc'er the court decrees 

Againſt a wretch that hath forſworn herſelf, 

Or play'd the impudent whore! 

Aſiſt. This taſtes of paſſion, 

And that muſt not divert the courſe of juſtice. 

Don Henrique, take your fon, with this condition, 

You give him maintenance as becomes his birth; 

And *twill ſtand with your honour to do ſomething 

For this wrong'd woman: I will compel nothing, 

But leave it to your will, Break up the court ! 

t is in vain to move me; my doom's paſs'd, 

And cannot be revok'd. Exit. 
Hen, There's your reward. Fu, 

Bar. More caules, and ſuch fees. Now to my wife; 

| have too Jong been abſent. Health to Four ordſhip. 

Exit. 

A. You all look er and, I fear, belicve 

This unexpected fortune makes me proud; 

Indeed, it does not: I ſhall ever pay you 

The duty of a ſon, and honour you 

Next to my father. Good my lord, for yet 

dare not call you uncle, be not ſad: 

1 never ſhall forget thoſe noble tavours 

You did me, being a ſtranger; and if ever 

live to be the maſter of a fortune, 

You ſhall command it. 

Jam. Since it was determin'd _ 

i ſhould be cozen'd, I am glad the profit 

Shall fall on thee. I am too tough to melt; 

But tom<thing I will do. 

Hen, *Pray you, take leave 

O' your ſteward, gentle brother, the good huſband 

That takes up all for you. 

Jam. Very well, mock on! 

It is your turn: I may have mine. Exit. 

Ock. 
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Os. But do not 
Forget us, dear Aſcanio. . C 
Aſc. Do not fear it : 
I ev ry day will fee you; ev'ry hour 
Remember you in my pray'rs. 
Fac. My grief's too great 
To be exprels'd | in words | 
Hen. Take that, and leave us; [Gives money to Jac, 
Leave us without reply. Nay, come back, ſirrah; 
[ Exit Fac. Aſc. offers to falln, 
And ſtudy to forget ſuch things as theſe, | 
As are not worth the knowledge. 
Aſc. Oh, good Sir, 
Theſe are bad principles! 
Hen. Such as you muſt learn 
Now you are mine; for wealth and poverty 
Can hold no friendſhip : And what 1s my will 
You mult obſerve and do, tho* good or ill. ¶Exeunt. 


- v4 


SCENE IV, 


| Enter Bartolus. 


Bar. Where is my wife? F ore Heav'n, I have done 
wonders, 
Done mighty things to-day. My Amaranta ! 
My heart rejoices at my wealthy gleanings. 
A rich litigious lord I love to follow, 
A lord that builds his happineſs on brawlings : 
Oh, *tis a bleſſed thing to have rich clients. 
Why „wife, I ſay! How fares my ſtudious pupil? 
Hard at it till? You are too violent ; 
All things muſt have their reſts, they will not laſt elſe 
Come out and breatbe. 
Lean. (within) I do beſeech you, pardon me ; 
I am deeply in a ſweet point, Sir, 
Bar. I'll inſtruct you: 


Enter Amarantu. 


I fay, take breath; ſeek health firſt, then your ſtudy. 
Oh, 


16, 
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Oh, my ſweet ſoul, I have brought thee golden birds 


home, 
Birds in abundance : I have done ſtrange wonders ! 
There's more a-hatching too. 
Ama. Have you done good, huſband : 1 
Then 'tis a good day ſpent. 
Bar. Good enough, chicken. 
have ſpread the nets o th' law, to catch ack booties, 


| And they come fluttering in. How does my pupil, 


My modelt thing ? Haſt thou yet ſpoken to him ? 
Ama. As I paſs'd by his chamber, I yg lee him; 


But he's ſo bookiſh—— 


Bar. And ſo baſhful too; | 
Pfaith, he is; before helI ſpeak, he'll ſtarve there. 
Ama, 1 pity him a little, | 
Bar. So do I too. 
Ama. And if he pleaſe to take the air o'th? gardens, 
Or walk i'th' inward rooms, ſo he moleſt not 
Bar. He ſhall not trouble thee; he dare not ſpeak 
to thee. 


„ Bring out the cheſs- board! Come, let's have a game, 


wife; 


Enter Meer, with a cheſs: board. 


I' try your maſtery ; you ſay you're cunning. 


Ama. As learned as you are, Sir, I ſhall beat you. 


Enter Leandro. 


Bar. Here he ſteals out; put him not out of coun- 
tenance; 

Prithee, look another way, he will be gone elſe. —” 
Walk and refreſh yourſelf ; PII be with you preſently. 
Lean. I'll take 11 air a little. Play at cheſs, 

Bar. Twill be healthful. 
Ama. Will ycu be there? Then, here, PU ſpare 
you that man. 
Jean. Would I were ſo near too, and a mate fitting. 
Ama. What think you, Sir, to this Have at your 
knight now. OR 
Bar. 
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Bar. Twas ſubtly play'd. Your queen lies at my 
ſervice. 

Prithee, look off, he is ready to pop in again; 


Look off, I fay ; doſt thou not ſee how he bluſhes? 
Ama. 1 do not blaſt him. 
Lean. But you do, and burn too! 
What killing looks ſhe ſteals ? 
Bar. I have you now cloſe; 
Now for a mate. 
Lean. You are a bleſſed man, that may ſo have her. 


Oh, that I might play with her ! [ Knock within, 

Bar. Who's there? 1 come. You cannot ſcape me 
now, wife. 

I come, I come. 05 [ Knack, 


Lean, Moſt bleſſed hand, that calls him. 
Bar. Play quickly, wife. 
Ama. Pray ye, give leave to think, Sir. 


Euter Moor. 


Moor. An honeſt neighbour that dwells hard by, Sir, 
Would fain ſpeak with your worſhip about buſineſs. 

Lean. The devil blow him off. 

Bar. Play. 

Ama. I will ſtudy: 


For if you beat me thus, you will ſtill laugh at me, 


Knock. 
Bar. He knocks again; I cannot ſay. Leandro, 
*Pray thee come near. 


Lean. I am well, Sir, here. 
Bar. Come kither : 
Be not afraid, but come. 
Ana. Here” s none will bite, Sir, 
Lean. God forbid, lady ! 
Ama. Pray, come nearer, 
Lean. Yes, forlooth. 
Bar. *Prithee obſerve theſe men, juſt as they ſtand 
Here, 
And ſee this lady do not alter *em ; 
And be not partial, pupil. 
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Lean. No, indeed, Sir. 
Bar. Let her not move a pawn; PII come back 
preſently. 
Nay, you ſhall know I am a conqueror. | 
Have an eye, pupil! IExit. 
Amd. Can you play at cheſs, Sir? 
Lean. A little, lady. 
Ama. But you cannot tell me 
How to avoid this mate, and win the game too? 
(H' has noble eyes!) You dare not friend me fo far? 
Lean. I dare do any thing that s in man's OW 5; 
lad 
To be a friend to ſuch a noble beauty. 
Ama. This is no lawyer's language | I pray you 
tell me 
Whither may I remove (you ſee I am ſet round) 
T'avoid my huſband ?. 
Lean. I ſhall tell you happily; + 
But happily you will not be inſtructed. | 
Ama. Yes, and I'll thank you. too; ſhall I move 
this man? 
Lean. Thoſe are unſcemly: Move one can ſerve you. 
Can honour you, can love you, 
Ama. Pray you tell quickly; 
He will return, and then —— _ 
Lean. IL'II tell you inſtantly : 
Move me, and I'll move any way to ſerve you, 
Move your heart this way, lady. 
Ama. How? 
Lean. *Pray you hear me, | 
| Bchold the ſport of love, when he's  imperious ; 
| Bchold the ſlave of love | | 
Ama. Move my queen this way? 
| {Sure he's ſome worthy man) Then, if he. hedge me, 
| Or here to open him—— 
Lean. Do but behold me; 
If there be pity in you, do but view me ! 
hut view the miſery I have undertaken 
bor you, the poverty- 


Ama. 
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Ama. He will come preſently. 
Now play your beſt, Sir: Tho! I loſe this rook her. 
Yet I get liberty. 
Lean. PII ſeize your fair hand, 
And warm it with a hundred, hundred kiffes ! 
The god of love warm your defires but equal ! 
That ſhall play my game now. 
Ama. What do you mean, Sir ? 
Why do you ſtop me ? 
Lean. That you may intend me, 
The time has bleſt us both: Love bids us uſe it. 
I am a gentleman nobly deſcended, 
Young to invite your love, rich to maintain it, 
I bring a whole heart to you; thus I give it, 
And to thoſe burning altars thus I offer, 
And thus, divine lips, where perpetual ſpring ors 
Ama. Take that; you are too ſaucy! 
[Strikes bim with the cheſs-boarg, and throws dot 
8 be . 
Lean. How, proud lady? ? 
Strike my deſerts? 5 
Ama. I was to blame. 


Enter Bartolus. 


Bar. What, wife, there! 
Heav'n keep my houſe from thieves! 
Lean. I am wretched |! 
Open'd, diſcover'd; loſt to all my wiſhes | f 
1 ſhall be hooted at. 
Bar. What noiſe was this, wife ? 
Why doſt thou ſmile ? 
Lean, This proud thing will betray me. 
Bar. Why theſe lie here? What anger, dear? 
Ama. Why, none Sir, 
Only a chance; your pupil ſaid he play'd well, 
And fo, indeed, he does; he undertook for you, 
Becauſe I would not ſit 0 long time idle: 
made my liberty, avoided your mate, 
And he again as cunningly endanger d me; 


Indeed, 


wy 
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Indeed, he put me ſtrangely to't. When preſently, 
Hearing you come, and having broke his ambuſh too, 
Having the ſecond time brought off my queen fair, 
| roſe o th ſudden ſmilingly to ſhew you; 
| My apron caught the cheſs- board and the men, 
| And there the noiſe was. 
| Bar. Thou art grown a maſter ; 
For all this I ſhall beat you. 
| Lean. Or I you, lawyer; 
| For now I loye her more! *Twas a neat anſwer, 
And by it hangs a mighty hope; I thank her; 
She gave my pate a ſound knock, that it rings yet, 
But you ſhall have a ſounder if I live, lawyer! 
My Fre akes yet; I would not be in that fear—— 
Bar. I am glad you are a gameſter, Sir; ſometimes, 
For recreation, we two ſhall fight hard at it. 
Ama. Ile will prove too hard for me. 
Lean. 1 hope he ſhall do; 
But your cheſs-board is too hard for my head; "Line 
that, good lady. 
Bar. J have been atoning two moſt wrangling neigh- EL 
bours z N 
They had no money, therefore I made even. 
Come, let's go in and eat; truly, I'm hungry. 
Lean. J have eaten already I muſt entreat your 
pardon. 
Bar. Do as you pleaſe, we mall expect y' at ſupper. 
He has got a little heart now; it ſeems handſomely. 
Ama. You'll get no little head, if I don't look to you. 
Lean, If ever I do catch thee again, thou vanity— 
Ama, I was to blame to be ſo raſh ; I'm ny. ! [Exe 


ACT IV. SCENE I. 


l Enter don Henrique, Violante, and Han, 
Hen. E AR but my reaſons ! 

1 Vio. Oh, my patience ! hear em? 
| Can cunning falſhood colour an excule . 
; With 
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With any ſeeming ſhape of borrow'd truth, 


J extenuate this wiltul wrong, not error 24 
Hen. You gave conſent, that, to defeat my brother, 
I ſhould take any courſe. 
Vio. But not to make 
'The cure more loathſome than the foul diſeaſe, 
Was't not enough you took me to your bed, 
Tir'd with looſe dalliance, and with empty veins, 
All thoſe abilities ſpent before and waſted, 
That could confer the name of mother on me, 
But that (to perfect my account of ſorrow 
For my long barrenneſs) you muſt heighten it 
By ſhewing t to my face, that you were fruitful, 
Hugg'd in the baſe embraces of another? 
If ſolitude, that dwelt beneath my roof, 
And want of children, was a torment to me, 
What end of my vexation, to behold 
A baſtard to upbraid me with my wants, 
And hear the name of father paid to you, 
Yet know myſelf no mother? What can you ſay *? 


Hen. Shall I conteſs my fault, and oY your pardon? 
Will that content you? 


Vio. If it could make void 
What is confirm'd in court. No, no, don Henrique, 
You ſhall know, that I find myſelf abus'd ; 
And add to that, [ have a woman's anger; 
And, while I look upon this baſiliſk, 
Whoſe envious * eyes have blaſted all my comforts, 


. this wotull avrong, not error? ] The poets are 
rob d, I dare ſay, of the antitbeſis here required to ſupport the vi- 
vacity of their meaning. Henrique has moſt plainly been excuſing 
his conduct, and calling the ſteps he has taken erroneous: Upon 
which Violante would ſay, Do you think to colour out an excuſe wity 
cunning falſhod, and extenuate the guilt of jour proceedings by calling 
that eiror, wwhich is @ wilful wrong? And to this tenour I have ven- 


tured to and the text. Theobald. 
25 bat can [ ay 970 The anſwer plainly ſhews that it ſhould be 
you. Seward. 


a Il hoſe envious eyes. ] For envious, Mr. Seward ſubſtitutes 
Venomous 3 but we ſee no need of alteration, envious being both ſenſe 


and poetry. 
Reſt 
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Reſt confident, I'll ſtudy my dark ends, 


And not your pleaſures. 

Aſc. Noble lady, hear me; 
Not as my father's fon, but as your ſervant, 
Vouchſafe to hear me; for ſuch in my duty 


Jever will appear: And far be it from 


My poor ambition ever to look on you, 


But with that reverence which a ſlave ſtands bound 


To pay a worthy miſtreſs. I have heard 

That dames of higheſt place, nay queens themſelves, 
Diſdain not to be fervd by ſuch as are 

Of meaneſt birth; and I ſhall be moſt happy, 

To be employ'd when you pleaſe to command me, 
Even in the coarfelt office? As your page 

| can wait on your trencher, fill your wine, 

Carry your pantofles, and be ſometimes bleß'd 

In all humility to touch your feet: 


Or if that you eſteem that too much grace, 


{ can run by your coach, obſerve your looks, 
And hope to gain a fortune by my ſervice, 
With your good favour ; which now, as a ſon, 
dare not challenge. 

Vio. As a fon? 

Aſc. Forgive me! 
I will forget the name; let it be death 


| for me to call you mother. 


Vio. Still upbraided ? 
Hen. No way left t' appeaſe you | ? 
Vio. None. Now hear me; 
Hear what I vow before the face of Heav- n, 


| And, if I break it, all plagues in this life, 


3 thoſe that . death are fear'd, fall on me 


While that this baſtard ſtays under my roof, 


{00k for no peace at home, for I renounce 
All offices of a wife. 
Hen. What am I fall'n to? 
Vis. Iwill not eat, nor fleep with you; and thoſe 
hours 
Which I ſhould ſpend in prayers for your health 
Yor: Tt: R Shall 
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Shall be employ'd in curles ! 


Hen. Terrible! ! 
70. All the day long, I'll be as tedious to you 1 

As ling'ring fevers, and I'll watch the nights, 
To ring aloud your ſhame, and break your fleeps ; ; 
Or, if you do but lumber, Pl appear 4 
I'th' ſhape of all my wrongs, and like a fury ; 
Fright you to madnels : And: it all this fail | 
To work out my revenge, Pve friends and kinſmen, 


That will not fit down tame with the diſgrace 
That's, offer'd to our noble family 
in what I ſuffer, 
Hen. How am I divided 
Between the duties I owe as a huſband, 
And piety of a parent ? 
Aſe. J am taught, Sir, 
By che inſtinct of nature, that obedience 
Which bids me to prefer your peace of mind 
Before thoſe pleaſures that are dearett to me: 
Be wholly hers, my lord; I quit all parts 
That I may challenge, May you grow old together, 
And no dittaſte e'er ind you; and before 
The characters of age are printed on you, 
May you ice many images of yourſelves, 
Though I, like ſome falſe glaſs, that's never look'd in 
Am calt afide and Praten From this hour, 
Unlets invited, which I dare not hope for, 
I never will ſet my forbidden feet | 
Over your threſhold ; only give me leave, I 
Though caſt off to the wor id, to mention vou - 
In my - devotions, It is all 1 1tve tor 
And 1o I take my laſt leave! 
Hen. T hough 1 am 
Devoted to a wie, nay almoſt fold 
A flave to ſerve her pleatu res, yet I cannot 
So part with ail human! Ty, bas | mult 
Shew ſomething ot a father; thou thalt not go 
Unfurniſh'd and untriended too: Take that 
Fo guard thee from necellities. May thy goodneis 
VIeer 
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Meet many favours, and thine innocence 
Deſerve to be the heir © of greater fortunes 
Than thou wert born to! Scorn me not, Violante; 
This baniſnment is a kind of civil death; 
And now, as it were at his funeral, 
To ſhed a tear or two is not unmanly; 
And ſo, farewell for ever! One word more; 
Though I muſt never ſee thee, my Aſcanio, 
When this! is ſpent, for ſo the judge decrecd, 
Send to me for ſupply. Are you pleas'd now ? 
Exit Aſcanio. 

Nio. Les; J have cauſe, to ſee you howl and blubber 
At th' parting of my torment, and your ſhame. 
'Tis well! proceed; ſupply his wants do, do! 
Let the great dow'r I brought, ſerve to maintain 
Your baltard's riots; fend my clothes and jewels 
T* your old acquaintance, your dear dame, his mother: 
Now you begin to melt, I know *twill follow. 

Hen. Is all I do miſconftru'd ? 

1%. J will take 
A courie to right myſelf, a ſpeeding one; 
By the bleſs'd | ſaints, I will! If I prove cruel, 
The ſhame to ſee thy foolith pity, taught me 
To loſe my natural ſoftneſs. Keep off from me! 
Thy flatteries are infectious, and I'Il flee thee 
As would do a leper. 


Hen, Let not fury 


a =» 
- 


— and thine innocence 
+ Deſerve to be the heir. J] Aſcanio has how 'd ſo many inſtances 

of iraoce ence, that the occaſion here ſeems only to require a prayer 

t nis innocence may be rewarded. It ſhould ſeem therefore that 
ater oe word de/erve ſhould be chang'd to arrive, or the whole 
©: Urn, GINtO an affirmation, as 1 have ventured to make it. Seward. 
At. Seward reads, 

— — may toy £0947 e/5 


ileet many Favors, for thine innocence 
Del 4 erves 20 be the perry, &Cc. 


cn alterations ſurely are unneceſſary; the meaning being obvioully, 
Mar gar goodneſs be rewarded, and @ continuauce in your prejent 
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3 Tranſport 
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Tranſport you ſo; you know I am your creature ; 


I'll join with you in any thing. 


And opportunity. 


I know my advocate to a hair, and what 
Will fetch him from his pray'rs, if he uſe any. 


All love, but to yourſelf, with him, hath left me. 


Vio. In vain; 
PII take mine own ways, and will have no partners. 

Hen. I will not croſs you. 

Vio. Do not! They ſhall find, 
That, to a woman of her hopes N 
A viper trod on, or an aſpick, 's mild. [Exeuni. 


SCENE II. 


Enter Lopez, Milanes, and Arſenio. 
Lop. Sits the game there? I have you. By mins 
order, 
I love Leandro for't. 
Nil. But you muſt ſhew it 
In lending him your help, to gain him means 


Lop. He ſhall want nothing. 


I am honey'd with the project! I would have him horn'd 
For a moſt precious beaſt. 
Arſ. But you loſe time. 
Lop. 1 am gone. Inſtruct you Diego; you Will 
find him | 
A ſharp and ſubtile knave; give him but hints, 
And he will amplify. See all things ready. 
Fl fetch him with a vengeance! [ Exit. 
Arſ. If he fail now, 2 
Well give him over too. 
Mil. Tuſh, he is fleſh'd, 
And knows what vein to ſtrike for his own credit 
Arſ. All things are ready. 
Mil. Then we e ſhall have a merry ſcene, ne'er fear 
it, [ Exeumi. 


OR. Mr VG oy Ry VC 


SCENE 
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SCE NE II. 


Enter Amaranta, with a note, and Moor. 


Ama. Is thy maſter gone out ? 
Moor, Even now; the Curate fetch'd him, 
About a ſerious buſineſs, as it ſeem'd, 
For he ſnatch'd up his cloak, and bruſſrd his hat 
ſtraight, 
Set his band handſomely, and out he gallop'd. 
Ama. *T1s well, *tis very well; he went out, Egla, 
As luckily as one would lay, go, huſband ! 
He was call d by providence, Fling this ſhort paper 
Into Leandro's cell, and waken him; : 
He is monſtrous vex'd, and muſty, at my cheſs-play ; 
But this ſhall ſupple him, when he has read it. 
Take your own recreation for two hours, 
And hinder nothing, 5 1 
Moor. Tf I do, Pl hang | for't, I" 


SCENE IV. 


Enter Octavio and Facintha. 
OZ. If that you lov'd Aſcanio for himſelf, 
And not your clint ends, you rather ſhould 


Bleſs the tair opportunity, that reſtores him 
To his birth-right, and the honours he was born to, 


Than grieve at his good fortune. 


Fac. Grieve, Octavio ? 
I would reſign my eſſence, that he were 
As happy as my love could faſhion him, 
Though every bleſſing that ſhould fall on him 
Might prove a curſe to me! My ſorrow ſprings 
Our of my fear and doubt he is not ſafe. 
am acquainted with don Henrique's nature, 
And I have heard too much the fiery temper 
Of madam Violante: Can you think 


That ſhe, that almolt is at war with Heav' n 
R 3 For 


202 HE SPANISH CURATE; 


For being barren, will with equal eyes 
Behold a Tor of mine? 


Oct. His father's care, 
That, for the want of iſſue, took him home, 


Though | with the forfeiture of his own fame 
Will ook unto his lafety. 


Jac. Stepmothers 


Have many eyes, to find a way to miſchief, 
Though blind to goodneſs. 


7 


Enter Jamie and Aſcanio. 
Oct. Here comes don Jamie, 
And with him our Aſcanio. 
Jam. Good youth, leave me; 
I know thou art forbid my company, 


And, only to be ſcen with me, will call on 
Thy father's anger, 


Ale Sir, if that to ſerve you 
Could loſe me any thing, as indeed it cannot, 

I ſtill would follow you. Alas, I was born 
To do you hurt, but not to help myſclt ! 

] was, for ſome particular end, took home, 
To am caſt off again. 

. I&t poſſible? 

Ae. The lady, whom my father calls kis wife, 
Abhors my fight, is ſick of me, and forc'd him 
To turn me out of doors. 

Fac. By my beſt hopes, 

I thank her cruelty ; for it comes near 
A ſaving charity! 

Aſc. I am only happy 
That yet I can relieve you; *pray you, ſhare ! 
My father's wondrous kind, and promiſes 
That I ſhould be ſupplied : But ſure the lady 

Is a malicious woman, and I fear 
Means me no good. 


Enter Servant. 
Jam. I am turn'd a ſtone with wonder, 
And know not What to think, 
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der. From my lady, 
Your private ear, and this 

Jam. New miracles ? 

Ser. She ſays, if you dare make yourſelf a fortune, 
She will propoſe the means. My lord don Henrique 
Is now from home, and ſhe alone expects you: 

If you dare truſt her, ſo; if not, deſpair of 
A ſecond offer. Exit. 

Jam. Though there were an ambuſh 
Laid for my life, I'll on, and ſound this ſecret. 
Retire thee, my Aſcanio, with thy mother; 

But ſtir not forth; ſome great deſign's on foot. 
Fall what can fall, if, ere the ſun be ſet, 
i fee you not, give me for dead. 

Aſc. We will expect you, 

And thoſe bleſs'd angels that love goodneſs guard you! | = 
[ Exeunt, 


SCENE; V. 
Enter Lopez and Bartolus. 
Bar. Is't poſſible he ſhould be rich? 


Loop. Moſt poſſible; 
He hath been long, though he'd but male getting; 


| Drawing together, Sir. 


| Bar. Accounted a poor ſexton; 
| Honeſt, poor Diego. 
t Lop. I aſſure you, a cloſe fellow; 
Both cloſe and ſcraping, and that fills the bags, Sir. 
Bar. A notable good-fellow too“ . 
Lop. Sometimes, Sir; 
When he hop'd to drink a man into a ſurfeit, 
That he might gain by his rave. 
Bar. So many thouſands ? 
Lop. Heav'n knows what. 
Gar. *Tis ſtrange, 


*3 4 notable Good-fellow 700. ] Good Fellow, in this place, means 
a Boon companion, a bottle friend, as the anſwer demonſtrates. 


R 4 *Tis 
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»Tis very ſtrange. But, we ſee, by endeavour, 
And honeſt labour 

Lop. Milo, by continuance, 
Grew, from a filly calf (with your worſhip's reverence! 
To carry a bull. From a penny to a pound, Sir, 
And t.om a pound to many: *Tis the progreſs. 
Bar. You ſay true; but he lov'd to feed well alſo, 
And that, mechinks— 35 
_ Lop. F rom another man's trencher, Sir, 
And there lie round it ſcaſon'd with ſmali charge; 
There he would play the tyrant, and would devour you 
More than the graves he made: At home he liv'd 
Like a cameleon, ſuck'd the air of miſe 

Table ſet out, ſtandiſh, paper, and ſol, 

And grew far by the brewis of an egp-ſhell; 
Would ſmell a cook's ſhop, and go home and {urfeit, 
And be a month in faſting out that tever. 

Har. I heſe are good ſymptoms. Does he lie ſo 

| lick, ſay you? 

TLop. Oh, very ick. 
Bar. And abs me executor ? 

Lup. Gnly your worſhip. 

Bar No hope ot his amendment; 2 

Lop. None, that we find. 

Bar. He hath no kinſmen neither? 

Lop. Truth, very few. 

Bar. His mind will be the quieter, 
What doctors has he ? 

Top. There's none, Sir, he believes in. 

Bar. They are but necdleſs things, in ſuch extre- 

mities. 

Who dra:vs the good man's will? 

Lop. Marry that do I, Sir; 
And to my g grief. 

Bar Grick will do little now, Sir; 
Draw it to your comfort, friend, and as I counſel yon. 
An honeſt man ; but ſuch men live not always. 
Who are about kim} ? 


Lop. Many, now he is paſſing, 


That 
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That would pretend t his love, yes, and ſome gentle- 
men 
That would fain counſel him, and be of his kindred: 
Rich men can want no heirs, Sir. 
Bar. They do ill, 
Indeed they do, to trouble him; very ill, Sir. 
But we ſhall take a Care, 


| Enter, with Diego in a bed, Aan Arſenio, and 
3 Pariſhioners. 


| 7 Will you come near, Sir? 
Pray you bring him out. Now you muy ſee in what 
| ſtate 
Give him freſh air. 
Bar. I am ſorry, neighbour Diego, 
To find you in ſo weak a ſtate, 
Die. You're welcome ; 
But I am fleeting, Sir. 
Bar. Methinks he looks well ; 
His colour freſh, and ſtrong; his eyes are chearful. 
Lop. A glimmering before death; *tis nothing elle, 


Sir. 
Po you ſee how he fumbles with the ſheet 27 do you | 
note that? 
Die. My learned Sir, *pray you fir, I am bold to 
ſend for you, 5 


To take a care of what I leave. 
Lop. Do you hear that? 
Arſ. Play the knave finely 
Die So I will, I warrant you, Apart. 

And carefully. e 
Bar. Pray ye do not trouble him; 

You ſce he's weak, and has a wiring fancy. | 
Die. My honeſt neighbours, weep not; : muſt 

leave ye, 

cannot always bear ye company. 


*7 Do you ſee hoxw he fumbles with the ſheet} This appears to 
ve an impotent attack on the deſcription of Falſtaffe 8 death, in 
wakelpeare $ — V. 


We 


And what I give let equally be render'd, 


Which is to all the pariſh, I give nothing; J 
For nothing unto nothing is moſt natural; 


I give two thouſand more it may be three, Sir— 
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We muſt drop ſtill ; there 1s no remedy. 
Pray ye, maſter Curate, will you write my teſtamer; 
And write it largely, it may be remember'd ? 
And be witnels to my legacies, good gentlemen, 
Your worſhip I do make my full executor; 

2 0 OO 
You are a man of wit and underſtanding. 
Give me a cup of wine to raiſe my ſpirits, 
For I ſpeak low. I would, before theſe neighbours, 
Have you to ſwear, Sir, that you'll ſee it executed, 


For my ſouPs health. 
Bar. I vow it truly, neighbours ; 
Let not that trouble you; before all theſe, 
Once more I give my oath. 
Die. Then ſet me higher, 
And pray ye come near me all. 
Top. We're ready for you. 
Mil. Now ſpur the aſs, and get our friend time 
| Apart, 
Die. Firſt then, 
After I have given my body to the worms 
(For they muſt be ſerv'd firſt, they're ſeldom co- 
zen'd )- 
Lop. Remember your pariſh, neighbour, 
Die. You ſpeak truly 
do remember it, a lewd vile pariſh, 
And pray it may be mended : To the poor of it, 


Yet leave as much ſpace as will build an hoſpital, 
Their children may pray for me. 
Bar. What do you give to it? 
Die. Set down two thouſand ducats. 
bar. Tis a good gift, 
And will be long remember'd. 
Die. To your "worſhip, 
Becauſe you muſt take pains to fee all finiſh'd, 


A poor 
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A poor gratuity for your pains-taking, 
Bar. Theſe are large ſums. 
Lop. Nothing to him that has 'em. 
Die. To my old maſter Vicar I give five hundred; 
Five hundred and five hundred are too few, Sir, 
But there be more to ſerve. 
Bar. This fellow coins ſure. 
Die. Give me ſome more drink, Pray ye buy books, 
buy books, 
You have a learned head, ſtuff it with libraries, 
And underſtand *em when ye have done, *tis juſtice. 
Run not the pariſh mad with controverſies, 
Nor preach up abſtinence to longing women, 
'Twill purge the bottoms of their conſciences. 
| 7d'give the church new organs, but I propheſy 
| The churchwardens would quickly pipe em out of tl 
pariſh. 
Two hundred ducats more to mend the chancel, 
And to paint true orthography, as many 
They write ſunt with a c, which is abominable : 
Pray you let chat down. To poor maidens' mar- 
riages 
Lop. Ay, that's well thought of; what” s your will 
in that point ? 
| .\ meritorious thing. 
Bar. No end of this will? 
Die. I give per annum two hundred Als of lockram , 
That there be no ſtrait dealings 1 in their linens, 
ur the fails cut according to their burdens. 
Io all bell-ringers I bequeath new ropes, 
And let them uſe 'em at their own diſcretions. 
Arſ. You may remember us. 


i? Two hundred ells of lockram.] Lockram was a kind of linen. 

is mentioned by Shakeſpeare in Coriolanus, act ii. and, in confir- 
mation of this explanation, the Jaſt Editor of that Author hath 
produced the following examples: Greene, in his Viſion, deſcribing 
the dreſs of a man, ſays, His ruffe was of fine /oc&ram, ſtiched 
very fair with Coventty blue.“ And in Glapthorne's Wit in a Con- 
able, 1639, Thou thought'ſt, becauſe I did wear /ockram - "i 

Thad no wit." 
Die 


163 THE SPANISH CURATE. 


Die. I do, good gentlemen | 
And I bequeath ye both good careful ſurgeons, 7 
7 legacy ye have need of more than money; 1 

J know ye want good diets, and good lotions, 

And, in your pleaſures, good take-heed. 

Lop. He raves now; 

But 'twill be quickly off. 

Die. 1 do bequeath ye 
Commodities 1 5 pins, brown papers, packthreads, 
Roaſt pork, and puddings, gingerbread, and jews. 

trumps, 
Of penny pipes, and mouldy pepper, take em, 
Take em even where you pleale, and be cozen'd Wit! 
*em ; 
I ſhould bequeath ye executions allo, 
But thoſe I'll leave to th? law. 

Lop. Now he grows temperate. 

Bar. You'll give no more ? 

Die. J am loth to give more from you, 

Becauſe I know you'll have a care to execute. 
Only, to pious uſes, Sir, a little. 
„ Har. It he be worth all theſe, I'm made for ever, 

Die. I give to fatal dames, that ſpin mens thread 

Out, 
And poor diſtreſſed damſels, that are militant 
As members of our own afflictions, 
A hundred crowns to buy warm tubs to work in. 
I give five hundred pounds to buy a church-yard, 
A ſpacious church-yard, to lay thieves and knaves in; 
Rich men and honeſt men take all the room up. 

Lop. Are you not weary ? 

Die. Never of well-dcing. 

Bar. Theſe are mad legacies. 

Die. They were got as madly ; . 

My ſheep, and oxen, and my moveables, 

My plate, and jewels, and hve hundred acres; 
I have no heirs. 

Bar. This cannot be; *tis monſtrous, 

Die. Three thips at ſea too. 
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Bar. You have made me full executor ? 
Die. Full, full, and total; would I had more to 
ive you; | 
But theſe may ſerve an honeſt mind, 
Bar. You ſay true, 
A very honeſt mind, and make it rich too 
Rich, wondrous rich! But, where ſhall 1 raiſe theſe 
monies? 
About your houſe, I ſee no ſuch great promiſes © 
Where ſhall 1 find theſe ſums ? 
Die. Ev'n where you pleaſe, Sir; 
You're wiſe and provident, and know buſineſs. 
Ev'n raiſe em where you ſhall think good; Pm rea- 
ſonable. 

Bar. Think good ? will that raiſe thouſands ? 
What do you make me ? | 

Die. You have {worn to ſee 1 It done; that 8 all my 

comfort. 

Bar. Where I pleaſe? This is packed ſure to diſ- 

grace me! 

Die. You're juſt, and honeſt, and] know you'll do it; 
Ev'n where you pleaſe, for you Know where the 

wealth is. 

Bay. J am abus'd, betray*d! I'm laugh'd at, ſcorn'd, 
Baffled, and boor'd, it ſeems | 

Arſ. No, no; you are fool'd. 

Lop. Moſt bnely tooPd, and handſomely, and neatly; ; 
Such cunning maſters mult be fool'd ſometimes, Sir, 
And have their worthips' noſes wip'd ; tis healthful. 
We are but quit: You tool us of our monies, 

In every cauſe, in every quiddit wipe us. 
Die. Ha, ha, ha, ha! ſome more drink, for my heart, 
gentlemen. 
* merry lawyer Ha, ha, ha, ha! this ſcholar 
| think this fit will cure we | This executor—— _ 
! ſhall laugh out my lungs ! | 


— — Such great promiſes ;] Mr. Sympton conjectures that the 
lawyer would naturally ute the word premjes, but ſcems unwilling io 
diſturd the text. 


2 $7 
vs s „* 


WAI 
| 


This cataplaſm of a well-cozen'd lawyer 
Laid to my ſtomach, lenifies my fever: 


_ bly corrupt; mine is very near it, and is not liable to the lame objec: 
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Bar. This is deriſion above ſuff'rance; villany | 
Plotted and ſet againſt me! e 
Die. Faith, 'tis knavery; 
In troth, I muſt confeſs thou art fool'd deed „lawyer 
Mil. Did you think, had this man been rich—— 

Bar. ITis well, Sir. 

Mil. He would have choſen ſuch a wolf, a canker, 
A maggot, rat, to be his whole executor ** ? 

Lop. A lawyer, that cntangles all mens' honeſlics, 
Lives like a ſpider in a cobweb lurking, 
And catching at all flies that paſs his pit-falls 
Puts pow: der 1 to all ſtates, to make 'em caper, 
Would he truſt you? Do you deſerve 

Die. I find, gentlemen, 


7 


Methinks I could eat now, and walk a little. 

Bar. I am aſham'd to feel how flat I'm cheated, 
How groſsly, and maliciouſly, made a may-oame! 
A damn'd trick ! my wife, my wife! ſome raſcal 


My credit and my wife! ſome luſttul villain, 


Some bawd, ſome rogue 
Ar 2 Some craftſman, fool, has found you“. 

This 'tis, Sir, to teach you to be too buſy, 

To covet all the gains, and all the rumours, 

To have a ſtirring oar in all mens' actions. 
Lop. We did this but to vex your fine officiouſneſs. 
Bar, Good yield you, and good thank you! I am 

fool'd, gentlemen ! _ 


3z J maggot-pate, 70 "be e e executor >] Whimſical] idle 


ſhatter-bram'd people are frequently called maggot-pated: but this N 1 
is by no means the lawyer's character, nor does it ſuit with the two 2 
tormer titles, which both imply villany and eating into other mens ] 
eitates. My conjecture is near the trace of the letters, and will,! ö 
hope, be allow'd.  Seavard. ä 


Some crafty fool bas 3 von:] It cannot be ſuppoſed that 
A. ſenio would call Leandro a foo/, and the reading therefore is provi 


tion; - and tho? I do not remember the word craft tſman | in our Au- 
thors, yet it is uſed in the lame ſenſe by Fair fax in his excellent 


tranſlatlon ot Tao, | * 
5. | 
IC 


Hh 
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The lawyer is an als, I do confeſs it, 
| A weak, dull, ſhallow aſs ! Good even to your wor- 
; ſhips ! 
| Vicar, remember, vicar |! Raſcal, remember, 
Thou notable rich raical ! 
Die. I do remember, Sir. 
pray you ſtay a little; I have ev'n two legacies, 
Jo make your mouth 1 up, Sir. 
| Bar. Remember, varlets, 
| Quake, and remember, r rogues, 1 have brine for your 


buttocks 35 [Ex 
Lop. Oh, how he frets, and tumes now, like a 
dunghill | 


Die. His call contains fine ſtuff now to make poiſons, 
> Rare damned ſtuff! 
Aſ. Let's after him, and ſtill vex him, 
And take my friend off. By this time he has proſper'd; 
e cannot loſe this dear time, 'tis impoſſible. 
Mil. Well, Diego, thou haſt done. 
Lop. Haſt done it daintily. 
Mil. And ſhalt be as well paid, boy. . 
Arſ. Go; let's crucify him. [ Exennt, 


SCENE Vi 


Enter Amaranta and Leandro. 


Lean. I've told you all my ſrory, and how deſpe- 
rately 
Ama. I do believe. Let's walk on; time is precious, 
Lot to be ſpent in words; here no more wooing, 
| [he open air's an enemy: to lovers. 
bo as I tell you. 
| Lean, I'll do any thing: 
| 1 am fo over-joy'd, I'll fly to ſerve you, 
ö ane Take your Joy moderately, as *tis miniſter'd, 
And as the cauſe invites : That man's a fool, 
That, at the fight o' thi bond, dances and | Icaps ; 
I len is the trüe Joy, when the money comes. 


Lean. 
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Lean. You cannot now deny me. 

Ama. Nay, you know not; 
Women have crotchets, and ſtrange fits. 

Lean. You ſhall not. 

Ama. Hold you to that, and ſwear it confidently, 
Then I ſhall make a ſcruple to deny you. 
Pray you let's ſtep in, and ſee a friend of mine; 
The weather's ſharp : Well ſtay but halt an hour, 
We may be miſs'd elſe : A private fine houſe *tis, Sir, 
And we may find many good welcomes, | 

Lean. Do, lady, 
Do, happy lady ! 

Ama. All your mind's of doing ! ! 
Lou mult be modeſter, 
Lean. I will be any thing. I Exeun. 


SCENE VII. 


Enter Bartidur: 


Bar Open the doors, and give me room to chafe in, 

Mine own room, and my liberty! Why, maid, there! 
Open! ſay, and do not A 

I'm ſubject to much fury. When, you diſh-clout, 

When do you come? Aſleep, you lazy hell- hound? 
Nothing intended but your ealc, and eating? 
Nobody here? Why, wife! why, wife! why, jewel! 
No tongue to anſwer me? Prithee, good pupil, 
Diſpenle a little with thy careful ſtudy, 


And ſtep to th* door, and let me in. Nor he neither? 


Ha! not at's ſtudy ! ? nor aſleep ? nor nobody? 
I'll make ye hear! The houſe of ignorance ! 
No ſound inhabits here. I have a key yer, 


That commands all. 1 tear Pm metamorphos'd! | Exi! 


Enter Lopez, Arſenio, Milanes, and Diego. 


Lop. He keeps his fury ſtill, and may do miſchitf 
Mil. He ſhall be hang'd frit; VER be tick 


there, boys. 


| 0 
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Die. The hundred thouſand dreams now that poſ- 
ole ee 
Of jealouſy, and frailty ; of revenge, 
Of drawing bills againſt us, and petitions | 
Lop. And caſting what his credit ſhall recover. 
Mil. Let him caſt *till his maw come up; ve care not. 
You ſhall be ſtill ſecur'd. (A great noiſe within, 
Die. We'll pay him home then. 
Hark, what a noile he keeps within. 
Loop. Certain, 
' has ſer his chimnies o' fire, or the devil roars there. 
Die. The codixes of th? law are broke looſe, gentle 
men. 
Arſ. He's fighting, ſure. . 
Die. I'Il tell you that immediately. I Exit. 
Mil. Or doing ſome ſtrange outrage on himſelf. 
Arſ. Hang him, he dares not be ſo valiant. 


Enter Diego, 


Die. There's nobody at home, and he chafes like a 
b lion, 
1 4nd flinks withal ! [ Noiſe ſtill. 
Ip. Nobody? 
Die. Not a creature; 
b ]W Nothing within, but he and his law-tempeit ! 
The ladles, diſhes, kettles, how they fly all! 
and how che g claſſes through the rooms. 


Enter Bartolus. 
Arſ. My friend ſure 


| Has got her out, and now h' has made an end on't. 


Lip. See where the ſea comes! how it : foams and 
| bruſtles Pp: 


The 
3+ —braftles 79 Nor I nowing this word, I bave DEEP to ſtrike 
0..ner; briftles would make an inconſiſtent metaphor with the tea. 
SEWArd. 


| ſuppoſe the line once to have run in this manner, 
See where the ſeal comes. 
The ſeal, i. e. ſea- calf, an i appellation ſevete enough in \ all 838 
Lk II. | 8 and 


. 
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The great leviathan o' th' law, how it tumbles? 
Bar. Made ev'ry way an aſs? abus'd on all fide? 

And from all quarters people come to laugh at me? 

Riſe like a comet, to be wonder'd at? 

A horrid comet, for boys” tongues, and ballads ? 

I will run from my wits | 


Enter Amaranta and Leandro. 


Arſ Do, do, good lawyer, 


And from thy money too; then thou wilt be quiet, 
Mil. Here ſhe comes home Now mark the faly. 
_ tations. 
How like an aſs my friend goes ? 
Arſ. She has pulPd his ears down. 
Bar. Now, what TOE TOY age? to what garden, out 
Or to what couſin's houſe ? 
Ama. Is this my welcome ? 


I cannot go to church, but thus I am fcandaPd; 

Vile no devotion for my ſou], but, centlemen—— 
Bar. To church? oe 
Ama. Yes; and you keep ſweet youths to wait upon 

FE me, 

Sweet bred-up youths, to be a credit to me! 

There's your delight again; pray take him to you; 

He never comes near me more to debaſe me. 

Bar. How's this? how's this? Good wife, how has 
he wrong'd you ? 

| Ama. I was fain to drive him like a ſheep before me: 

1 I bluſh to think how people fleer'd, and ſcorn'd me. 

. Others have handſome men, that know behaviour, 

ff Place, and obſcrvance; this filly thing knows nothing, 

A Cannot tell ten, let every raſcal ne me; 

io rr 

0 and reaſon; and how Clearly does the remaining part of the line eſtib- 

liſn this reading, 


See where the ſeal comes, hows he fomes and bruftles. 
z. e. briſtles, Fry mpſon. 


We do not think the word [cal ſo proper as /ea, nor ſo likely to 
be the right reading as the old and received one. Briſtles migbt, 
however, be genuine; it is exprefiive, tho', perhaps, in no dictionary 


And 
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And till I puſh'd him on, as he had been coming“. 
Bar. Ha! did you puſh him on? is he ſo ſtupid:! ? 
Ama. When others were attentive to the prieſt, 

Good devout gentleman, then fell he faſt, 


: Faſt, found aſleep : Then firſt began the bagpipes, 


The ſeveral {tops on's noſe made a rare mufick, 

A rare and loud, and thoſe play'd many an anthem. 

Put out of that, he fell ſtraight into dreaming. 
Arſ. As cunning as ſhe's ſweet | 1 like this carriage, 


Bar. What did he then ? 
Ama. Why, then he talk'd in's ſleep too. 


Nay, I'll divulge your moral virtues, ſheeps-face! 


And talk'd aloud, that ev'ry car was fix*d to him: 
Did not I ſuffer, do you think, in this time? 
Talk of your bawling law, of appellations, 


Of declarations, and excommunications, 


Warrants, and executions, and ſuch devils, 

That drove all th gentlemen out ON wy church, by 
; hurries, | 

With execrable oaths they'd ne'er come there again. 
Thus am! ſerv'd and man'd! 


Lean. I pray you forgive me; 15 
muſt confeſs I am not "Bt to wait upon you. 


As, be had been c coming.) As neither Mr, Sy mpſon nor I can affix 
aby 1 to this reading, I nave been forc'd to take an uruſual liberty, 
rather than leave nonſenſe in the text. I have, however, known 
{cycral corrupt readings that have departed more from what was de- 
monſtrably the original, than my correction ſuppoſes this to have done; 

and as the ſenſe I give ſcems perfectly natural, it is probable it might 
have been the Authors? It muſt be obſerved that in molt counties 
abroad, it is the cuſtom for ſervants to walk before, not after their 
miſtreſſes; it is, I know, in Italy, and I ſuppoſe our Authors knew it 
to be fo in Spain. She lays therefore, inſtead cf clearing the way for 
ine, I was forc'd to puſh him forwards, or he would have lag'd behind 

1112, as if he had been the woman. Since I wrote this note, a friend 
% whom I ſhew'd it, hit off another reading which I think full as pro- 
bable as my own. He would read, ns foe Tpuſp'd him on. Was that 
becoming! Seabard. 


Mr. Seward reads, Aud ſtill I piſb'd him on as he'd been the woman 


We have followed the old reading, becauſe we confeſs ourſelves ate 


terly at a lots what word to lubſtitate i in the place of comming, Which 
s probably a corruption, | 
8 2 Alas, 


4 
{ 
if 
" F 
* 
" 
= 
4 
Ny 
* 
50 
* 
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Alas, I was brought up- 
Ama. To be an als, 
A lawyer's aſs, to carry books, and buckrams ! 
Bar. But what did you at church ? 
Lop. At church, did you aſk her? 
Do you near, ecntlemen do you mark that queſtion ? 
Becauſe you're half an heretic yourſelf, Sir, 


Would you breed her too? This ſhall to th' Inquiſition, 


A pious gentlewoman reprov'd for praying! 
Pl ee this fil d; and you ſhall hear further, Sir. 
Arſ. You have an ill heart. 


Lop. It ſhall be found out, gentlemen ; 


There be thoſe youths will ſearch it. 


Die. You are warm, ſignior, 


But a faggot will warm you better: We are witneſſes. 


Lop. Enough to hang him, GO 1 not doubt, 
Mil. Nay certain, 
1 do believe h'has rather no religion. 1 
Lop. That muſt be known too. Becauſe ſhe got 
do church, Sir! 
2 monſtrum informe ingens |! 
Die. Let him go on, Sir; 
His wealth will build a nunnery, a fair one, 
And this good lady, when he's hang'd and rotten, 
May there be abbeſs. 


Bar. You are cozen'd, honeſt gentlemen ! 


I do not forbid the uſe, but the form, mark me 


Lop. Form ? what do you make of form? 
Har. They will undo me; 
Swear, as J oft have done, and fo betray me! 
I muſt make fair way, and hercafter— Wife, 
You're welcome home, and henceforth take your 
„ Pleaſure; 


96 when you ſhall think fit, I will not hinder you 


My eyes are open now, and I ſee my error 


My ſhame, as great as that, but I muſt hide it; 


The whole conveyance now I ſmell; but, bat! 


Another time mult ſerve - Vou lee us friends now, 


35 Baſta.] 1 1. enough. Spaniſh, ” Cn E. 
| Heartiiy 
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Heartily friends, and no more chiding, gentlemen ; 
{ have been too fooliſh, I confeſs; no more words, 
No more, {weet wife. | 
Amg. You know my eaſy nature. 
Bar. Go, get you in: You ſee ſhe has been angry : 
Forbcar her fight a while, and time will pacity ; 
And learn to be more bold. 
Lean. I would I could; 
{ will do all I am able. 1 | Exit. 
Bar. Do, Leandro. : 
We will not part, but friends of all hands. 
Lop. Well fad 
Now you are reaſonable, We can kk on you. 
Bar. Ye have jerkt me; but for all that! forgive ye, 
Forgive ye heartily, and do invite ye 
To- morrow to a breakfaſt, I make but ſeldom ; 
But now we will be merry. 
Arſ. Now you are friendly, 
Your doggedneſs and niggardize flung from you, 
And now we will come to you. 
Bar. Give me your hands, all! 
You ſhall be welcome heart:] ly. 
Lop. We will be, 
For we'll eat hard. 
©: Bar. Lhe harder, the more welcome; 
And, till the morning, farewell | I have buſineſs, Exit. 
Mi Farewell, good bountitul Bartolus! Tis a brave 
wench, 
A ſudden witty chief, and worth all ſervice. 
Go, we'll all go, and crucity the lawyer. 
Die. I'll clap four tier of teeth into my mouth m Ore, 
But I will grind his ſubſtance, _ 
Arſ. Well, Leandro, 
Tovu haſt had a trance voyage, but [ hope 
Zhou rid'ſt now in ſafe SOS 
Mil. Let's go drink, friends, 
And laugh aloud at all our merry may- games. 
Lop. A match, a match | trill whet our ſtomachs 
better, [ Exeunt, 


S 2 5 


, 
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ACT T 


nter Fiolaute and Servant. 


Sex A, N ADAM, he's come. [Chair and flools cus, 
1 Viol. Tis well. How did he look 
When he knew from whom vou were ſent? Was li 
not ſtartied ? 
Or confident or ieartul ? 
Ser. As appear'd, | 
Like one that knew his fortune at the worſt, 
ind car'd not what could follow. 
Viol. Tis the better. 
Reach me a chair. So; bring him in; be careful 
That none diſturb us. 4 will try his temper ; 
And, if I find him apt for my employments, 
Tl work him to my ends; if nor, I ſhall 


Find other engincs. 


Enter Jamie and Servant. 


Ser. There's ray lady. 
Viol. Leave us. 
Jam. You ſent for me? 
Viol. I did: And docs the favour, 
Your preſent ſtate conſider'd, and my power, 
Deſerve no greater ceremony? | 
Jam. Ceicmony ? 
Jute to pay that whete 1 Go owe duty, 
Not to my brother's wife: I cannot fawn; 
If you expect it trom _ you are cozen'd; 
And ſo farewell. 


Vil. Vie bears up ſtill; I like it [ Afct. 


Pray you a word. 
Jam. Les; I will give you hearing 
Cn equal terms, and fir DF: you as a friend, 
But not ſtand as a ſuitor? Now, your plcaſure. 


U 7 4 . 


—— — — gt 1 _ 
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Viol. You're very bold. 
Jam. *Tis fit, ſince you are proud: 
[ was not made to feed that fooliſh humour, 
With flatt'ry and obſervance. 
Viol. Yet, with your favour, 
A little form, join'd with reſpect, to her 
Phat can add to your wants, or free you from 'em, 
Nay, raiſe you to a fate beyond! your hopes, 
3 well become your wiſdom. 
It would rather 
Write me a fool, ſhould I but only think 
That any good to me c2uld flow from you, 
Whom for ſo many years I've found and prov'd 
My greateſt enemy. I am ſtill the ſame; 
My wants have not transform'd me: I dare tell you, 
To your new-cerus'd face, what J have ſpoken 
Freely behind your back, what I think of you | 
You are the proudeſt thing, and have the leaſt 
Kcaſon to be ſo, that I ever read of. 
In ſtature you're a gianteſs; and your taylor 
Takes meaſure of you with a Jacob's ſtaff, 
Or he can never reach you: This by the way, 
For your large ſize, Now, in a word or two, 
To treat of your complexion were decorum * 
You are ſo far from fair, I doubt your e 
Was too familiar with the Moor that ſerv'd her. 
| Your limbs and features I paſs briefly over, 
| As things not worth deſcription ; and come roundly 
To your ſoul, if you have any; for *tis doubtful. 
Viol. 1 laugh at this | Procced. 
Jam. This ſoul I ſpeak of, 
Or rather ſalt to keep this heap of fleſh 
From being a walking ſtench, like a large inn 
Stands open, for the entertainment of 


=" my 


To treat of your complexion were decorum. ] Mr. Sympſon reads, 
to treat of your complexion with decorum. We think his variation ex 
ceedingly improper ; the Author's meaning appearing to be, Having 
treated of your ſtature, I ſhall, with propriety, Mention your com- 
Flexion, which is * far from fair, &c.“ 


8 4 All 


£ 1 bd _; X 5 
* E -— a_- S455 2 . 


| Becauſe he ſhould be like you; and I hope 


And if the limning you in your true colours 
Can make the 


Vie other language 


Lou ever have been train'd ; ipoke big, but ſuffer'd 


Were never maſter of the iplen or tpirit 
That could raiſe up the anger of a man, 


N.. Dania h.5pes, thou now wert dead; dead, 


Oft future love; and I 5 my part 


25 THE SPANISH CURAT E. 


All impious practices : But there's no corner 
An honett thought can take up. And, as it were no- 
Sufficient in vourſelf to comprehend 
All wicked 26 you've taught the fool my brother 
By your contagion, almoſt s pur off 
The nature of "the m man, and turn'd him devil 


You” F march to Hell together. J have ſpoken; 


di 
2 e painter £ cracious, I fiand ready 
For my reward; or if my words diſtaſte you, 
J we eigh | it not, for though your grooms were ready 
To cur my throat for't, be afſur d 1 cannot 


Viol. You think you have ſaid now 
Like a brave fellow. In this woman's war 


Like a tame als ; and, when moſt fpurr'd and gall'd, 


And force it into action. 
Fam. Les, vie creature, 
Wer: thou a ſubject worthy of my tword, 
Or: - death, this moment, could call home 


Bit, being as thou art, it is ſufficient 
1 1corn th ce, and contemn thee | 
Viol. This ſhews. nobly, 
Imüſt ones it: 1 am taken with it; 
For had you Kacerd, and whin'd, and ſhew'd a baſe 
And low dejected mind, I had deſpis d you. 
This bravery, in your adverſe fortune conquers 
And. does com: and me; and, upon the fudden, 
1 tcel a kind of pity growing in me, 


For your misfortunes : Pi 75 ſome ſay, 's the parent 


So far in what you” ve ſuffer'd, that I could 
{Bur you are cold GO omething g to repair 
= WI 
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What your bale brother (ſuch, Jamie, I think him) 
Hath brought to ruin, 

Jam. Ha ? 

Viol. Be not amaz'd : 
Our injuries are equal in his baſtard 
You are familiar with what I groan for; 
And though the name of huſband holds a tie 
Beyond a brother, I, a poor weak woman, 
Am ſenſible and tender of a wrong; 
And, to revenge it, would break through all lets, 
That durſt oppoſe me: 

Jam. Is it poſſible ? 

Viel. By this Kiſs | Start not. Thus much, as a 

ſtranger, 

You may take from me; but, if you were pleas'd, 
I ſhould ſelect you as 4 boſom friend; 
1 would print 'em thus, and men”; 

Jam. Keep off. 

Viol. Come near, 
Nearer **, into the cabinet of my counſels ! 
Simplicity and Patience dwell with fools, 

And let them bear thoſe burdens, which wite men 
Boldly ſhake off! Be mine, and join with me; 

And when that I have rais d you to a fortune, 
Do not deny yourſelf the happy means) 
You'll look on me with more judicious eyes, 

And ſwear I am moſt fair. 

Jam. What would this woman? 
The purpoſe of theſe words? Speak not in riddles; 
nd when I underſtand what you would counſel, 
My antwer ſhall be ſudden. 
Viol. Thus then, Jamie: | 
The objects of our fury are the ſame; 
For young Aſcanio, whom you ſnake: like hugg'd 
Frozen with wants to death) in your warm bolom, 
Lives to ſupplant you in your certain hopes, 
And Kills in me all comfort. 


Near into.] This is one of Mr. Theobald's marginal corrections, 
Which both refores the veric and herghtens the ſentiment, Sexvars. 


Jan ' 


For ſure I think, out of a ſcrupulous tear, 
To feed in expectation, when I may, 


(Faith, pity her, and free her from her ſorrows) 


232 IF HE SPANISH CURATE: 
Jam. Now *tis plain; 
{ appr.hend you: And, were he remov'd 


Sea You, once again, were the undoubted hei. \nd 
Jam. Tis not to be deny*d : I was ice before, „ 
Bot re now you've fir'd me. ; 7 
Viol. I'll add fuel to it: 8 © 
And, by a nearer cut, do you but ſtecr =/ 
As 1 direct you, well bring our bark into = ö 
The port of happineſs. ; 
Jam. How? 1 
Viol. By Henrique's deark! | FF 
But, you'll ſay, he's your brother: In great fortunes, MW tr: 


Which are epitomes of ſtates and kingdoms, 
The politic brook no rivals. 
Jam. Excellent! 


Diſpenſing but a little with my conſcience, 
Come into full poſſeſſion, would not argue 
One that deſir'd to thrive. 

Viol. Now you ſpeak like 
A man that knows the world. 
Jam. I needs mult learn, 
That have ſo good a tut'reſs. And what think you, 
(Don Henrique and Aſcanio cut off ) 
That none may live that ſhall deſire to trace us 
In our black paths, if that Octavio, 
His foſter-father, and the ſad Jacintha, 


Should tall companions with *em ? When we're red 
With murder, let us often bathe in blood; 
'The colour will be ſcarlet. 
Viol. And that's glorious, 
And will protect the tact. 
Fam. Suppoſe this done: 
If undiſcover'd, we may get for money 
(As that, you know, buys s any thing in Rome) 
A diſpenſation. 
Viel. And be married? 


. POEe "He WARS: 
r head « 


Jam z 
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Jam. True. 

f it be known, truſs up our gold and jewels, 
3 2 fly to ſome free ſtate, and there with ſcorn - 
Viol. Laugh at the laws of Spain, *T were admirable ! 
175 We ſhall beget rare children. I am rapt with 
te mere imagination! 
F 7i;]. Shall it be done? 17 

7am. Shall? *tis too tedious. Furniſh me with 

means 

Jo hire the inſtruments, and to yourſelf 
Say it is done already, I will ſhew you, 
ki the ſun ſet, how much you've wrought upon me; 
E Your province is only to uſe ſome means 
ro {end my brother to the grove, that's neighbour 
Jo the weſt port of th' city; leave the reſt 
lo my own practice. I have talk'd too long, 
F But now will do! This kiſs, with my confeſſion, 
To work a fell revenge a man's a fool, 
r not t inſtructed | in a woman's ſchool. [| Exeunt, 


ENT 
Enter Bartolus, Alguazils, and an Apparitor. 
The table ſet out, and ſtools. 

Bar. Ye are well enough diſguis'd; furniſh the table; 
Moe no ſhow what ye are, till I diſcover : 
a foul knows you here : Be quick and diligent, 
$ 1 cle youths I have invited to a breakfaſt, 
ö e the ſauce will be I am of opinion 

all take off the edges of their appetites, 


A ae d greaſe their gums for cating heart1] 


iis month or two. They have play'd their prizes 
with me, 


And with their e flirts the y' ve lighted danger- 
oully i? ; 
But ſure I ſhall be quit! I hear? em coming. 


Go 


7 And with their ſeveral flurts they've lighted dangerouſly.] I 
can ſcarce affx any idea to the old reading, nor am I ſatisfied with 


my 


þ * == 
ow — * - 
2 * ? 
""Y— 
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Go off, and wait the bringing-in your ſervice, B. 
And do it handiomely : You know where to har ; 0 5 
"nd 
Enter Milanes, Arſento, Lopez, and Diez Fr 
Welcome, i' faith. | t 0 
Ar ſ. Thar s well ſaid, honeſt lawyer, Po 
Lop. Said like a ne ighbour. A | 
Bar. Welcome, alli All's over“, * 
And let's be merry. 
Mil. To that end we came, Sir; 4 
An hour of frecdom's worth an age of juglings, 95 
Die. 1 am come too, Sir, to ſpecify my ſtomac} 3 
A poor retainer to your worſhip) s bounty. Kon 
Bar. And thou ſhalt have it fild, my merry Dic Con 
My liberal, and my bonny bountcous Diego; 3 


Even filbd till it groan again. 

Die. Let it have fair play, 

And it it founder, then 
Bar. I'll tell ye, neighbours ; 

Tho? I were angry yeſterday with ye all, 

And very angry, tor methought ye bobb'd me 
Lop. No, no, by no means. 

Bar. No, when I conſider'd 

It was a jeſt, and carricd off fo quaintly, 

It made me merry, very merry, genticmen, 

J do confeſs I could not fleep to think on't ; 

The mirth ſo tickled me, I could not ſlumber. 
Lop. Good mirth does always work ſo, honeſt mirt\, 

Now, ſhould we've meant in earneſt— 


— 
my own conjecture [ſubltiruting dangers tor e ; it only 
ſeems the beit of four that occurred. wiz. they we ſligbted ne, . 
hey ve ſighted dangers, or lighted anger. Seward, 


att 
2 


Lighted we underitard to mean ted; and Bartolus to lay 
* thete ſeveral flirts, or affronts, they have put on me, they this. 
* Zghtly of, but they ſhall nad tnat they have trifled danger:/y. 


+2 Welcome all.c all oder, 
Aud let's be merry.) The pointing of the firſt line muſt be wrong, 
if he ou reiterates their welcome ; but by the inſertion [ have 
ade, the ſenſe is quite different, ard I think much better; 8. 
All 3 are forgot, and let's be merry. Fympſon. 


Bar 
11d 
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gar. You ſay true, neighbour. 

F; op. It might have bred ſuch a diſtaſte and ſourneſs, 
duch fond imaginations in your brains, Sir, 

or things thruſt home in earneſt 
Far. Very certain; 
pat know ye all for merry wags, and ere long 
ye nall know me too in another faſhion; 

Ibo yc're pamper'd, ye ſhall bear part o ti burden. 


1 t 
1 


Enter Amaranta and Leandro. 

ECome, wife; come, bid 'em welcome; come, my jewel! 
And, pupil, you ſhall come too. Ne'er hang backward 
Come, come, the woman's pleas'd, her anger's over; 
Come, be not baſhful, 

Ana. What docs he prepare here? Fe 
sure there's no meat i' th? houſe, at leaſt not dreſs'd. 
Docs he mean to mock 'em? Or ſome new-bred 
| crotchet. TT 

Come o'er his brains? I do not like his kindneſs 
hut ſilence beſt becomes me. If he mean foul play, 
Pore they're enough to right themſelves; and let *em ; 
EI! fit by, ſo they beat him not to powder, 

Far. Bring in the meat there, hoa ! Sit down, dear 
J neighbour . 

FA little meat nceds little compliment; 

ir down, I ſay. | 

Ama. What do you mean by this, Sir? 

Bar, Convey away their weapons handſomely. 
Ana. You know there's none i' th? houte to anſwer 
; you, | 4 

But the poor girl; you know there's no meat neither, 
Bar. Peace, and be quiet; I ſhall make you ſmoke 
| elle: 

Here's men and meat enough. Set it down formally. 


13 2 
—— 


— 
11, 


Enter Aguazils, with diſhes. 
Ama. ] fear ſome lewd trick, yet I dare not ſpeak on'r. 
bar, J have no dainties for ye, gentlemen, 


Nor loads of meat, to make the room ſmell of em: 
Only 
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Only a diſh to every man I've dedicated; 


And, if I've pleas'd his appetite—— BY 
Top. Oh, a capon, KY 
A bird of grace, an't be thy will; J honour it, = 
Die. For me ſome forty pound of lovely beef, II 
Plac'd in a mediterranean ſea of brewis, 14 
Bar. Fall to, fall to, that we may drink and lugt aA 
after. "4 

Wait diligently, knaves ! * 
Mil. What rare bit's this? 4 
An execution! bleſs me! 13 
Bar. Nay, take it to you, / 


"There's no avoiding it; *tis ſomewhat tough, Sir, 
But a good ſtomach will endure it eaſily; 
The ſum is but a thouſand ducats, Sir. 


Arſ. & capias from my ſurgeon, and my filk-man' 
Bar. Your careful makers“; but they have mar! 
your diet. 


Stir not; your ſwords are gone; there' s NO Avoicir 
me; 


And theſe are alguazils. Do you hear that paſſing bell 
Lop. A ſtrong citation! bleſs me | 
Bar. Out with your beads, Curate ; 

The devil's in your diſh: Bell, book, and candle! 
Lop. A warrant to appear before the Judges ! 

I muſt needs riſe, and turn to th' wall. 

Bar. You need not; 


Your fear, J hope, will make you find your breech 
All. We are betray'd ! 


EC UE ERECT DT 

41 Your careful maler, As Mr. Sympſon thinks this obſcure, 
it may probably need explanation. The debauchees, who, in tte 
next play, are ſaid to be daily mending like Dutch watches, ant 
plaijlering like old walls, may properly call their ſurgeon tb 
maker ; their bodies are made uþ by him, and to him they owe thai 
preſent being. J have myſelf heard one boaſt, that his laſt fav. 
tion neww-made him. It is like wiſe very common, both in Shak&- 
peare and our Authors, to call taylors and ſilk-men the mater 0 
fops. Thus Kent, in King Lear, tells the foppiſh ſteward, thats 

taylor made him. "To is a nervous expreſſion, that ſeems to annihilate 
both the ſoul and body, and to allow no w orth or even exiltence de 
the fop, but in 2 clothes. Scarard. 


Bar, 


—_ 


PR e — | — 4 
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Bar. Invited! do not wrong me. 

Fall to, good gueſts; ye have diligent men about ye; 

ye ſhall want nothing that may perſecute ye; 

heſe will not fee ye ſtart. Have I now found ye? 

Have I required ye? Te fool'd the lawyer, 

and thought it meritorious to abuſe him, 

chick ram-headed knave! Ye rid, ye ſpurr d him, 

And glorified your wits, the more ye wrong'd him . 

Vithin this hour ye ſhall have all your creditors, 

\ ſecond diſh of new debts, come upon ye, 

100 new in vitements to the Whip, don Diego, 

And excommunications for the learned Curate; 

A maique of all your furies ſhall dance to ye! 

Arſ. You dare not uſe us thus? 

Bar. Ye ſhall be bobb'd, gentlemen. 

Stir, and, as I have a life, ye go to priſon, 

To priſon, without pity inſtantly : ; 

Before ye ſpeak another word, to priſon. 

have a better guard without, that waits 

Do you ſee this. man, don Curate? *tis a paritor 

That comes to tell you a delightful ſtory 

Ot an old whore you have, and then to teach YOu 

Wat is the penalty. Laugh at me now, Sir! 

ix hat legacy would you bequeath me now, 

And pay it on the nail) to fly my tory? ? 

Lop. Oh, gentle Sir! 

Bar. Doſt thou hope I will be gentle, 

Thou fooliſh unconſiderate Curate ? 

Loop. Let me go, Sir. 

Bar. I'Il ſee thee hang firſt. 

Tp. And, as I am a true vicar— 

Hark in your ear, hark ſoftly | 
Bar. No, no bribery : bw 

IN have my ſwinge upon thee. Sirrah ! raſcal ! 

ou lenten-chaps ! i you that lay ſick, and mock'd me; 

71 d me abominably, abus'd me lewdly, 

il make thee lick at heart, before I leave thee, 


A 
771 a paratour.] An apparitor (which is 8 meant here) 
is an BD Tu that ſummons offenders, and ſerves the piocels, in the 


ipiritual court. | 
And 


SteaPſt from his grave ! Do you ſmell me now ? 


I will take to myſelf. 
But, ſince you dare provoke me to be fooliſh 


And turn that man, that dares but taint her virtues, 
To my ſword's point (that lying man, that baſe man! 


One that made trial of this lady's conſtancy, | 
And found it ſtrong as fate! Leave off your fooling; 
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And groan, and die indeed, and be worth nothing 
Not worth a bleſſing, nor a bell to knell for thee, 
A ſheet to cover thee, but that thou ſteal it, 


Steal'ſt from the merchant, and the ring he was by. 
ried with, | 


Die. Have mercy on me! 
Bar. No pſalm of mercy ſhall hold me from hang. 
ing thee ! 
How do ye like your breakfaſt? Tis but ſhort, 
_ gentlemen, 
But ſweet, and healthful. Your puniſhment, and 
yours, Sir, . 


For ſome near reaſons that concern my credit, 


Ama. Do, Sir, and ſpare not: 
I have been too good a wile, and too obedient; 


Lean. She has , yes, and too worthy for your uſage®: 
Before the world I juſtify your goodneſs; 


Turn him but tace to face, that I may know him! 
Bar. What havel here ? 


Lean. A gentleman, a free man ; 


For if you follow this courſe, you'll be chronicled 
For a devil, whilſt a faint ſhe's mention- d. 
You know my name, indeed: I'm now no lawyer. 


Enter Jamie and Aſſiſtant. 
Die. Some comfort nor 1 hope; or elſe, would! 
were hang'd up! 
And yet, the judge! He makes me ſweat. 
Bar. What news now? 
Jam. PII juſtify, upon my life and credit, 
What you have heard for truth, and will make proof of. 


eee eee 
#3 Worthy of your uſage.] Former editions. Seward. 


. 
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Ait. 1 will be ready at th' appointed hour there; 
And ſo J leave you. 
Bar. Stay, I beſeech your worſhip, 
And do but hear me. 
Jam. Good Sir, intend this buſineſs “, 
And let this bawling fool“! No more words, lawyer, 
And no more angers; for I gueſs your reaſons : 
This gentleman PII juſtify in all places, 
And that fair lady's worth, let who dare croſs it. 
The plot was caſt by me, to make thee jealous, 


But not to wrong your wife ; ſhe's fair and virtuous, 


Die. Fake us tomercy too, we beſeech your honour; 
\We ſhall be juſtified the way of all fleſh elle. 

Jam. No more talk, nor no more diſſention, lawyer; 
] know your anger ; tis a vain and {light one; 
For, if you do, P11 lay your whole life open, 
A life that all the world mall I'll bring witneſs, 
And rip betore a judge the ulcerous villanies 
You know I know you, and I can bring witneſs. 

Bar. Nay, good Sir, noble Sir! 

Jam. Be at peace then preſently; 
[minediately take honeſt and fair truce 


ich your good wife, and ſhake hands with that gen- 


tleman : 
I has honour'd you too much; and do it chearfully. 

Ip. Take us along, for Heav' n ſake, too! 

Bar. J am friends, 

(There is no remedy : I muſe : put up al, 

And ike my neighbours rub it out by the ſhoulders) 
And perfect friends. Leandro, now 1 thank you, 
and there's my hand, I have no more grudge to you; 
But Pm too mean henceforward tor your company. 


- Intend his buſs, neſs.) Intend is here uſed to ſignify regard, or 

y attention to. The reader will find it occur in the {ame ſenſe in va- 

1043 parts of our Authors“ works. In this play, p. 254, Ama, Why 

4% you on fog me? Lean. That you may intend ne. Again, p. 272, No- 
intended but your eating and drinking i ? 

nd let this bawling fool.) The modern copies ſay, leave this 


g fool; but as the word let is uſed to fignity HH, auce, or 2 
Fg 2755. we have followed the oldeſt books. 


VorL. II. T | Lean. 


NOR 
2 * » 


| War 
$45 
1 71 
. 
i 
e Wt 
. 
1 


290 THE SPANISH CU RATE. 


For all your devils, we will bolt. 


And with them perpetuity of pleal ure, 


Lean. I ſhall not trouble you. 
Arſ. We will be friends too. 
Mil. Nay, lawyer, you ſhall not fright us further; 


Bar. I grant you; 
The gentleman's your bail, and thank his coming: 
Did not he know me too well, you ſhould ſmart fort 
Go all in peace; but, when ye fool next, gentlemen, WW 
Come not to me to breakfaſt. | 

Die. I'll be bak'd frft. 1 

Bar. And pray ye remember, when ye're bold and | 

c My 

The lawyer's banquet, and the ſauce he gave xe. 

Jam. Come, go along; I have employment for yo 
Employment for your lewd brains too, to cool yu; 
For all, for every one. 

All. We're all your ſervants. 

Die. All, all, for any thing | From this day forward, 
PIT hate all breakfaſts, and depend on dinners. 

Jam. I'm glad you come off fair, | 

Lean, T he fair has bleſt me. Extu. 


SCENE It. 
Enter Ofavio, Jaciniba, and Aſcanio. 


OH. This is the place; but why we are appoints. 
By don Jamie to ſtay here, is a depth 
I cannot ſound. 

Aſc. Believe't, he is too noble 
To purpole any thing but for our good. 
Had I affurance of a thouſand lives, 


And ſhould loſe all, if he prov'd only Falſe 
Yet I durſt run the hazard. 
_ Fac. Pis our comiort, 
Ve cannot be more wretched than we are; 
And death concludes all mitery, 

OF. Undiſcover'd, 
We mult attend kim. 


91 . 7 "= 
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Enter Henrique and Jamie. 
Aſc. Our ſtay is not long. 
\With him don Henrique? 
2c. Now I fear! be ſilent. 
Hen. Why doit thou follow me ? 
Jam. To ſave your life; 


A plot is laid for't. All my wrongs forgot, 
have a brother's love. 


Hen. But thy falſe ſelf, 
| icar no enemy. 
Jam. You have no friend, 
Bac what breathes in me. If you move a ſtep 
B-yond this ground you tread on, you are loſt. 
Hen. Pis by thy practice then. I am ſent hither 
To meet her, that preters my life and ſafety 
Before her own. 
Jam. That you ſhould be abus'd thus, 
veich weak credulity ! She, for whoſe fake 
You have forgot we had one noble father, 
Or hat one mother bare us; for whoſe love 
du brake a contract to which Heav'n was witnels ; 
i0 fatisfy waole pride and wiltul humour 
ou have expos'd a ſwect and hopeful fon 
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10 all the miſeries that want can bring him 
and ſuch a ſon, though you are moſt t obdurate, 
10 give whom entertainment lavages 
Would quit their caves themiclves, to keep him from 
Blcak cold and hunger!) this diſſembling woman, 
Ius idol whom you worſhip, all your love 
and ſervice trod under her feet, deſigns you 
% fill a grave, or dead to lie a prey 
For wolves and vultures. 
Hen. Tis falſe. I defy thee, 
And ſtand upon my guard! 
Euter Leandro, Milanes, Arſenio, Rartolus, Lopex, 
Diego, Octavio, Jaciniba, Aſcanio, and Servants. 
Jam. Alas, tis weak. _ 


Come on! Since you will teach me to be crucl, 
1 Þ By 
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By having no faith in me, take your fortune. 
Bring the reſt forth, and bind them faſt. 

Ott. My lord! 

Aſc. In what have we offended: ? 

Jan, I am deaf; + 
And tollowing my will, do not ſtand 
Accountable to reaſon. Sec her ring, 
The firſt pledge of your love and ſervice to her, 
Deliver'd as a warrant for your death 
Theſe bags of gold you gave up to her truſt, 
The uſe of which you did deny yourſelf, 


Beſtow'd on me, (and with a prodigal hand) 


Whom ſhe pick'd forth to be the architect 
Of her moſt bloody building; and to fee 
Theſe inſtruments, to bring materials 
Jo raiſe it up, ſhe bad me ſpare no coſt, 
And, as a ſurpluſage, offer'd herſelf 
To be at my devotion. 

Hen. Oh, accurs'd! 


Jam. But, be incredulous ſtill; think this my plot 


Faſhion excuſes to yourſelf, and ſwear 
That ſhe 15 innocent, that ſhe dotes on you. 


Believe this as 2 farfal dream, and that 


You le not at my mercy, which in this 


I will ſhew only: She herſelf ſhall give 
The dreadful ſentence, to remove all ſcruple 
Who tis that ſends you to the other world. 


Enter Violante. 
Appears my Violante ? Speak, mY: deareſt, 


Does not the object pleaſe you ? 


Viol. More than if | 
All treaſure that's above the earth, with that 
That hes concealPd in both the Indian mines, 
Were laid down at my feet ! Oh, bels | Jamie, 
Thou only canſt deſerve me! 
Jan. I am forward; 


And, as you ealily may perceive, ſleep not 
On! your commands. 
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Enter Aſiiſtant and Officers. 


Viol. But yet they live: I look'd 
19 ind them dead. 
Jam. That was deferr'd, that you 
Might triumph! in cheir miſery, and have the power 
To! ay © they are not.” 
Viol. *T'was well thought upon. 
This kiſs, and all the pleaſures of my bed 
This night, ſhall thank thee, 
Hen. "Monſter . 
Viol. You, Sir, that 
Would have me mother baſtards, being unable 
To honour me with one child of mine own, 
| That underneath my roof kept your caſt ſtrumpet, 
And out of my revenues would maintain 
Her riotous iſſue; now you find what *tis 
To tempt a woman! With as little fecling 
As I turn off a ſlave, that is unfit 
To do me ſervice; or a horle, or dog, 
1 hat have out-liv'd their uſe; I ſhake thee wy. 
To make thy peace w ith Heav'n 
Hen. I do deſerve this ; 
And never truly felt before, what ſorrow 
Attends on wilrul dotage. 
Viol. For you, miſtreſs, 
That had the pleaſure of his youth before me, 
And triumph'd in the fruit that you had by him, 
But that I think, to have the baſtard ſtrangled 
Before thy face, and thou with ſpeed to follow 
The way he leads thee, 1s ſufficient torture, 
| would cut off thy noſe, put out thy eyes, 
And ſet my foot on thoſe bewitching lips, 
That had Ne ſtart of mine! But, as thou art, 
(30 to the grave unpitied. 
Ait. Who would believe 
Such rage could be in woman? 
Viol. For this fellow, 
He is not worth my knowledge. 
e Jani, 


2 
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Jam. Let him live then, 
Since you eſteem him innocent. 
Viol. No, Jamie, 
He ſhall make up the meſs. Now ſtrike together, 
And let them fall ſo 
Aſſiſt. Unheard-of cruelty | 
I can endure no longer: Seize on her! 
Viol. Am ! betray) d? 
Is this thy faith, Jamie ? 
Jam. Could your deſires 
Challenge performance of a deed fo horrid ? 
Or, though that you had ſold yourſelf to Hell, 
I ſhould make up the bargain ? Live, dear brother, 
Live long, and happy! I forgive you freely; 
To have done you this ſervice, is to me 
A fair inheritance; and howeer harſh language, 
Call'd on by your rough uſage, paſs'd my "bps, 
In my heart I] ever lov'd you. All my labours 
Were but to ſhew, how much your love was cozen'd, 
When it beneld itſelf in this falle glaſs, 
That did abuie you; and I am ſo far 
From envying young Aſcanio his good fortune, 
That, if your ſtate were mine, I would adopt him. 
Theſe are the murderers; my noble friends 
Which, to make trial of her bloody purpoſe, 
I won, to come diſguis'd thus. 
Hen. I am too full 
Of grief and ſhame to ſpeak: ar what Tl do, 
Shall to the world proclaim my penitence; 
And, howſoever J have liv'd, Pu die 
A much- chang d man. 
Fam. Were it but poſſible 
You could make ſatisfaction to this woman, 
Our joys were perfect. 
Hen. That's my only comfort, 
That it is in my pow'r : I nc'er was married 
To this bad woman, though I doted on her, 
But daily did deter it, {till expecting 
When grief would kill Jacintha. 


| On 
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Aſſiſt. All's come out, 

and finds a fair ſucceſs. Take her, don Henrique 
And once again embrace your ſon, 

Hen. Moſt gladly. 

Aſiſt. Your brother hath deſerv'd all. 

Hen. And ſhall ſhare 
The moiety of my ſtate. 
| Af. J have heard, advocate, 
What an ill inſtrument you have been to him: 
From this time ſtrengthen him with honeſt countels, 
And you'll deſerve my pardon. 

Bar. I'll change my copy: 
But I am puniſh'd, for I fear I have had 
A ſmart blow, though unſeen. 
Ali. Curate, and Sexton, 
have heard of you too; let me hear no more, 
And what's paſt, is forgotten. For this woman, 
Though her intent were bloody, yet our law 
| Calls it not death ; yet, that her puniſhment 
May deter others from ſuch bad attempts, 
Lhe dowry ſhe brought with her ſhall be employ'd 
To build a nunnery, where ſhe ſhall ſpend 
The remnant of her life. 

Viol. Since J have miſs'd my ends, 
I ſcorn what can fall on me. 
1 Aſſt. The ſtrict diſcipline 
| Ott church will teach you better thoughts, And, 

ſigniors, 

You that are batchelors, if you ever marry, 
In Bartolus you may behold the iſſue 
| Of covetouineſs and jealouſy; and of dotage, 
And falſhood, in don Henrique, Keep a mean then; 
For be aſſur' d, that weak man meets all ill, 
That gives himſelf up to a woman's will. [ Exeunt. 


THE EPILOGUE. 


HE play is done, yet our ſuit never ends, 
Still when you part, you would till part out 
friends, 


Our nobleſt friends | If aught have fall'n amiſs, 
Oh, let it be ſufficient, that it is 
And you have pardon'd it. (In buildings great, 


All the whole body cannot be ſo neat, 


But ſomething may be mended.) Thoſe are fair 65 


And W love, that _ 9 but & 


45 But l may be mended : Theſe are Hair,] As the text 
ſtood before, it had great obſcurity ; Buildings ſeeming the ante- 


cedent to tho/z ; it means thoſe perſons are fair or candid judges 
who ſpare what wy might won | | Sexvard. 
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wIT WITHOUT MONEY, 


A 6 0 MED „ 


This Comedy is univerſally allowed to be the joint production of our 
Authors. The firſt edition was printed in 1639. It was the 
frft play that was adted after the burning of the King's Houſe in 

Drury- Lane; a new prologue being then wrote for the occaſion, 
by Mr. Dryden. About the year 1708, it was acted at the Queens 
Theatre in the Haymarket, with alterations, and, as the title-page 
modeſtly aſſerts, amendments, by ſome Perſons of Quality. It hath 
been ſince frequently repreſented at Covent-Garden Theatre. 
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DR AMAT IS PERSON. 


M E N. 


Vai ee a gallant that will not be perſuaded 0 ket. 
his eſtate. 

Franciſco, His younger brother. 

Maſter Lovegood, their uncle. 

8 Merchant, \frind to maſter Lovegood. 


Fountain, 
Bellamore, q companions of Valentine, and faite tg 
the erin 
Harebrain, 
Lance, 4 falconer, and an ancient at fron to Valentine. 
father, 


Shorthoſe, the clown, and ſervant to the widow. 


Roger, Ralph, and Humphry, three ſervants to 1h? 
widow. 


Three Servants. 
Muſicians, = 

N O M E N 
Lady Hartwell, a widow. 


Iſabell, her ſiſter. 
Luce, @ Waiting gentletwoman to the widow, 


W 1 1 


Bac. 
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IIechant. 
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ACT J. 


Enter Uncle and Merchant. 
HEN {aw you Valentine? 
Unc. Not ſince the horſe-race ; 

He's taken up with thoſe chat 
wooe the widow. 

Ver. How can he live by ſnatches from ſuch 
people ? 

Te bore a worthy mind. 

Uac. Alas, he's ſunk, 


Is means are gone, he wants, and, which is worſe, 
Takes a delight 1 in doing o. 


Mer. That's ſtrange. 
Unc. Runs lunatick, if you but talk of ſtates ' 


N le can't be brought, now he has ſpent his own, 


io think there 1s F or means, 


but all a common riches, all men bound 
| 10 be his bailiffs. 


Mer. This 18 ſomething dangerous. 
Unc. No gentleman that has eſtate *, to uſe it 


3 In 


: Seater] State and eftate are generally uſed in the ſame ſenſe 


; taroug ghout this play. Seward. 


* No gent. that has eſtate to of it, Kc. ]. Mr. Seward reads, or 
ther writes, Vo gentleman that has eſtate s to uſe it; and ſays, he 


3 cgud not make ſenſe of the paſſage, till he added the verb, which 


6 


contiſts here of a ſingle letter.” Such an addition is certainly i in- 


eegont, and (as we think) unneceſſary. The beginning of the Un- 
ces ſpeech is a reſumption of his laſt; both ſumming up the roman- 


tick 
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In keeping houſe, or followers, for thoſe Ways 
He cries againſt, for eating ſins, dull ſurfeits, 
Cramming of ſerving- men, muſtering of beggar, 
Maintaining hoſpitals for kites and curs, 
Grounding their fat faiths upon old country proverb 
God bleſs the founders! Theſe he would have vente 
Into more manly uſes, wit, and carriage ?, | 
And never thinks of ſtate, or means, the ground-work: 
Holding it monſtrous, men ſhould teed their bodies, | 
And ſtarve their underſtandings. 
Mer. That's moſt certain. 
Unc. Ves, if he could ſtay there. 
Mer. Why, let him marry, 
And that way riſe again. 
Unc. It's moſt impoſſible; 
He will not look with any handſomeneſs 
Upon a woman. 
Mer. Is he ſo ſtrange to women? 
Unc. I know not what it is; a fooliſh glory 
He has got, I know not where, to balk thoſe benefits, 
And yet he will converſe and flatter ” em, 
Make 'em, or fair or foul, rugged or ſmooth, 
As his impreſſion ſerves ; for he arms, 
They're only lumps, and undigeited Pieces, 
Lick'd over to a form by our affections, 
And then they ſnow. The Lovers | let em pals, 


Euter Fountain, Bellamore, Harebrain. 
Mer. He might be one; he carries as much promite. 


tick ideas of Valentine, in regard to property: All a common rich, | 


all men bound to be bis  bailiffs ——No gentleman that has eſtate is 
uſe i, &c. 


3 Into more manly uſes, wit, "aud carriage. ] Mr. Symplon would 
read awit and courage; taking, J believe, manly to ſignify couragion:; 
bat manly both here and in the next ſcene is the ſame as humane, 0 
what is proper to the nature of man. | Seavard. 


Wit and carriage is certainly right, and confirmed by the uh ie 
tenor of the play. When Valentine is reproaching the Lovers (to- 
wards the concluſion of the third act) he ſays to them, abb taug'i 
you manners, and apt carriage? Many other paſſages in the play like. 
wiſe ſupport this reading. 

e 


. 
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They are Wondrous merry. 
Unc. Oh, their hopes are high, Sir. 
Fount. Is Valentine come to town? 


verhs Bel. Laſt night, I heard. 


ars, 


rents Fount. We miſs him monſtrouſly in our directions, 
| Por this widow is as ſtately, and as crafty, 

orks, And ſtands, I warrant you 

die, BW ore. Let her ſtand ſure ; 


She falls before us elſe. Come, let's go ſeek Valentine. 
Mer. This widow ſeems a gallant. 
Unc. A goodly woman; 
And to her handſomeneſs ſhe bears her ſtate, 
kelerved and great; Fortune has made her miſtreſs 
Ot a full means, and well ſhe knows to ule it. 


Mer. I would Valentine had her. 
Unc. There's no hope of that, Sir. 
er. O' that condition, he had his mortgage in again“. 


uc. I would he had. 1 5 
fits: | rr — 
1 Aud to her handſomneſs fbe bears her flate refer” 4, and great for- 
une has made her miſtreſs of a full means.) The want of attention to 
ue metre here cauſed the former Editors to ſpoil the ſenſe by giving 
n unmeaning epithet to Fortune. It may perhaps be aſked, how the 
E removal of a ſtop from one word to another can affect the meaſure ; 4 
let it be plac'd with its former ſtopi in its ſtation as a verſe, and every 
rexder that has an ear will perceive its harſhnels. 


— e bears her fate 

Reſerv'd, and great fortune has made her miſtreſs 

Of a full nean. 
Remove the ſtop to its right place, and the veils recovers its harmony. 
They who would ſearch the reaſon of this, mult firſt know that the 
principal rule by which the Engliſh heroic verſe is govern'd, is, that 
the even ſyllables, v viz. the ſecond, fourth, ſixth, eighth, and te 2975 ruſt 
have the accents upon them; and ſecondly, that there is one only ex- 
ception to this rule, viz. That where a pauſe precedes an odd ſyllable, 
there the odd ſyllable may hawe the accent. Thus in the caſe above, 


8 the firſt ſyllable of Fortune is the fifth in the verſe, and unleſs the pauſe 
ö immediately precedes, it ſpoils the metre. All the writers upon the 

i Eugliſh meaſure that T have ſcen, have not only been very deficient for 
hs want of knowing this exception to the general rule above, but have 

0 
to | fall'n into great errors, and condemned verſes that were remarkably 
go N | 
3s narmonious. Savard. 


5 He had his mor trage in again.] He had, in this place, according 
to the old manner, ſignifies be - ſhould have. 
Mer. 
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Mer. Seek means, and fee what I'll do; 600 
(However, let the money be paid in; ) to 
I never ſought a gentleman's undoing, Ant 
Nor eat the bread of other mens? vexations. Mu 
The mortgage ſhall be render'd back ; take time for: W *< 
You told me of another brother. 15 3 

e, „ 5 ( 
More miſerable than he, for he has eat him = 
And drank him up; a handſome gentleman, =_  - 
And a fine (cholar. 

Enter three Tenants. 825 

Mer. What are theſe ? 

Unc. The tenants ; 

They'll do what they can. 

Mer. It 1s well prepar'd. 

Be carneſt, honeſt friends, and loud upon him; K 
He's deaf to his own good. 

Lance. We mean to tell him dt 
Part of our minds, an't pleaſe you. 

Mer, Do, and do it home, 

And in what my care may help, or my perſuaſions, 
When we meet next- 5 

Unc. Do but perſuade him fairly; Y 
And tor your money, mine, and theſe mens ' thanks: too, b 

And what we can be able- 
Mer. You're molt honeſt; 
You ſhall find me no leſs, and fo I leave You. 
Proſper your buſineſs, friends! [ii Mur. f 

Unc. Pray Heav'n it may, Sir. = 

Lance. Nay, it he will be mad, I'll be mad with him, | 


And tell him that ll not ſpare him 

His father kept good meat, good drink, good fellows, 

Good hawks, good hounds, and bid his neighbours | 
welcome 

Kept him too, and ſupplied his prodigality, 

Yet kept his ſtate ſtil], 

Muſt we turn tenants now (after we have liv'd 

Une er the race of gentry, and maintain'd 


Good 
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5000 yeomanry) to ſome of the city, 
o a great ſhoulder of mutton and a cuſtard, 
And have our itate turn'd into cabbage-gardens : ? 
Muſt it be ſo? 
Unc. You muſt be milder to him. 
Lance. That's as he makes his game, 
Unc. Entreat him lovingly, 
And make him feel. 
Lance. I'll pinch him to the bones elſe. 
Val. (within. ) And tell the gentleman, PI be with 
him preſently. 
Say I want money too; I muſt not fail, boy. 
Lance. You will want clothes, I hope. 


Enter Valentine. 


Val. Bid the young courtier 
Repair to me anon; I'll read to him. 

Unc. He comes; 'be diligent, but not too rugged ; 
Start him, but not affright bim. 

Val. Phew ! are you there ? 

Unc, We come to ſee you, nephew; be not angry. 

Vel. Why c you dog me thus, with theie Lange 

N people £7 
Why, all the world ſhall never make me Heh more, 
Nc: maſter of thele troubles. 
Ten. We beſcech you, 
For our poor childrens? ſake. 

Val. Who bid you get *em ? 
Have you not threſhing work enough, but children 
Muſt be bang'd out o th* ſheaf too? Other men, 
With all their delicates, and healthful diets, 

Can get but wind-eggs : You, with a clove ot garlick, 
A piece of cheeſe would break a iaw, and ſour milk, 
Can mount like ſtallions; and I muſt maintain 
Theſe tumblers ! Ee, 

Lance. You ought to maintain us; we 

Have maintain'd you, and when you ſtept provided 

for you. 5 

Who bought the ſilk you wear? I think our labours; 
Reckon, 
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Reckon, you'll find it ſo. Who found your horſes, 
Perpetual pots of ale“, maintain'd your taverns, 
And who extoPd you in the half. crown boxes, 
Where you might fit and muſter all the beauties ? 
Me had no hand in theſe; no, we're all puppies 
Your tenants baſe vexations! 

Val. Very well, Sir. 

Lance. Had you land, Sir, 
And honeſt men to ſerve your purpoſes, 
Honeſt and faithful, and will you run away from 'em, 
Betray yourſelf, and your poor tribe to miſery; 
Mortgage all us, like old cloaks? Where will you | 

Bunt next? | 
You had a thouſand acres, fair and open: 
The King's Bench is enclos'd, there's no good riding, 
The Counter's full of thorns and brakes (take heed, Sir | 
And bogs, you l quickly find what broth they re 
made of. : | 

val. You're ſhort and pithy. 

Lance. They fay you're a fine gentleman, 
And excellent judgment they report you have; a wit; 
Keep yourſelf out o' th' rain ', and take your cloak 

with you, 

Which by interpretation is your ſtate, Sir, 
Or I thall think your fame beliedyou. You have money, 


ho found your horſes perpetual pots of als. ] This is evidently cor- 
rupt. Mr. Sympſon conjectures, Who found your horſes perpetucs | 
oats and hay? But as my correction ſeems more eaſy, and is confirm'a | 
by Mr. Theobaid's concurrence, I have ventured to inſert it in the 
text. Sewers, 4 
Mr. Seward reads, Who fourd you Horſes? 


The old reading, with only the inſertion of a ſtop, conveys the ſaw? 
ſenſe as Mr. Seward's amendment. 


7 What broth they're made 271 Mr. Sy mpſon reads, with Mr. 
Sewnrd's concurrence, 
You'll quickly find what both there made V. 


We think broth the right word, meaning, You' I ſoon find what 
ſort of {quid is in the bogs.” After all, broth is a ſtrange expretiuor, 
but Mr. Sympſon's reading is hard, and ſcarcely Engliſh. 


8 Keep yourſelf cut „ th rain, &.] You ate i/e, keep vor wn. | 
Ste this explained in p 355, vol. I. | | 
4 ol ; 
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And may have means. 

Val. I prithee leave prating ! 

Does my good lie within thy brain to further, 
Or my undoing 1n thy pity ? Go, 

(Go, get you home; there whiſtle to your horles 
And let them edify | Away, ſow hemp, 

To hang yourſelves withal ! What am I to you, 

Or you to me? Am I your landiord, puppies? 

Unc. This is uncivil. | 
| Pal. More unmerciful you, 
| To vex me with theſe bacon-broth and puddings 
They are the walking ſhapes of all my ſorrows | Ff 
3 Ten. Your father's worſhip would have us'd us 

better . 
Val. My father's worſhip was a fool! 
Lance. Hey, hey, boys! 

Old Valentine i' faith; the old boy ſtill! 

Unc. Fy, couſin! 

Val. I mean beſotted to his ſtate; he had never 
ett me the miſery of ſo much means elſe, 

Which, till I fold, was a mere megrim to me. 
IF you will talk, turn out theſe tenants : 
They are as killing to my nature, Uncle, 

As water to a fever. 

Lance. We will go; 

But 'tis like rams, to come again the ſtronger: 
And you ſhall keep your ſtate! 

Val. Thou heſt; I will not. 

Lance. Sweet Sir, thou lieſt; thou ſhalt; and fo 

good morrow |! I Exeunt Tenants. 

Val. This was my man, and of a noble breeding. 
Now to your buſineſs, Uncle. = 

Unc. To your ſtate then. 

Val. Tis gone, and I am glad on't; name it no more; 
lis that I pray againſt, and Heav'n has heard me. 11 
i tell you, Sir, I am more fearful of it, | 
WH | inean of thinking of more lands, or livings, $1 

han ſickly men are travelling o' Sundays, 
| tor being quell'd with carriers. Out upon't ! 

1 Caveat emptor 1 Let the fool out- ſweat it, 
Yor. II. .U 3 That 


7 


ha. * 
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That thinks he has got a catch on't. 
Unc. This is madneſs, 
To be a wiltul beggar. 
Val. 1 am mad then, 
And ſo I mean to be; "will that content you ? 
How bravely now I live, how jocund! 
How near the firſt inheritance, without fears! 
How free from title-troubles ! 
Une. And from means too. 
Val. Means ? Why, all good men's my means ?, 
_ my wit's my ploug gh, 
The town's my ſtock, tavern's my ſtanding-houſe, 
And all the world knows there” s no want; all gentle. 
men 
That love ſociety, love me; all purſes 
That wit and pleaſure open, are my tenants; 
Every man's clothes fit me, the next fair lodging 
Is but my next remove, and when I pleaſe | 
To be more eminent, and take the alr, 
A piece 1s levied, and a coach prepar'd, 
And I go I care not whither. What need ſtate hw? 
Unc. "Bur, ſay theſe means were honeſt, will they 
laſt, Sir? 


Val. Far longer than your jerkin, and wear fairer; 


Should I take ought of you? 'Tis true, I beg'd now, 


Or which is worle than that, I ſtole a kindneſs, 
And which is worlt of all, 1 loſt my way in't; 
Your mind is enclos'd, nothing lies open nobly, 
Your very thoughts are RINGS that work on nothing, 
But daily ſweat and trouble : Were my way 

So full of dirt as this? *Tis true, I ſhifted. 
Are my acquaintance graſters ? Bur, Sir, know, 
No man that I'm allied to, in my living 

But makes it equal, whether his own ule, 

Or my neceſſity, pull firſt ; nor is this fore d, 
But the mere quality and poiſure of goodneſs; 
And do you think I venture nothing equal ? 


9 All good men's my means.) T his is the reading of the oy 
copies; the modern (more grammatically, but leſs poetically) 1 
l good men are "1; means. 


FR 
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Unc. You pole me, couſin, 
Val. What's my knowledge, Uncle? Ist not worth 
money? 
What's my underſtanding, my travel, reading, wit, 
All theſe digeſted, my daily making men, 
Some to ſpeak, that too much phlegm had frozen up; 
Some other that ſpoke too much, to hold their peace, 
And put their tongues to penſions ; ſome to wear their 
clothes, 
And ſome to keep dem“? Theſe are king Uncle! 
Beſides theſe ways, to teach the way of narure, 
A manly love, community to all 15 "1 
That are deſervers not examining 
How much, or what's done for chem it is wicked, 
5 ſuch a one, like you, chews his thoughts double, 
Making *em only food for his repentance, 


Enter two 5 ervants. 


1 Ser. This cloak and hat, Sir, and my maſter's love. 
Val. Commend us to thy maſter, and take that, 
And leave *em at my lodging, wt 

1 Ser. I ſhall dot, Si. 1 
Val. I do not think of theſe things. 4 
2 Ser. Pleaſe you, Sir, I have gold here for You. 
yal. Give it me. Drink that, and commend me to 1 
thy maſter. q 
Look you, Uncle, do I beg theſe ? 
Unc. No ſure, it is your worth, Sir. 5 
Val. Tis like enough; bur, pray ſatisfy me, N 
Are not theſe ways as honeſt as perſecuting 
The ſtarv'd inheritance, with muſty corn 
The very rats were fain to run away from, 
Or ſelling rotten wood by the pound, like ſpices, 1 
Which gentlemen do after burn by th' ounces ? Wo 
Do not I know your way of feeding beaſts | 
With grains, and windy ſtuff, to blow up butchers ? 4 


10 It is plain to any one, who reads the two or three foregoing ih 
ip? eches of Valentine attentively, that he is deſending his romantick 1 
aumour, arguing by Way of interrogation; according to which we have 

retormed the pointing, and, we hope. c. leared the text from obſcurity. 


2 1 „ our 
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Your racking paſtures, that have eaten up 

As meny ſinging ſnepherds, and their iſſues, 

As Andeluzia breeds ? Theſe are authentic. 

J tell you, Sir, I would not change ways with you, 

Unleſs it were to ſell your ſtate that hour, 

And, if *twere poſſible, to ſpend it then too, 

For all your beaſts in Rumney . Now you know me, 
Unc. i woutd you knew yourſelf; bar, ſince you're 
grown 

Such a ſtrange enemy to all that fits you, 

Give me leave to make your brother's fortune. 

Jal. How? 
nc. From your mortgage which yet you may recover; 

I'll find the means. 

Val. Pray fave your labour, Sir; 

My brother and myſelf will run one fortune, 

And I think, what I hold a mere vexation 

Cannot be ſafe for him; I love him better; 

He has wit at will, the world has means, he ſhall Ive 

Without this trick of ſtate; we are heirs both, 

And all the world beforc us. 
nc. My laſt offer, 

And then I'm gone. 

Val. What ist? and then I'II anſwer. 
Unc. What think you of a wife yet to reſtore you: i 

And tell me ſeriouſly, without theſe trifles. 

Val. An you can find one that can pleaſe my fancy, 

You ſhall not find me ſtubborn 
Unc. Speak your woman. b 
Val. One without eyes, that 15, ſelf. commendations 

(For when they find they” re handſome, they're un- 

whoiclome) z | 


Em 


11 Far all jour beans in Rumniito, wow you £n9:v me.] I would 
not conclude that there is no ſuch ol; ice in Epgland as Rummuilly, 


merely becauſe I never heard of it; but ic does not ſound like an 
Engliſh name, and what weighs more with me, it gives a redundant 
ſyllable to the verſe. The Uncle is b⸗ fore deicribed as a great 
graſter ; ; his beaſts therefore are more likely to be mentioned, as the 
chief of his wealth than his beans. Rumer Marsh, in Kent, i s re- 
markably famous for fatting cattle; 1 tins Lie JOE my conjectu ire 
Was probably the true reading. -— Sexvart. 


Ou 


— 
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One without ears, not giving time to flatterers 

For ſhe that hears herſelf commended, wavers, 
And peints men out a way to make 'em wicked) ; ; 
One without ſubſtance of herfelf '* ; that woman 
Without the pleaſure of her life, that's wanton, 
Though ſhe be young; forgetting | it, tho' fair; 
Making her glats the eyes of honeſt men, 
Fot her own admiration ; all her ende 
Obedience, all her ho urs new bleſſings ; if 
There may be ſuch a woman. 

Unc. Les, there may Be. 

Val. And without ſtate too? 

Unc. You're diſpos'd to trifle, 
Well, fare you well, Sir! When you want me next, 
You'll ſeek me out a better ſenſe. 

Val. Farewell, Uncle, 
And as you love your ſtate, let not me hear on't. 0 Exit. 

Unc. It ſhall not trouble you. I'll watch him (till ; 
And, when his friends fall off, then bend his will. 
[ Exit. 


Enter Jebel and Luce. 
Luce. I know the cauſe of all this ſadneſs now; 
Your ſiſter has engroſo'd all the brave Lovers. 


One . SubjFaice of Der Jef, that Woman without the plea- 
Fo of her life, thats avanten, though je be young. forgetting it, though 
air, mating ber glaſs, & ] wir. 8 read, 


One without ſubſtance of her ſelf ; that aroman 
Without the pleaſure of her life, that's abanton; 
though ſhe be young, forgetting it, though fair, 
Mat: ng her glaſs, &c. | 


This paſſage is certainly difficult, but Mr. S reading has ren- 
cred it ſtill more obſcure than the licentious pointing of the old 
books, Our reading | is With a ſtrit adherence to the old text, and 
with but ſmall variation from the old punCtua tion,. The ſenſe of tne 
* ho! le ſpeech we conceive to be this: * The woman I expect is, one 
* Without c) e, tO diſcover her own charms ; one without ears, tOre- 
ceive flattery ; one avithout SUBSTANCE of herſelf, 1. e. one without 
the Very ESSENCE of woman ; a WOman, without wantonneſs (the 
chief pleaſure of woman's life) though zourg ; unconſcious of her 
8 bee though fair, Sc. Sc.“ This ſenſe is eaſily obtained by 
Hur regulation of tue flops, and is (as we believe) the true one. 


U3 855 Jab. 


/ 


„ 
c 
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Jab. She has wherewithal, much good may't do her! 
Prithee, ſpeak ſoftly ; we are open to mens? ears, 
Luce. Fear not, we're fate; we may ſee all that paſs, 
Hear all, and make ourſelves merry with their lan- 
uage, | 
And yet e d Be not melancholy; 
You are as fair as ſhe. 
Jab. Who, I? I thank you; 
'] am as haſte ordain'd me, a thing ſlubber'd : 
My ſiſter is a goodly, portly lady, 

A woman of a preſence; ſhe ſpreads ſattin, 

As the king's ſhips do canvas, every where. 

She may ſpare me her mizen, and her bonnets, 

Strike her main petticoat, and yet out-ſail me; 
Tama carvel to her-. 5 
Luce. But a tight one. „ 

Iſab. She is excellent well built too. 

Luce. And yet ſhe's old. 5 
 Jjab. She never ſaw above one voyage, Luce, 
And, credit me, after another, her hull 
Will ſerve again, and a right good merchant. 
She plays, and ſings too, dances and diſcourſes, 
Comes very near eſſays, a pretty poet, 

Begins to piddle with. philoſophy, 

A ſubtle chymic wench, and can extract _ 

The ſpirit of mens” eſtates; ſhe has the light 
Before her, and cannot miſs her choice. For me, 
Tis reaſon I wait my mean fortune. 

Luce. You are ſo baſnful! 
Jab. Tis not at firſt word up and ride; thou'rt 
„„ „ | 


13 Tam a carvel to her.] Carwvel, from the Spaniſh word caraw!la, 
an old-faſhioned veſſel, formerly much uſed in Spain, ſhavp before, 
ill-ſhaped every way, and all the maſts ſtooping forwards. Their 
ſails are all mizen-ſails, that is, triangular ; they will lie nearer the 
wind than other ſails, but are not ſo commodious to handle.-—This 
is the explanation given by the Spaniſh Dictionaries. Carwel here 
ſeems to be uſed for a ſmall ſhip, in the ſame ſenſe as it is by Sir 
Walter Raleigh: I gave them order, if they found any Indians 


there, to ſend in the. little fly boat, or the carwe/, into the river; 


* for with our great ſhips we durſt not approach the coatt,” R 


= 
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That would ſhew mad, faith | Beſides, we loſe 


The main part of our politick government, 

f we become provokers: Then we are fair, 

And fit for mens' embraces, when, like towns, 

They lie before us ages, yet not carried : 

Hold out their ſtrongeſt batteries, then compound too 
Without the loſs of honour, and march off 


With our fair wedding-colours flying! Who are theſe? 


Enter Franciſco and Lance. 


Luce. I know not, nor J care not. 
Tab. Prithee peace then 
A well-built gentleman. 
Luce. But poorly thatch'd ! = 
Lance. Has he devour'd you too? 
Fran. H' has gulp'd me down, Lance. 
Lance. Left you no means to ſtudy ? 
Fran. Not a farthing : 
Diſpatch'd my poor annuity, 1 thank him. 
Here's all the hope I've left, one bare ten ſhillings, 
Lance. You're fit for great mens? ſervices. 
Fran, I am fit, but who will take me thus? 
Mens miſeries are now accounted 
Stains in their natures. I have travelled, 
And I have ſtudied long, obſerv'd all kingdoms, 
Know all the promiſes of art and manners : 
Yet, that I am not bold, nor cannot flatter, 
I ſhall not thrive ; all theſe are but vain ſtudies | 4 
Art thou ſo rich as to get me a lodging, Lance! 1 
Lance. T'1l ſell the tiles '* of my houſe elſe, my horſe, 


my hawk; 


Nay, 'ſdeath, I'll pawn my wife! Oh, Mr. F rancis, 


That I ſhould ſee your father's houſe fall thus! 
Hab. An honeſt tellow ! 


14 PI fell the titles of my houſe elſe, my — my 3 ] Mr. 
Theobald has made a query in his margin, whether this ſhould be 
title or tiles. I make no doubt of determining for the laſt, not be- 
cauſe it was my own and Mr. Sympſon's conjecture long ſince, but 


that the very ſame expreſſion, 7/ ſell the tiles of my houſe, occurs in 


another play of our Authors. Seward. 


4 Lance. 
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Lance. Your father's houſe, that fed me, Lt 
That bred up all my name ? | 
Jab. A grateful fellow! 
Lance. And fall by 
Fran. Peace; I know you're angry, Lance, | Kee] 
But I muſt not hear with whom ; he is my brother. 
And, though you hold him flight, my moſt dear bro- 


ther! L 
A gentleman, excepting ſome few rubs, 1 
(He were too excellent to live here elſe). Oh, 
Fraughted as deep with noble and brave parts, — 
The iſſues of a noble and manly ſpirit, 1 
As any he alive. I muſt not hear you: 0 
Though I am miſerable, and he made me ſo, 1 
Vet ſtill he is my brother, ſtill I love him, | 
And to that tie of blood link my affections. PI 
Jab. A noble nature! Doſt thou know him, Luce? 
Luce. No, miſtreſs. 5 
Lab. Thou ſhouldſt ever know ſuch good men. W 
What a fair body and a mind are married there to- Bu 
gether | | : 
Did he not ſay he wanted ? = I. 
Luce, What 1s that to you? 
Tab. *Tis true; but 'tis great pity. 
Luce. How ſhe changes! 
Ten thouſand more than he, as handſome men too 
Jab. Tis like enough; but, as I live, this gen- 
tleman, 
Among ten thouſand thouſand—Is there no knowing 
him? | 
Why ſhould he want? Fellows of no merit, I 
Slight and puff'd ſouls, that walk like ſhadows -: 
Leaving no print of what they are, or poiſe , 
Let them complain * 
Luce. . 


Or poiſe. ] The conſtruction of 521 is a little difficult, leaving a 
no print * what they are, or of what poiſe or weight they were. : 
Mr. Sympſon not admitting this, would put woice for poiſe, it being | 
the property of ſhadows neither to leave print or vice behind them. 

And voice, he ſays, is uſed Py our Authors for fame. It this be not 


admitted 
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Luce. Her colour changes ſtrangely. 
Jab. This man was made to mark his wants, to 
waken us; 

Alas, poor gentleman | But will that ledge him, 
Keep him from cold ? Believe me he's well- bred, 
And cannot be but of a noble lineage ; | 
Mark him, and mark him well. 

Luce. Is a handſome man. 

Tab. The ſweetneſs of his ſuff Trance ſets him off, 
Oh, Luce—But whither go I ? 

Luce. You cannot hide it. 

Jab. 1 would he had what I can ſpare. 

Luce. Tis charitable. 

Lance. Come, Sir, I'Il ſee you lodged; you've tied 

my tongue faſt. 
Pl ſteal before you want; *tis but a hanging 2, 
[ Exeunt Lance and Franciſco. 

Jab. That's a good fellow too, an honeſt fellow! 
Why, this would move a ſtone. I muſt needs know— 
But that ſome other time. 

Luce. Is the wind there? 
That makes for me. 


Jab. Come, J forgot a buſineſs. | I Exeunt. 


„ 


Enter Widow and Luce. 


Wid. Y ſiſter, and a woman of ſo baſe a pityl 
What was the fellow? _ 


Luce. Why, an ordinary man, madam. 
Mid. Poor? 


— — — 

admitted he would read, for tho/e, let them complain. But L cannot 

ee ſufficient reaſon for any change. Little difficulties of conſtruction 

and incorrectneſſes of language too frequently occur to ſuppoſe our 

Authors not ſometimes really guilty of them. Seauard. 
We think this paſſage poteſſ T:s a graceful familiarity of phraſe, 

ard i is without any difficulty of conſtruction. 


Luce. 
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Luce. Poor enough; and noman knows from whence 


neither. Eut 
Vid. What could ſhe ſee ? Fg 


Luce. Only his miſery; 
For elſe ſhe might behold a hundred handſomer. 
Wid. Did ſhe change much? 
Luce. Extremely, when he ſpoke; 
And then her pity, like an orator, 
(I fear her love) fram'd ſuch a commendation, 
And follow'd it ſo far, as made me wonder. 
Mid. Is ſhe fo hot, or ſuch a want of lovers, 
That ſhe muſt dote upon afflictions? 
Why does ſhe not go rummage all the priſons, 
And there beſtow her youth, bewray her wantonneſs, 
And fly her honour, common both to W 
Did ſhe ſpeak to him ? 
Luce. No, he ſaw us not; 
But ever ſince ſhe hath been mainly troubled. 
Wid. Was he young? 
Luce. Yes, young enough. 
Wid. And look'd he like a gentleman? 
Luce. Like ſuch a gentleman would pawn ten oaths 
for twelve pence. 
. Wid. My ſiſter, and ſink baſely ! This muſt not be. 
Does ſhe uſe means to know him ? 
Luce, Yes, madam; and has employ'd a ſquire 
call'd Shorthoſe. 
Wid. Oh, that's a e knave ! Keep all this 
private z | 
But ſtill be near her lodging. 
What you can gather by any means, let me underſtand: 
P11 ſtop her heat, and turn her charity another way, 
To bleſs herſelf rſt, Be ſtill cloſe to her counſels. 
A beggar, and a ſtranger | There's a bleſſedneſs ! 
I'll none of that. I have a toy yet, ſiſter, 
Shall tell you this is foul, and make you find it. 
And, for your pains, take you the laft gown I wore. 
This makes me mad, but I ſhall force a remedy | 
[Exeunt, 
Enter 


My Py M3. 


gan, of  Y © — 
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Enter Fountain, Bellamore, Harebrain, and Valentine. 


Fount. Sirrah, we have ſo look'd for thee, and 
long d for thee 
This widow is the ſtrangeſt thing, the ſtatelieſt, 
And ſtands ſo much upon her excellencies! 
Bel. She has put us off this month now, for an anſwer. 
Hare. No man muſt viſit her, nor look upon her, 
No, not ſay good morrow, nor * good even, 
„Till that is paſt, 
Val. She has found what dough you are made of, 
and fo kneads you: 
Are you good at nothing, but theſe after-games ? 
[ have told you often enough what things they are, 
What precious things, theſe widows | 
Hare, If we had *em. 
Val. Why, the devil has notcraft enough to woo' em. 
There be three kinds of fools, (mark this note, ou 
-- Uemen, -- 
Mark it, and underſtand | it.) 
Fount. Well, go forward. 
Val. An innocent, a knave fool, a fool politick : 
The laſt of which are lovers, widow-lovers. 
Bel. Will you allow no fortune ? 
Val. No ſuch blind one. 
Fount. We gave you reaſons, why twas needful for 
us. 
Val. As you're thoſe fools, I did allow thoſe reaſons, 
But, as my ſcholars and companions, damn'd 'em. 
Do you know what 1t 1s to wooe a widow ? 
Anſwer me coolly now, and underſtandingly. 
Hare. Why, to lie with her, and to enjoy her wealth. 
Val. Why, there you're fools ſtill; crafty to Catch 
yourſelves, 
Pure politick fools ; I look'd for ſuch an anſwer. 
Once more hear me: It! is, 
To wed a widow, to be doubted mainly, 
Whether the ſtate you have be yours or no, 
Or thoſe old boots you ride in, Mark me ; widows 
Are 
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Are long extents in law upon mens? livings, 
Upon their bodies winding-ſheets '*; they that enjoy 
*em, 7 | 7 

Lie but with dead mens monuments, and beget 

Only their own ill epitaphs. Is not this plain now! 
Bel. Plain ſpoken. | 1 
Val. And plain truth; but, if you'll needs 

Do things of danger, do but loſe yourſelves, 

(Not any part concerns your underſtandings, 

For then you are meacocks, fools, and miſerable) 

March off amain ! within an inch of a fircug ”, 

Turn me on the toe like a weather-cock | 


Kill every day a ſerjeant for a twelvemonth, 


Rob the Exchequer, and burn all the Rolls! 
And theſe will make a ſhow. | 

Hare. And theſe are trifles? 

Jal. Conſider'd to a widow, empty .nothings ; 


1% Widows are long extents in law upon news, livings upon their 
bodies winding-fheet,] News was an odd corruption: My firſt conjecture 
was, upon men, living upon their bodies winding-ſheets. Mr. Theobald 
read, upon mens livings, upon their bodies winding-fheet. This ſeemed 
a better reading than mine, But ſtill it had ſome obſcurities. That 
widows are long extents in law upon mens' livings or eftates, is clear; 


but how are they extents in law upon their bodies winding-ſheets? 
A proper attention to the metre gives good reaſon to conclude the 


ſecond pon to be an interpolation ; for the verſe is perfect, and the 
ſenſe clear without it. Widows are the winding-ſheets and monu- 
ments of their dead huſbands. - Sent 
The ſecond pon ſhould be retained. Widows, ſays Valentine, are 
long extents in law upon mens livings; upon their bodies wwinding- 
ſheets. * Extents on their eſtates, winding-ſheets on their bodies.” 
Where is the difficulty? What follows proves this: Bedding with a 
widow, proceeds Valentine, 7s celebrating your funeral. 


17 Within an inch of a fircug.] I believe there is no ſuch word as 


| fircug. Mr. Theobald alters it to frelock, and was very fond of the 


conjecture, for he ſent it me among the few that he favoured me 
with by letter, but I cannot ſee what danger there is in merely 


marching near a firelock, unleſs in the inſtant of diſcharging, or what 


relation turning o' the toe like a abeatber- cock, has to a firelock. | 
dare ſay the Authors originally uſed a word that fignified a place to 


turn upon, where to ſlip was certain death; the beſt word J know 


is precipice, but that's too far from the trace of the letters. Whirt- 
pool, furnace, and ſpire-top, would give the ſenſe required, but [ 
Mall not venture either of them in the text. -_ Scarard. 


For 
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por here you venture but your perſons, there 
The varniſh of your perſons, your diſcretions. 
Why, *tis a monſtrous thing to marry at all, 
Eſpecially as now tis made: Methinks 
A man, an underſtanding man, is more“ wife 
To me, and of a nobler tie, than all theſe trinkets. 
What do we get by women, but our ſenſes, 
Which is the rankeſt part about us, ſatisfied ? 
And, when that's done, what are we? Creſt-faln 
5 cowards |. = | | 
What benefit can children be, but charges, 
And diſobedience? What's the love they render 
At one-and-twenty years? I pray die, father !* 
When they are young, they are like bells rung back- 
© WATas, © <- . I 
Nothing but noiſe and giddineſs; and, come to years 
once, 
There drops a ſon by th' ſword in his miſtreſs's quarrel ; 
ir A great joy to his parents! A daughter ripe too, 
Grows high and luſty in her blood, mult have 
«« WAA heating, runs away with a ſupple-ham'd ſervingman: 
ut His twenty nobles ſpent, takes to a trade, 
And learns to ſpin mens? hair off; there's another: 
And moſt are of this nature. Will you marry? _ 
Foun. For my part, yes, for any doubt I feel yet. 
Val. And this fame widow ? 
Fount. If I may; and, methinks, | 
However you are pleaſed to diſpute theſe dangers, - 
Such a warm match, and for you, Sir, were not 
fn 
Val. Not half ſo killing as for you. For me, 


te he can't, with all the art ſhe has, make me more 
me miſerable, N 
100 Or much more fortunate: I have no ſtate left, 

nat 


A benefit that none of you can brag of, 
And there's the antidote againſt a widow ; 


More wiſe to me,] Good ſenſe, which is the beſt manuſcript, 
Jets us ſee at once that wvi/e is a corruption, and that our Poets 
undoubtedly wrote wife, Sympſon. 

Nothing 
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Nothing to loſe, but that my ſoul inherits Wit 
7 - 0 5 
Which ſhe can neither law nor claw away; Age 
To that, but little fleſh, it were too much elſe, A w 
And that unwholeſome too, it were too rich elſe. F. 
And, to all this, contempt of what ſhe does: Wa 
I can laugh at her tears, neglect her angers, Anc 
Hear her without a faith, ſo pity her Yet 
As if ſhe were a traitor ; moan her perſon, ric 
But deadly hate her pride; if you could do theſe, [ ea 
And had but this diſcretion, and like fortune, Son 
*T were but an equal venture. | For 
Fount. This is malice. Be 1 
Val. When ſhe lies with your land, and not wil Th. 
ou, e Ti. 
Grows great with jointures, and is brought to-bed, | 1 
With all the ſtate you have, you'll find this certain, ; 
But is it come to paſs you muſt marry? Im 
Is there no buff will hold you? . } 
Bel. Grant it be ſo ? „„ 1 
Val. Then chuſe the tamer evil, take a maid, Th 
A maid not worth a penny; make her yours, An 
Knead her, and mould her yours; a maid worth Ar 
nothing: 15 
There is a virtuous ſpell in that word nothing. : 
A maid makes conſcience . = 
Of hali-a-crown a-week for pins and puppets ”?; tai 
A maid's content with one coach and two horſes, litt 
Not falling out becauſe they are not matches; 5 
With one man ſatisfied, with one rein guided, my 
9 Pins and puppets,] As there is a ſyllable wanting in the mea- 2 
ſure here, I have ventured to ſupply it. Pius and puppet- ſnows ſeem i \, 
to me rather more expreſſive of a lady's pocket expences than | 
pins and puppets. VVV 
Mr. Sympſon propoſes reading, pins and pin-puppets ; and (ay, 
* The faſhionable pin-caſes in our Authors' days, were made in the 
* ſhape of little puppets, or poppets; and tho” that cuſtom is diſcou- 
tinued, we ſtill retain the word pin poppets to this very day in the a 
north of England.” But allowing this to have been the Authors is 
meaning, we cannot think any addition neceſſary ; the old text con. nit 
veying fully the ſenſe required, that a maid will not be ſo exorbitant! pr 
| | * 


in what is called pin- money as a widow. 


With 
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With one faith, one content, one bed; 

Aged, {he makes the wite, preſerves the fame and iſſue; . 

A widow is a Chriſtmas-box that ſweeps all. 
Fount. Yet all this cannot ſink us. 

| Pal. You're my friends, 

And all my loving friends; | ſpend + your money, 
Yet I deſerve it too; you are my friends ſtill. 
ride your horſes, when I want I ſell *'em 
[ eat your meat, help to wear your linen; 
Sometimes 1 make you drunk, and then you ſeal, 
For which I'll do you this commodity. 

Be ruPd, and let me try her, I'll diſcover her; 
The tr ath i 1s, I will never leave to trouble her, 
Till ] ſee through her; then, if I find her worthy— 
Hare. This was our meaning e 
Val. Tis done then. 
muſt want nothing. 
Hare. Nothing but the woman. 
Val. No jealouſy; for, when 1 marry, 
The devil muſt be wiſer than I take him, 
And the fleſh fooliſher. Come, let's to dinner ; 
And when I'm whetted well with wine, dare at her! 


 [Exeunt. 


4 


20 One bed, aged ſhe makes the wiſe.] Mr. Theobald reads, the. 
wife from the old quarto, and Mr. Sympſon, thee wiſe, both re- 


taining the word aged, which, tho not nonſenſe, ſeems to add very 
little to the ſenſe, eſpecially to Mr. Theobald's s reading, which to 
me ſeems as far as he alters, to be the true one. But what convinces 
me that aged is a ſpurious word, is, that it utterly ſpoils the meaſure 5 


my reading is near the trace of the letters, reſtores the verſe, and 


gives, I think, a much better ſenſe, viz. that a maid when married 
has one good, or the ſame intereſt with her huſband, in contradiction 
toa widow, who ne” has a ſeparate one, Seward. 


Mr. Seward's reading is, 
With one faith, one content, one bed, one good, 
She makes the wife, preſerves, &C. 


Mr. Seward's alteration is licentious, and one good i is not ſo ſtrong 
a finiſh as one bed, beſides that it is already implied in one faith, one 
content. Aged is, it is true, rather hard, but not unintelligble ; ſig- 


nifying, that the maid, when grown older, makes a good wife, and 
preſerves the reputation of the family, Kc. Which is not the caſe 


with a widow. 
Euter 
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Enter Iſabella and Luce. 


Jab. But art thou ſure? 
Luce. No ſurer than I heard. 


Jſab. That it was that flouting fellow's brother 


Luce. Yes, Shorthoſe told me ſo. 

Jſab. He did ſearch out the truth! ? 

Luce. It ſeems he did. 

Jab. Prithee, Luce, call him hither. 
If he be no worſe, I ne'er repent my pity. 
Now, Sirrah, what was he we ſent you after, 
The gentleman! 1 th? black? 


Enter Shorthoſe. 


Short. I' th? torn black ? 

ab. Yes, the ſame, Sir. 

Short. What would your worſhip with him? 

Jab. Why, my worſhip 

Would know his name, and what be | is. 

Short. Is nothing; 

He is a man, and yet he is no man. 

Jab. You mull needs play the fool. 

Short. Tis my profeſſion. 

Jab. How is he a man, and no man? 

Short, He's a beggar; 

Only the ſign of a man, the buſh, pulPd down, 

Which ſhews the houſe ſtands empty. 
1jab. What's his calling? 

Short. They call him beggar, 

Jab. What's his kindred ? | 

Short. Beggars. - 

Jſab. His worth? 

Short. A learned beggar, a Poor ſcholar. 
Jab. How does he live? 

Short. Like worms, he eats old books. 
Jab. Is Valentine his brother ? . 
Short. His begging brother. 

Jab. What may his name be? 

Short. Orion. 


Tab, 


Fu 


1b, 


— — DO — — — —— 


WIT WITHOUT MONEY. 321 
Jab. Leave your fooling. | 
Short. You had as good lay, leave your living. 
Jab. Once more, 
Tell me his name directly. 
Sport. I'll be hang'd firſt, 
Unleſs I heard him chriſten'd; but I can tell 
What fooliſh people call him. 
Jab. What? 
Short. Franciſco. 
Iſab. Where lies this learning, Sir? 
Sport. In Paul's Church-yard, forſooth*'. 
Jab. I mean that gentleman, tool! 8 
Short. Oh, that fool; 


He lies in looſe ſheets every where, that S no where. 
Luce. You have glean'd, 
Since you came to London; in the country, Shorthoſe, 
You were an arrant fool, a dull cold coxcomb; 
Here every tavern teaches you the pint pot 
Has ſo belabour'd you with wit, FOur brave ac- 
quaintance 
That gives you ale, ſo fortified your mazard, 
That now there is no talking co you. 
Jab. Is much rer d; 
A fellow, a fine diſcourſer! 
bort. 1 hope ſo; _ 
have not waited at the tail of wit 
So long, to be an aſs. 


My lady ſhould remove into the country! ? 


Short. I had as lieve ſhe ſhould remove to Heav- n, 
And as ſoon I'd undertake to follow her. 


| Lice, Where no old charnico® 18, nor no anchovies, 


— . —— — — — 
1 In Paul's Church yard, forſoath.) In our eg TIT time, the 
PP i dwelt for the moſt part, round about St. Paul's cathed a, 
d ſheltered their books in a ſubterranean church under it, called St. 
Fah s. At the fire of London, the loſs to perſons in that profetio: , 
and in that place only, was eltimated at an immenſe ſum. So 


** Charnico.] A cup of charneco is mentioned in the Second Part 


of Henry VI. but as the ſeveral Editors of Shakeſpeare have e not agreed 
Vor. II. X in 


— 


— . . 
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And then come home again, and lie by th' legend. 


in the explanation of it, we ſhall ſet down what each hath ſaid on 


40 


ſembling it.“ Thus far the biſhop. Mr. Hawkins ſays, The vul- 
gar name for this liquor was charingo. I meet with it in an oid 
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Nor maſter Such-a-one, to meet at the Roſe, 


And bring my lady Such-a-one's chief chambermaid 


Jab. No bouncing healths to this brave lad, dex 
Shorthoſe, 


Nor down o' th' knees to that illuſtrious lady. 
Luce. No fiddles, nor no luſty noiſe of Drawer, 
Carry this pottle to my father Shorthoſe.” 
Jab. No plays nor gally-foifts, no ſtrange ambaſſador; 
To run and wonder at, till thou be'ſt oll, 


nl 


Luce. Say, ſhe ſhould go? 
bort. If I fay fo, Pll be hang'd; 
Or, if I thought ſhe'd go—— 
Luce, What ? 5 
Short, I'd go with her. 
Luce. But, Shorthoſe, where thy heart is—— 
ab. Do not fright him. „ 


— n — — 


the ſubject. e 

On this, ſays biſhop Warburton, the Oxford Editor thus criti- 
* Ciſes in his Index: This ſeems to have been a cant word for ſome 
** ſtrong liquor, which was apt to bring drunken fellows to the ſtocks, 
ſince in Spaniſh ebarniegos is a term uſed for the ſtocks.” It was 
no cant word, but a common name for a ſort of ſweet wine, as 
appears from a paſſage in a pamphlet intitled, The Diſcovery of a 
London Monſter, called the Black Dog of Newgate, printed 1612 
Some drinking the neat wine of Orleance, ſome the Gaſcony, 
«« ſome the Bourdeaux. There wanted neither ſherry, ſack, nor 
charneco, maligo, nor amber-colour'd candy, nor liquoriſh ipocras, 
brown beloved baſtard, fat aligant, or any pen 2:78 liquor. 
And as charneca is, in Spaniſh, the name of a kind of turpen- 
tine: tree, I imagine the growth of it was in ſome diſtrict aboundiig 
* with that tree; or that it had its name from a certain flavour re 


* catch ſet to muſic by Lawes.” And the laſt editor bas added the 
following examples. In a pamphlet entitled, Wits Miſerie ; or, 
»The World's Madneſs, printed in 1596, it is ſaid, that * the ony 
medicine for the fleghm is three cups of charneco falling.” In 3 
Collection of Epigrams and Satires, without date, but of the {ame 
* age, this liquor is mentioned again: | 

© — happy is. the man doth rightlv know 
« The virtue of three cups of charnecs.” SET 


Luce. 
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Luce. By this hand, miſtreſs, *tis a —_ a loud 

one too, 

And from her own mouth ; ; preſently to be gone too 
But why? or to what end! I 
| Short, Mayn't a man die firſt ? 

Shell give him ſo much time. | | 
| Jfab. Gone o' th' ſudden? 1 bi 
| Thou doſt but jeſt; ſhe muſt not mock the gentlemen. 

Luce. She has put them off a month, they dare not 

lee her | 10 
Believe me, miſtreſs, what I hear I tell you. 40 
Jab. Is this true, wench ? Gone on ſo — a warn- N 
ing! | 1 
What trick 4 this? She never told me of it; 
t muſt not be! Sirrah, attend me preſently, 
(You know I've been a careful friend unto you) 
attend me in the hall, and next be faithful. 
Cry not ; we ſhail not go. . 
Short. Her coach may crack! [ Exeunt. 


Enter Valentine, Hachen, and Lance. 


Val. Which way to live! How dar'ſt thou come 
to town, 

1 0 aſk ſuch an idle queſtion: ? 

Fran. Methinks, *tis neceſſary, 
Unleſs you could reſtore that annulty 
You have tippled up in taverns. 

Val. Where haſt thou been, . 
And how brought up, F ranciſco, that thou talk'ſt 
Thus out of France? Thou wert a pretty fellow, 
And of a handſome knowledge; who has ſpoil'd thee? 

Lance. He that has ſpoil'd himſelf, to make him ſport, 
And, by his copy, will ſpoil all comes near him: 
Buy but a glaſs, if you be yet {0 e 
And look there wo. 
Val. Well ſaid, old Copyhold. 
Lance, My heart's good treehold, Sir, and ſo you'll 
find it; 
This gentleman's your brother your hopeful brother, 
. (For 
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(For there's no hope of you) uſe him thereafter. 
Val. E'en as well as I uſe myſelf. What would? 
thou have, Frank ? 
Fran. Can you procure me a hundred pound ? 
Lance. Hark what he ſays to you. 
Oh, try your wits; they ſay you're excellent at it; 
For your land has lain long bed- rid, and unſenſible. 
Fran. And I'll forget all wrongs. You ſee my ſtate, 
And to what wretchedneſs your will has brought me; 
But what it may be, by this benefit, 
If timely done, and like a noble brother, 
Both you and 1 may feel, and to our comforts. 
Val. A hundred pound doſt thou KNOW What 
out faid, boy? k 
Fran. I ſaid, a hundred pound. 
Val. Thou haſt faid more 
Than any man can juſtify, believe 1t. 
Procure a hundred pounds] I ſay to thee, 
There's no ſuch ſum in nature; forty ſhillings 
There may be now Y th' Mint, and that's a treaſure 
I have feen five pound ; but let me tell * 
And *tis as wonderful as calves with five legs. 
Here's five ſhillings, Frank, the harveſt of five weeks, 
And a good crop too; take it, and pay thy firſt- fruits; 
I will come down, and eat it out, 
Frau. Tis patience 
Muſt meet with you, Sir, not love. 
Lance. Deal roundly, 
And leave theſe fiddle-taddles, 
Val. Leave thy prating! 
Thou think'ſt thou art a notable wife Ellow . 


Thou and thy rotten ſparrow-hawk ; two of the re- 


verend ! 
Lance. I think you are mad, or, if you be not, 
will be 
With the next moon. What would you have him co 
Val. How? 
Lauce. To get money firſt, that is, to live; 
You've ſhew'd him how to want. 
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Val. Slife, how do I live? 
Why, what dull fool would aſk that queſtion ? 
Three hundred three-pilds more“, ay, and live bravely; 
The better half o' th? town, and live moſt gloriouſly : 
Aſk them what ſtates they have, or what annuities, 
Or when they pray for ſeaſonable harveſts! _ 
Thou haſt a handſome wit; ſtir into the world, Frank, 
Stir, ſtir for ſhame ; thou art a pretty ſcholar. 
Aſk how to live? Write, write, write any thing 
The world's a fine believing world, write news. 
Lance. Dragons in Suſflex **, or fiery battles 
Seen in the air at Aſpurge? 
Val. There's the way, Frank. = 
And, in the tail of theſe, fright me the kingdom 
With a ſharp prognoſtication, that ſhall ſcour them 
[Dearth upon dearth) like Levant taffaties ; 


EV 


al 


* 


1 Three hundred three pildi more.] i. e. Three hundred who dreſs 
richly, or in three: pil'd velvets. - Hearcard. 

g Dragons in Suſſex.] In 1614, there was a diſcourſe publiſhed, 
2 of a ſtrange monſtrous ſerpent, in St. Leonard's Foreſt, and two miles 
Auguſt, in the ſame year. The relation is ſet forth with an air of 
great ſincerity, and atteſted by eye- witneſſes living on the place. But, 


it, or that ſome conundrum or other, as Ben Jonſon (by whom it is 
mentioned in his Maſque, called News from the New World Diſ- 
covered in the Moon) ſtyles it, was couched under the account : 
This ſerpent, or dragon, as ſome call it, is reputed to be nine 
feet, or rather more, in length, and ſhaped almoſt in the form of 
an axle-tree of a cart; a quantity of thickneſs in the middle, and- 
' ſomewhat ſmaller at both ends. 'The former part, which he ſhoots 
* forth as a neck, is ſuppoſed to be an ell long, with a white ring, 
* as it were, of ſcales about it. The ſcales along his back ſeem to 
be blackiſh, and ſo much as is diſcovered under his belly appeareth 
to be red; for I ſpeak of no nearer deſcription than of a reaſonable 
* ocular diſtance. There are likewile, on either ſide of him, diſco- 
* vered two great bunches, ſo big as a large football, and, as ſome 
think, will in time grow to be wings, &c.* More to the ſame 
Purpoſe may be found in the account itlelf, which is reprinted in the 
taird volume of the Harleian Miſcellany. 55 Woalley. 
Lide leven taffaties.] Levant or Turkytaffaties is good ſenſe» 
hich the former reading ſeems not to be; the conjecture therefore, 
nich is Mr. Sympſon's, tho” advanc'd with doubt by him, I think 
k very happy one. e Seabard. 


X 3 | Predictions 


from Horſham in Suſſex, which was diſcovered there in the month of 


from the deſcription, we are to ſuppoſe ſomething further intended by _ 
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Predictions of ſea-breaches, wars, and want 


Of herrings on our coaſt, with bloody noſes. 

Lance, Whirlwinds, that ſhall take off the top of 

Grantham ſteeple, 
And clap it on Paul's; and, after theſe, 
A Penvoy to the city for their fins ? 

Val. Probatum eſt; thou canſt not want a penſion, 
Go, {witch me up a covey of young ſcholars, 
There's twenty nobles, and two loads of coals. 

Are not theſe ready ways! Coſmography 

Thou'rt deeply read in; draw me a map from the 
Mermaid“, 

I mean a midnight map, to ſcape the watches, 

And ſuch long ſenſeleſs examinations; 

And gentlemen ſhall feed thee, — good gentlemen, 

J cannot ſtay long. 

Lance. You've read learnedly |! 


— —ä | 
26 4 map from the Mermaid. Both' ſenſe and meaſure confirm the 
trifling alteration which I've made, but I ſhould have ventuicd it 
without a note, had it not been necefſiry to mention that the Ar- 
maid was probably a famous tavern. Valentine in the next ſceie 
bids Franciſco meet him at the Mermaid. | Sexvard, 


Mr. Seward reads, 


Draw me a map © ' the 1 


The Mermaid was a houſe of entertainment, at which our Rcets, 


Shakeſpeare, Ben Jonſon, and all the wits of the age, uſed to zſſem. 
ble. It is frequently mentioned by the writers of our Authors' time, 


and celebrated by Beaumont, in the following pallage of a letter f. cm 
him to Ben Jonſon : 
Cc 


What things have we ſeen 
Done at the Mermaid] heard words that have been 
* So nimble and fo full of ſubtile flame, 

As if that every one from whence they came 
Had meant to put his whole avzt in ae, 
And had reſolv'd to live a fool the reſt 
« Of his dull life.. 


From the Mermaid is clearly right ; ; meaning inſtructions how to | 
« eſcape the watch, at departing. from the tavern, and thereby avoid 
long ſenſeleſs official examinations ; for which map, or inſirufion, 
* Franciſco ſhould be fed by right good gentlemen.” If Mr. Seward 

only thought it probable, that @ zavern was meant, it is amazing he 


ſhould not have underſtood the * of which his * trifling aller. 
ation" makes downright nonſenſe, ; 
| An 
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And would you have him follow theſe chimeras Ty 
Did you begin with ballads ? 
Fran. Well, I'll leave you; 
| ſee my wants are grown ridiculous : : 
Yours may be ſo; I will not curſe you neither. 


You may think, when theſe wanton fits are over, 


Who bred me, and who ruin'd me, Look to your- 
ſelf, Sir; 


A providence I wait on! 
Val. Thou art paſſionate ** 
Haſt thou been brought up with girls? ? 


Enter Shorthoſe, with a bag. 


Short. Reſt you merry, gentlemen, 
Val. Not ſo merry as you ſuppoſe, Sir. 


_ Short. Pray ſtay a while, and let me take a view of 


you; 
may put my ſpoon i into the wrong portage-pot 8 
Val. Why, wilt thou muſter us? 
Sbort. No, you're not he; 
You are a thought too handſome, = 
Lance. Who wouldſt thou ſpeak withal ? why doſt 
thou peep ſo? 
Short. I'm looking birds neſts: I can find none 


In your buſh-beard ! I'd ſpeak with you, black 


gentleman. 
Fran. With me, my friend ? : 
Short. Yes, fure; and the beſt friend, Sir, , 


It ſeems, you ſpake withal this twelye-month, gentle- 


man, 
There's money for you. 
Val. How ? 


Short. There's none for you, Sir. Be not ſo brief! 
Not a penny. La! how he itches at it! 
Stand off; you ſtir my choler. 

Lance. Take i it; *tis money. 


* Megeras.] Former editions. 5 2 Seward, 


** Thou art paſſionate.] Paſſionate 2 here, in the old ſenſe, 


lender: hearted; not, in the modern ſenſe, diſpeſed to anger. 


X4 Short, 
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Before ſuch ſtones fall. Don't you need it? 


1 have. 


A wanting gentleman. 


If it pleaſe you, but Know 
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Short. You are too quick too; firſt, be ſure you 
- Have It: 
You ſeem to be a falconer, but a fooliſh one, 
Lance. Take it, and ſay nothing. 
Short. You are cozen'd W043 -- 
»Tis take it, and ſpend it. 
Fran. From whom came it, Sir ? 
Short. Such another word, and you ſhall have none 
on't. 
Fran. I thank you, Sir; I doubly thank you |! 
Short. Well, Sir; 

Then, buy you | better clothes, and get your hat dreſs'd, 

And your laundreſs to waſh your boots white, 

Fran. Pray ſtay, Sir ; may you not be miſtaken? 
Short. | think I am; 

Give me the money again; come, quick, quick, quick! 
Fran. I would be loth to render, till I am ſure it be ſo. 
Sport. Hark in your ear; is not your name F ranciſco? 
Fran. Yes. 

Short. Bequiet then: It may thu ndera hundred times, 


og: > £- 
Short. And it is thought you have 1 it. 
Fran, Yes; 1 thunk 


| Short. Then hold it faſt 3 it is not fly- blown. 
You may pay for the poundage ; you forget yourſelf: 
I have not ſeen a gentleman lo backward, 


Fran. Your mercy, Sir! 
Short. Friend, you have Mercy, a whole bag full of 
„ ey. 

Be merry with it, and be wiſe, 
Fran. 1 would fain, : 
Short. It does not pleaſe me 

Tell o'er your money, and 1 not mad, boy. 
Fal. You have no more ſuch bags ? 
Sport. More ſuch there are, Sir. 
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But few I fear for you. I've caſt your water; = 
You've Wit, you need no Money. [Exit. 1 
1 x 


Lance. Be not amaz'd, Sir; 
'Tis good gold, good old gold; this 1s reſtorative, T4 
And in good time, it comes to do you —_ 95 wit 

Keep it and uſe it; let honeſt fingers feel it; . . 
Yours be too quick, Sir, 
Fran. He nam'd me, and he gave it me; but from — 

whom? We 

Lance. Let em ſend more, and then examine it. 0 

This can be but a preface. | 

Fran. Being a ſtranger, 

Of whom can I delerve this? 

Lance. Sir, of any man 
That has bur eyes, and manly underſtanding, 

To find mens' wants: Good men are bound to do ſo. 

Vual. Now you ſee, Frank, there are more ways than 

certainties; 
Now you believe. What plough bop you this 
„ : Harvelt, 

What ale of timber, coals, or what annuities ? 

Theſe feed no hinds, nor wait the expectation 
Of ee bra you ſee it ſhow'rs in to you. 

' You are an aſs! Lie plodding, and lie fooling, 
About this blazing ſtar, and that bopeep, 

Whining, and faſting, to find the natural reaſon 
Why a dog turns twice about before he lie down ! 
What uſe of theſe, or what joy in annuities, 

Where every man's thy ſtudy, and thy tenant ? 

I am aſham'd on thee! 

Lance. Yes, I have ſeen 
This fellow. There's a wealthy widow hard by—— 

Val. Yes, marry is there. 

Lance. 1 think he's her ſervant; 

I am cozen'd, if After her! I am ſure on't?.. 


J am coſen'd if after her, I am ſure on't.] We have here fol- 
lowed'the words of the firſt edition, but varied the pointing in ſuch a 
manner as for the ſpeech to convey much humour. The more mo- 
dern editions read, I think he's her ſervant, or 1 am coxen d elſe, I 
am n. ſure 07 t. | 


Fran, 
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Fran. I am glad on't. 
Lance. She's a good woman. 
Fran. I am gladder. 
Lance. And young enough, believe. 
Fran. I am gladder of all, Sir. 
Val. Frank, you ſhall lie with me ſoon. 
Fran. I thank my money. 
Lance. His money ſhall lie with me; three 1 in 4 
- = — med, on, | 
Will be too much this weather. 
Val. Meet me at the Mermaid, 
And thou ſhalt ſee what things 
Lance. Truſt to yourſelf, Sir. Exe. Fran. and Lay. 
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Enter Fountain, Hiri 125 and Baer, 


Fount. Oh, Valentine ! 
Val. How now? why do you look ſo? 
Bel. The widow's going, man. 
Val. Why, let her go, man. 
Hare. She's going out o' th? town. 
Val. The town's the happier; 
I would they were all gone.” - 
Fount. We cannot come 
To ſpeak with her. 
Val. Not to ſpeak to her | . 
Bel. She will 
Be gone within this hour; cithes now , Val, 
Fount. Hare. Now, now, now, good Val. 
Val. I'd rather 
March i th* mouth of th? cannon. But, adieu 
If ſhe be above ground—Go, away to your prayers; 
Away I lay, N . ſhe ſhall be . withal! 
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[ Exeunt, 
i: Enter Fo ountain, and Bellamore ; Mr. Theobald has juſtly added 
Harebre ain to the other two. | Seavard. 


3! Either np ] Either appears to us to be corrupt, and what 
follows confirms it. The ſenſe would warrant At her now, Val !— 
at leaft, ſome words to that purport are neceſſary : See ber now, Val! 
or te her now, Val! or any thing to that effect; perhaps, hither 

| how, — 
11 Enter 
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Enter Shorthoſe, with one boot on, Roger and Humpbry. 


Rog. She will go, Shorthoſe. 
Short. Who can help it, Roger? 
Ralph [within]. Roger help down with the hangings! 
Rog. By and by, Ralph; 
] am making up o tl trunks Ie 
Ralph. Shorthoſe 
Short. Well. | 
Ralph. Who looks to my lady s wardrobe? Hum- 
_phry! 
Hum. Here. 
Ralph. Down with the boxes in the gallery, 
And bring away the coach- cuſhions. 
Short. Will it not rain? 
No conjuring abroad, nor no devices, 
To ſtop this journey: ? 
Rog. Why go now, why now, 
Why o' th' ſudden now? What preparation, 
What horſes have we ready ? what proviſion 
Laid in i' th? country? 
Hum. Not an egg, I hope. 
Rog. No, nor one drop of good drink, boys, there 8 
the devil. 
Short, J heartily pray the malt be muſty ; ; and then 
We muſt come up again. 
Hum. What ſays the ſteward ? 
Rog. He's at's wit's end; for, ſome four hours ſince, 
Out of his haſte and providence, he miſtook 
The miller's mangy mare for his own nag. 


journey. 
Oh, London, how I love thee ! 
Hum. I've no 9298. 
Nor none I'll buy: Or, if I had, refuſe me 
It I would venture 8 ability 
Before a cloak-bag ; men are men. 
Short, For my part, 
If I be brought, as I know *twill be aim'd at, 


Short. And ſhe may break his neck, and fave the 
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The ſtuff lies in the hall, the plate 
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To carry any dirty dairy cream-pot, 


Or any gentle Jady of the laundry, 


Chambring, or wantonneſs, behind my gelding, 


With all her ſtreamers, knapfacks, glaſſes, gewgaus, 


As if I were a running frippery *, 
PII give 'em leave to cut my girtlis, and flay me. 


I'll not be troubled with their diſtillations 3, 


At every halt-mile's end! I underſtand myſelf, 
And am reſolv'd 
Hum. To-morrow night at Olivers ! 
Who ſhall be there, boys? who ſhall meet the wenches? 
Rog. The well- brew'd ſtand of ale, we ſhould have 
met at ! 
Short. Theſe griefs, like to another tale of Troy, 


Would mollify the hearts of barbarous people, 


And make Tom Butcher weep ! Eneas enters, 
And now the town is loſt. 


Enter Ralph. 


Rabbb. Why, whither run you ? EY 
My lady's mad. = 
Short. I would ſhe were in Bedlam. 
| Ralph. The carts are, come; no nd to help to 
load 'em! 


Widow [within]. Why knaves there 
Where be theſe idle fellows ? 

Short. Shall I ride with one boot ? 

 Wid. Why, where I ſay ? 

Ralph. Away, away, it muſt be ſo. 

Short. Oh, for a W ſtorm, to laſt but ten days. 
_ [Exeunt. 


3A ne rn — 
7 Plippery Corrected by the Editors of 1750. 


F. ippery is mentioned in Monſieur d'Olive, a Comedy, by Chapman, 
1500. Paſſing yeſterday by the Frippery, I ſpied two of them hang. 
ing out at a ſtall, with a gambrell thruſt from ſhoulder to ſhoulder.” 


Ĩt is allo mentioned in the T empeſt, act iv. R. 


Rue de FRIPPERIE, in Paris, is a place, like our eee Street, 
deſtined for the ſale of old clothes. 


8 Diſtibations.) Corrected in 1750. a 
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. 


Enter Jſabella and Luce. 
Lute, Y my troth, miſtreſs, I did it for the beſt. 
Jab. It may be ſo ; but, Luce, you have 
a tongue, 
A diſh of meat in your mouth, which, if *twere minc 'd, 


Luce, 

Would do a great deal better. 
Luce. J proteſt, miſtreſs— 
Iſab.* Twill be your own one time or other. Walter! 
Walter [within]. Anon forſooth. 

Jab. Lay my hat ready, my fan and cloak 
You are ſo full of providence—and, Walter, 
Tuck up my little box behind the coach; 

And bid my maid make ready—my ſweet ſervice 

To your good lady miſtreſs and my dog ; 

Good, let the coachman carry him. 

Luce. But, hear me! 


Jab. J am in love, ſweet Luce, and you're fo ſkilful, 


That I muſt needs undo myſelf—and; hear me, 
Let Oliver pack up my glaſs diſcretely, 
And ſee my curls well carried Oh, ſweet Luce, 
You have a tongue, and open tongues have open— 
You know what, Luce. ; 
Luce. Pray you be ſatisfied. 
Jab. Yes, and contented too, before I leave you! 
There is a Roger, which ſome call a butler 4— 
[ ſpeak of certainties, I do not fiſh, Luce: 
Nay, do not ſtare, I have a tongue can talk too 
And a green chamber, Luce, a back-door 
Opens to a long gallery; ; there was a night, Luce 
Do you perceive, do you perceive me yet ? 


ACN ARS AFRAID TAR Wes 
3+ Call à butcher. ] There was a Roger in the family, but he was 
utcher, and there can ſcarce be any doubt of 


the butler and not a 
his being the perſon ſpoke of here. : Sympſon. 
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Oh, do you bluſh, Luce ?—a Friday night— 
I ſaw your ſaint, Luce: For Yother box of marmalade, 
AlPs thine, ſweet Roger!'—this J heard, and kept too. 
Luce. Een as you're a woman, miſtreſs— 
Tab. This I allow 
As good and phyſical ſometimes, theſe meetings, 
And for the cheering of the heart ; but, Luce, 
To have your own turn ſerv'd, and to your friend 
To be a dogbolt | 
Luce. 1 confeſs it, miſtreſs. 
Jab. As you have made my ſiſter jealous of me, 
And fooliſhly, and childiſhly purſued it— 
J have found out your haunt, and trac'd your gat 
For which mine honour ſuffers—your beſt ways 
Muſt be applied to bring her back again, 
And ſeriouſly and ſuddenly, that ſo 1 
May have a means to clear myſelf, and ſhe 
A fair opinion of me: Elſe, you 1 
Luce. My power and prayers, miſtreſs- 
Jab. What's the matter? 


Enter Sborthoſe and Widow. 


Short. J have been with the * he has it, 
Much good may do him with it. [To 72 
Wid. Come, are you ready? 
You love ſo to delay time! the day grows on. | 
Jab. I've ſent for a few trifles ; when thoſe are come. 
And now I know your reaſon. | 
Mid. Know your own honour then—About your 
bulineſs; _ 
See the coach ready preſently—T 1 tell you more then; 
Exe. Luce and Shorthoſc. 
And underſtand it well. You muſt not think your ſiſter 
So tender-eyed as not to ſee your follies : 
Alas, I know your heart, and mult imagine, 
And truly too, tis not your charity 
Cen coin ſuch ſums to give away as you have done; 


In that you have no witdom, Iſabel, no, nor modeſty, 


Where nobler uſes are at home, I tell you, 
8 ee eee 
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am aſham'd to find this in your years, 
Far more 1n your diſcretion. None to chuſe 
But things for pity, none to ſeal your thoughts on, 
But one of no abiding, of no name ? 
Nothing to bring you but this, cold and hunger, 
(A jolly Jointure, ſiſter ; you are happy!) 
No money, no, not ten ſhillings ? ? 

Iſab. You ſearch nearly. 

Vid. IJ know it, as I know your folly ; one that 

knows not 

Where he ſhall eat his next meal, take his reſt, 
Unleſs it be i' th* ſtocks. What kindred has he, 


But a more wanting brother? or what virtues ? 


Jab. You have had rare intelligence, I ſee, lifter. 

Wid. Or, ſay the man had virtue, 

Is virtue in this age a full inheritance ? 

What jointure can he make you ? Plutarch's Morals? ? 

Or fo much penny-rent in the ſmall poets ? 

This is not well; *tis weak, and I grieve to know it. 
ab. And this you quit 'the town for ? 
Wid. Is't not time? 

Iſab. You are better read in my affairs than I am 
That's all I have to anſwer. I'Il go with you, 
And willingly ; and what you think moſt dangerous, 
PI fit and laugh at. For, ſiſter, *tis not folly, 

But good diſcretion, governs our main fortunes, 
Wid. I'm glad to hear you fay fo, FEE 
Jab. J am for you. . 


Enter Sbortboſe and Humphry, with riding rod. 


Hum. The devil cannot ſtay, her, ſhe will on't. 
Fat an egg now ; and then we muſt away. 
Short. 1 am galPd already, yet I will pray: 
May London ways henceforth be full of holes, 
And coaches crack their wheels ; may zealous ſmiths 
So houſel all our hacknies **, that they may feel 


F 
35 Co houſel all our hacknies.] i. e. Frepare our heries for the jour- 
ney that they may feel compunction in their feet. It is indeed a little 
profane, but that I'm ſorry for; our Authors are not ſo cautious of 
this as we might wiſh them, tho' they are much more ſo than moſt of 
the comic writers of their age, or of any age ſince. Searard. 
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Compunction in their feet, and tire at Highgate 


May t rain above all almanacks, until 


The carriers ſail, and the king's fiſhmonger 


| Ride like Ation on a trout to London |! 


Hum. At St. Albans, let all the inns be drunk, 
Not an hoſt ſober, to bid her worſhip welcome ! | 
Short, Not a fiddle, but all preach'd down witli 
Puritans 
No meat, but legs of beef! 
Hum. No beds, but woolpacks | 
Short. And thoſe ſo cramm'd 
With warrens of ſtary'd fleas that bite like bandogs 
Let Mims be angry at their St. Bel Swagger , 


And we paſs in the heat on't, and be beaten, 


Beaten abominably, beaten horſe and man, 
And all my lady's linnen ſprinkled o'er 


With ſuds and diſh-water | 


Hum. Not a wheel but out of joint ! 


Enter Roger laughing 


Why doſt thou laugh ? 

Rog. There's a gentleman, and the rareſt gentleman, 
And makes the rareſt ſport ! . 

Short. Where, where? 

Rog. Within here ; 5 
H' has made the gayeſt ſport with Tom the coachman, 
So tew'd him up with ſack, that he lies laſhing 
A butt of malmſy for his mares ! 

Short. Tis very good. 

| Rog. And talks and en and ſings the rareſt 

ſong g! 


CALI .. | | 

36 Let Mims be angry at their St. Bel Sava agger, 

| And we paſs in the heat on't !] Mims 1s in the neighbourhood 

of St. Albans, and ſome local cultom, tumultuouſly celebrated, is 

plainly alluded to in this ſpeech. It was, we doubt not, familiarly 

known in the times of our Authors; but we have in Vain endeavoured 
to trace its memory, or diſcover its origin. 


37 Short. Net @ auhc but out of joint !] All the edkions concur in 
giving theſe words to Sgorthaſe, notwithſtanding the preceding ſpeeck 
ANG to him. We have ventured to place * to Humpbr . 


4. * 
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And, Shorthoſe, he has ſo mauPd the red deer pies, 
Made ſuch an aims i tht buttery—— 
Short. Better fall 


Enter Valentine and Widow. 


Hum. My lady, in a rage with the gentleman | 
Short. May he anger her into a fever. | Exe. Servants. 
Wid. I pray tell me, who ſent you hither ? 

For I imagine *tis not your condition, 

(You look ſo temperately, and like a gentleman) 

To aſk me theſe wild queſtions, 
Val. Do you think 

I uſe to walk of errands, gentle lady; 

Or deal with women out of dreams from others ? 
Vid. You have not known me, ſure ? 
Val. Not much. 
Wid. What reaſon 

Have you then to be ſo tender of my credit! ? 

You are no kinſman ? 
Val. If you take it ſo, 

The honeſt office that I came to do you, 

Is not ſo heavy but I can return it: 

Now I perceive you are too proud, not worth my viſit, 
Mid. Pray ſtay a little; proud? 
Val. Monſtrous proud! 5 

griev'd to hear a woman of your value, 

And your abundant parts, ſtung by the people; 

But now I ſee *tis true: You look upon me 

As if I were a rude and ſaucy fellow, 


That borrow'd all my breeding from a dunghill; 


Or ſuch a one, as ſhould now fall and worſhip you, 
In hope of pardon: You are cozen'd, lady; 
came to prove opinion a loud liar, 
To ſee a woman only great in goodneſs, 
0 miſtreſs of a greater fame than fortune: 
ut 
Mid. You're a ſtrange gentleman ! If I were proud 
now, 
I ſhould be monſtrous angry (which I am not) 
And ſhew the effects of pride; I ſhould deſpiſe you; 
Yor. II. T Bur, 
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His 1 youth endeavour'd. 


Why are we ſet here with diſtinction elſe, 
Degrees, and orders given us? In you men, 
*Tis held a coolneſs, if you loſe your right; 


Could tell what blood has follow'd, and what feud, 


A tumour tack'd together by a taylor! 


Hete a monoſyllable dropt had hurt the ſenſe and meaſure. 
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But, you are welcome, Sir. 

To think well of ourſelves, if we deſerve it, is 

A luſtre in us; and ev'ry good we have 

Strives to ſhew gracious : What uſe is it elſe ? 

Old age, which“, like ſear trees, is ſeldom ſeen affected, 

Stirs ſometimes at rehearſal of ſuch acts 

Dual 1s is well; 

And, now you ſpeak to the muy you * me. 

But, to be place proud — 
Wid. If it be our own; 


Wr 9» Wi 4 > CY £N — — band 


Affronts are loſs of honour v. Streets, and walls, 
And upper ends of tables, had they tongues, 


2 4 


About your ranks : Are we ſo much below you, 
That, 'till you have us, are the tops of nature, 
To be accounted drones without a difference! J 
You'll make us beaſts indeed. 

Val. Nay, worſe than this too, 
Proud of your clothes, they oer; a mercer's lucifer, 


Nay, yet worſe, proud of red and white; a varniſh 
That butter-milk can better. 

Wid. Lord, how little 
Will vex theſe # poor blind people! If my clothes 
Be ſometimes gay and glorious, does it follow, 
My mind muſt be my mercer's too? Or, tay my 

beauty 

Pleaſe ſome weak eyes, muſt it logs them to think, 
That blows me up that every hour blows off? 


Old age like ſear trees, is ſeldom ſeen ag ected, 7 ſomelintei. 


— 


Seward, 
39 Afronts and loſs of „ It ſeems abſolutely neceſlary 0 


alter and to are. 


40 Poor blind people.] Mr. ren would read pur-b/ind, but tis 
text does not ſeem to want ay amendment, Seward. 


This 


ed, 


ter, 


This 
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This is an infant's anger. 
Val. Thus they ſay too: 
What tho' you have a coach lin'd thro' with velvet, 


And four fair Flanders mares, why ſhould the ſtreets 


be troubled 
Continually with you, till carmen curſe you ? 
Can there be ought in this but pride of ſhow, lady, 
And pride of bum-beating ? till the learned Jawyers, 
With their fat bags, are thruſt againſt the bulks, 
Till all their cauſes crack ? Why ſhould this lady, 
And t'other lady, and the third ſweet lady, 
And madam at Mile-End, be daily viſited, 
And your poorer neighbours with coarle naps“ neg- 
lected, 
Faſhions conferr'd about, pouncings, and paintings, 
And young mens' bodies Tead on like anatomies ? 
Wid. You're very credulous, 
And ſomewhat deſperate, to deliver this, Sir, 


| To her you know not; but you ſhall confeſs me, | 


And find I will not ſtart. In us all meetings 
Lie open to theſe lewd reports, and our thougnts at 
church, 
Our very meditations, ſome will ſwear 
(Which all ſhould fear to judge, at leaſt cocharimbly) 
Are mingled with your memories; cannot ſleep, 
But this ſweet gentleman ſwims in our fancies, 
That ſcarlet man of war, and that ſmooth lignior; 5 
Not dreſs our heads without new ambuſnes/, 
How to ſurprize that greatneſs, or that glory; - 
Our very ſmiles are ſubject to conſtructions , 
Nay, Sir, it's come to this, we cannot pifh, 
But *tis a favour for ſome fool or other. 
Should we examine you thus, were't not poſſible 
To take you without perſpectives ? 5 
Val. It may be; 
But theſe excuſe not. 
Mid. Nor yours force no truth, Sir. 


4 Na pfes.] So the two oldeſt quartos. Modern editions, nap/cs. 
The . is Mr. Seward's. 
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What deadly tongues you have, and to thoſe tongues 
What hearts, and what inventions! On my conſcience, 
An *twere not for ſharp juſtice, you would venture 
To aim at your own mothers, and account it glory 
To ſay you had done ſo. All you think are council, 

And cannot erf; *tis we ſtill that ſhew double, 

 Giddy, or gorg'd with paſſion ; we that build 
Babels for mens' confufions z we that ſcatter, 
As day does his warm light, our killing curſes 

Over God's creatures, next to the devil's malice: 
Let us entreat your good words. 

Val. Well, this woman 55 
Has a brave ſoul. { Aide 
Mid. Are we not gaily bleſt then, 

And much beholden to you for your ſufferance "? 
You may do what you lift, we what beſeems us, 
And narrowly do that too, and preciſely ; 

Our names are ſerv'd in elſe at ordinaries, 
And belch'd abroad in taverns. 
Jal. Oh, moſt brave wench, | 
And able to redeem an age of women! [ Ald. 
Mid. You are no whoremaſters ! Alas, no, gentle. 
men, ' 

It were an impudence to think you vicious: 

You are ſo holy, handſome ladies fright you ; 
You are the cool things of the time, the temperance, 

Mere emblems of the law, and veils of virtue ; 
You are not daily mending like Dutch watches, 
And plaiſtering like old walls ; they are not gentlemen, 
That with their ſecret fins encreaſe our ſurgeons, 
And lie in foreign countries, for new ſores ; 
Women are all cheſe vices ; you're not envious, 
Falte, covetous, vain- glorious, irreligious, 
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4 For your fabflances) The Widow is declaiming at the liber 
tiniſm of men; and as a contraſt, ſhews the reſtraint they on pain of 
cenſure inflict on the women. It is not the ſmall ſhare of mainte- 
nance or wealth that falls to the female ſex which ſhe complains of; 
as the old reading implies, and therefore it has no connection wit 

the context. My reading ſeems to * the idea required. Scaar. 
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Drunken, revengeful, . eyed like parrots, 
Faters of others honours 
Val. You are angry. 
Mid. No, by my troth, and yet I could ſay more too; Val 
For when men make me angry, I am miterable. 
Val. Sure *tis a man; ſhe could not bear t thus 
bravely elſe. Aide. 
t may be, I am tedious. e 

Mid. Not at all, Sir. 
am content at chis time you ſhould trouble me. 

Val. You are diſtruſtful. 

Mid. Where I find no truth, Sir. 

Val. Come, come, you're full of paſſion, 

Wid. Some I have; 

I were too near the nature 0? God elſe, 

Val. You are monſtrous peeviſh. 

Mid. Becauſe they're monſtrous fooliſh, 

And know not how to uſe that ſhould try me. 

Val. I was never anſwer'd thus. Ai de. ]—Was you 

ne'er drunk, lady? 

Wid. No ſure, not drunk, Sir; yet I love good wine, 
As I love health and joy of heart, but temperately. 
Why do you aſk that queſtion ? > 

Val. For that fin 
That they moſt charge you with, is this fin s ſervant , 
They ſay, you are monſtrous- 

Mid. What, Sir, what? 

Val. Moſt ſtrangely 

Mid. It has a name, ſure? 

Val. Infinitely luſtful, 

83 all bounds; they ſwear you kill'd your huſband. 
Mid. Let's have it all, for Heav'n's ſake; tis good 
mirth, Sir. 

Val. They ſay you will have four now, and thoſe four 
Stuck in four quarters, like four winds, to cool you. 
Will ſhe not cry, nor curſe ? [ Afede. 

Mid. On with your ſtory ! 

Val. And that you're forcing out of diſpenſations, 
With ſums of money, to that purpoſe. 


13 Mid. 
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id. Four huſbands ! Should not I be bleſs'd, Sir, 5 


for example? Hs 
Lord, what ſhould I do with them ? turn a malt-mill, ! 
Or tithe them out like town-bulls to my tenants ? 
You come to make me angry, but you cannot. 
Val. I'll make you merry then; you're a brave woman, 
And, in deſpite of envy, a right one. 8 
Go thy ways | troth, thou art as good a woman 
As any lord of em all can lay his leg over. 
I do not often commend your ſex. v 
Wid. It ſeems ſo, your commendations 1 
Are ſo ſtudied for. To 
Val. I came to ſee you, F 
And ſift you into flour, to know your pureneſs; ; 

And I have found you excellent; I thank you; / 
Continue ſo, and ſhew men how to tread, | / 
And women how to follow., Get an huſband, ( 
An honeſt man (you are a good woman) ; 
And live hedg'd in from ſcandal ; let him be to f 
An underſtanding man, and to that ſtedfaſt ; 
Tis pity your fair figure ſhould W 5 : 
And then you're fix'd. Farewell! | 

Wid. Pray ſtay a little; 
I love your company, now you are ſo pleaſant, 
And to my diſpoſition ſet ſo even. 5 
Val. I can no longer. Ls 

Wid. As I live, a fine fellow! 
This manly handſome bluntneſs ſhews him honeſt. 
What is he, or from whence? Bleſs me, four huſbands! 
How prettily he fooPd me into vices, 
To ſtir my jealouſy, and find my nature. 
A proper gentleman ! I am not well o' th' ſudden. 
Such a companion I could live and die with! ! 
His angers are mere mirth. 


Enter Iſabella, 


Jab. Come, come, I'm ready. 
Mid. Are you ſo! J 
289, Whas mils ſhe 5. 


The 
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The coach ſtays, and the people; the day goes on; 
] am as ready now as you deſire, ſiſter, 
Fy, who ſtays now ? Why do you fit and pout thus ? 
Mid. Prithee be quiet; I am not well. 
Jab. For Heaven's ſake, 
Let's not ride ſtagg' ring in the night! Come, pray 
you take 


dir 


Mid. J have a little buſineſs. 

Jab. To abuſe me, 
vou ſhall not find new dreams, and 1 new ſuſpicions, 
To horſe withal ! 

Mid. Lord, who made you a commander | ? 

Hey ho, my heart! 

Tab. Is the wind come thither, 


Come, let's away; the country will fo quicken you, 


Nay, you have put me into ſuch a gog of going, 
would not ſtay for all the world. It I live here, 
You have ſo knock'd this love into my head, 

That I ſhall love any body; and I find my body, 

I know not how, ſo apt—Pray, let's s be gone, ſilter; 

I ſtand on thorns. 

Wid. I prithee, Iſabella | 

(Pfaith, I have ſome buſineſs that concerns me) 

I will ſuſpect no more. Here, wear that for me; 

And I'll pay the hundred pound you owe your taylor. 


Enter Sborthoſe, Roger, Humphry, and Ralph. 


Jab. I had rather go; but 
Wid. Come, walk in with me; 
We'll go to cards. Unſaddle the horſes! 


Short. A jubilee! a Jubilee | we ſtay, boys ! 
[Exeunt. 


Enter Uncle and Lance; Fountain, Bellamore, and Hare- 
Brain following 8 


. Are they behind us? 
Y Baba, Lance. 


Some ſweetmeats in your pocket: If your ſtomach | 


And, coward-like, do you loſe your colours to em? 
Are you ſick o th Valentine, ſweet ſiſter? ¶ Afide. 


And we ſhall live ſo ſweetly | Luce, my lady's cloak | F 
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Lance. Cloſe, cloſe ; ſpeak aloud, Sir. 

__ Une, I'm glad my nephew has ſo much diſcretion, 

At length to find his wants. Did ſhe entertain him? 
Lance. Moſt bravely, novly, and gave him ſuch a 

welcome! 
Unc. For his own fake, do you think ? 

Lance. Moſt certain, Sit; 

And in his own cauſe he beſtir'd himſelf too, 
And wan ſuch liking from her, ſhe dotes on him. 
H' has the command of all the houſe already. 

Unc. He deals not well with his friends. 
Lance. Let him deal on, 

And be his own friend; he has moſt need of her 
Unc. I wonder they would put him- 
Lance. You are in the right on't; 

A man that muſt raiſe himſelf; I knew he'd cozen em, 

And glad I am he has. He watch'd occation, 

And found it n nenn = | 
Unc. He has deceiv'd me. | 1 
Lance. I told you, howſoe'er he wheel'd about, 

He would charge home at length. How I could laugh 

now, 

To think of thels tame 80016 
Unc. T was not well done, 

Becauſe they truſted him; yet- 
Hel. Hark you, gentlemen ! 
Unc. We are upon a buſineſs; pray excuſe us. 

They have it home. 

Lance Come *, let it work. Good even, cendlemen! 
[ Exennt Uncle and Lance. 
Finur: "Tis true, he is a knave; I ever thought it. 
Hare. And we are fools, tame fools [-- 
Bel. Come, let's go ſeek him. 
He ſhall be hang'd before he colt us baſely [ Exeunt. 


42 Good on gentlemen.) Former edit. Amended by Mr. Theobald 
and Mr. Sympſon. Seward, 


Pointed in the following m manner r by Mr. Sued. 
Come, let it work good even gentlemen, 


A 
1 


om! . 


Enter © 
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Enter Iſabella and Luce. 


Tab. Art ſure ſhe loves him ? 
Luce. Am I ſure I live? 
And I have clapt on ſuch a commendation 
On your revenge 
Iſab. Faith, he's a pretty gentleman. 
Luce. Handſome enough, and that her eye has 
found out. 


Jab. He talks the beſt, they fay, and yet the 


maddeſt ! 

Luce. H' has the right way. 
Jab. How is ſhe? 

Luce. Bears it well, 
As if ſhe car'd not; but a man may ſee, 
With half an eye, through all her forc'd behaviours, 
And find who is her Valentine. 

Jab. Come, let's go ſee her ; ; 
long to perſecute 2. 


Luce. By no means, miſtreſs ; 
Let her take better hold firſt, 


: Jab. . could burſt now! [Exeunt. 


Enter Valentine, Fountats, Bellamore, and 3 


Val. Upbraid me with your benefits, you pilchers “, 
You ſhotten-ſouPd ©, {light fellows ! Was't not I 
That undertook you firſt from empty barrels, 

And e thoſe barking mouths, that gap'd like 


To utter nk] Where got you underſtanding 
Who taught you manners and apt carriage, 
To rank yourſelves ? Who fild you in fit taverns ®? 


43 To proſecute. ] Corrected by Mr. Seward. 
++ You pilchers.] * Pilcher, ſays Warburton, we ſhould read pilche, 


which ſignifies a c/oke, or coat of ſeins, meaning the ſcabbard. This 


is confirmed by Junius, who renders pzlly 2 garment of ſkins, pylice 
dax. pellice Fr. pellicia Ital. pellis Lat. R. 


45 You ſpotten, ſold.) Corrected by Mr. Theobald. 
46 To rank yourſelves ? abo fil'd you, c.] Rank and Ale. 


— — x > 4 * - . 
— — — 
— — — 2 — —— ͤ ͤ—ũ 5 1 * f - 
=" — — 


Were 


— 


— — — — — 


— — — 


346 WIT WITHOUT MONEY. 

Were thoſe born with your worſhips? When you came 
hither, 

What brought you from the univerſities 

Ot moment matter to allow you, 

Beſides your ſmall-beer ſentences“ 


Bel. *T1s well, Sir. ] 
Val. Long cloaks, with two-hand rapiers, 
Boot- hoſes, 
With penny- poſies &, Fs; / 
And twenty fools opinions? who look'd on you, g 
But piping kites, that Knew you would be prizes“, l 
And ' prentices in Paul's Church-yard, that ſcented ] 


Your want of Breton's books ** ? 


47 Small bare ſentences.] Corrected by Theobald and Sympſon. 


43 With penny-poſes.] I think it very probable that ſome words are 
Joſt here, that would have had more relation to pexny-poſes than what 
now precedes them, and have completed the verſe. Seward. 


We ſee no occaſion to ſuppoſe words loſt ; but think the words 
| ſhould be ſpoken ludicrouſly, 1 in mockery of the mottoes to garters, &c. 
© Boot-hoſes, | | 
With penny-pokhes !” 


49 But piping rites that knew you would 6 prizing.] Kites is 2 
term for ſharpers, as in the firit page of this play, 


Maintaining hoſpitals for kites and curs. 


That this therefore is the true reading here I cannot doubt, for the 

epithet piping expreſſes the noiſe which the 4ite makes in ſeeking his 

prey, and cannot, I believe, be joined to any other word with pro- 

priety. Both Mr. Sympſon and Mr. Theobald conjectured, wig/ts, 

but gave it up. The — — of the laſt word is equally neceſſary to 
the ſenſe. Sexward. 


59 Britain's books] This was a voluminous writer ſneer'd by ſeve- 
ral wits of our Authors' age. The initial letters of his name were 
mentioned in the Scornful Lady, p. 324. And Mr. Theobald there 
calls him Broughton, quoting Ben Jonſon's Alchymiſt. But Mr. 
Sympſon has found him mentioned by Broome in his Merry Beggars, 
where he is call'd Brilain; and by Sir John Suckling in his Goblins, 
by the name of Briton: And as they all agree in character, there can 

be no doubt of their meaning the ſame perſon. One may collect 
from them that his works were full of formal high- flown compliments, 
and are therefore very properly apply'd here. __ Seward. 


His name was Nicholas Breton, and he appears to have been a 
very voluminous writer, during a long period ; we have ſeen publi- 
cations by him from the year 1582 to 1621, and poſlibly there may 
be found ſome before and after thoſe Tran. It is unneceſſary to men- 
tion 
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Enter Widow and Luce. 


Fount. This cannot ſave you. 

Yal. Taunt my integrity, you —— ? 

Bel. You may talk | 
The ſtock we gave you out ; but, ſee, no further 
Hare. You tempt our patience! We have found you 

out, 

And what your truſt comes to; you are well feather” d, 
Thank us; and think now of an honeſt courſe, 
'Tis time; men now begin to look, and narrowly, 
Into your tumbling tricks; they're ſtale. 

Wid. Is not that he? 

W 

Wid. Be ſtill, and mark him. 

Val. How miſerable 
Will theſe poor wretches be, when ! forlike 'em! 
But, things have their neceſſities. I'm ſorry! 
To what a vomit muſt they turn again now | 


To their own dear dunghill breeding! Never hope, 


After I caſt you off, you men of motley, 


You moſt undone things, below pity, any 


That has a foul and ſixpence dares relieve you; 

My name ſhall bar that bleſſing, There's your cloak, 
Sir; keep it cloſe to you; it may yet prelerye you 
A fortnight longer from the fool ! Your hat; 
Pray be cover'd! 

And there's the ſattin that your worſhip ſent me, 

Will ſerve you at a ſizes yet ; 


tion the particular works of an author, who ſeems to have been held 


in no eſtimation by his cotemporaries ; but we cannot avoid taking 


notice of one piece, merely on account of ſome yerſes prefixed to it, 


ligned with the initial letters W. 8. It has the following punning 


title: The Wil of Wit, Wit's Will, or Wil's Wit, Chuſe you 
* Whether ; containing five Diſcourſes, the Effects whereof follow ; 


* Reade and Judge. Newly corrected and amended, being the fift 
_ © ume imprinted. Compiled by Nicholas Breton, Gentleman. 1606. 


4to. We know no writer of that time to whom the above initials 
will apply, except our great dramatic writer Shakeſpeare. To an- 
other pamphlet of Breton's, Ben Jonſon hath prefixed commendatory 
verſes, which are not inſerted in the laſt, or any other edition of 
his Works, R. 


Eount. 
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Nor the leaſt rag of ſuch a ſordid weakneſs, 
Shall keep me warm. Theſe breeches are mine own, 


Or by this hand I'll make you. 


Will hold you without buckles. Now I'm perfect; 
And now the proudeſt of your worſhips tell me, 


For, if you do- 


And theſe you may reſerve to rail in warmer. 


tion to Mr. Theobald, and find it in his margin, Mr. Sympſon too 
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Fount. Nay, faith, Sir, 
You may een rub theſe out now, 


Val. No ſuch relick, 


Purchas'd, and paid for, without your compation, 
And Chriſtian breeches, founded in Black- Friars, 
And ſo I will maintain *em. 

Hare. So they ſeem, Sir. 

Val. Only the thirteen ſhillings in theſe breeches, 


And the odd groat, I take it, ſhall be yours, Sir; 

A mark to know a knave by ; Pray preſerve it. 

Do not diſpleaſe me more, but take it preſently ! ! 

Now, help me off with my boots! 


Hare. We're no grooms, Sir. 
Val. For once you ſhall be; do it willingly, 


Bel. To our own, Sir, 
We may apply our hands. 
Val. There's your hangers, 
You may deſerve a ſtrong, pair, and a girdle 


1 am beholden to you. 
Fount. No ſuch matter 
_ Fal. And take heed how you pity me; tis dangerous, 
Exceeding dangerous, to prate of pity. 
Which are the poorer, you or I, now, puppies“? 
I without you, or you without my knowledge! ? 
Be rogues, and fo be gone! Be rogues, and reply not; 


Bel. Only thus much, and then we'll leave you: 
The air 1s far ſharper chan our anger, Sir, 


1 Poorer, ye are now puppies 5. Here the ſenſe and meaſure have 
equally ſuffered. How flat is it meerly to call them puppies? He 
had called them whelps, and worſe names before. I ſent my emenda- 


fays that he hit upon the ame. Seward. 


Hare. 


Us, 


Hare. Pray have a care, Sir, of your health! 

1 [ Exeunt Lovers. 

Val. Yes, hog-hounds, more than you can have of 

your wits | 1 

Tis cold, and I am very ſenſible; extremely cold too; 
Yet P11 not off, 'till J have ſham'd theſe raſcals. 
have endur'd as ill heats as another, 
And every way“, if one could periſh, my body 
You'll bear the blame on't! I am colder here“; 
Not a poor penny left! 5 


Enter Uncle, with a bag. 

nc. T has taken rarely; 
And, now he's flead, he will be rul'd. 

Lance. To him, tew him, 
Abuſe him, and nip him cloſe. 

Unc. Why, how now, coulin ? 
Sunning yourſelf this weather ? 

Val. As you ſee, Sir; 
In a hot fit, I thank my friends. 

-- Unc, But, coulin,. _-- 
Where are your clothes, man? thoſe are no inheritance , 
Your ſcruple may compound with thoſe I take it; 
This 1s no faſhion, couſin. 

Val. Not much follow'd, 


2 And every away if one could periſh my body, you'll bear the blame 
on't.] Here both ſenſe and meaſure ſeem entirely loſt, nor can I re- 
ſtore either without taking liberties, which I doubt will be thought 
unwarrantable, I have given the only tolerable ſenſe which I could 


pick out of the wreck that is left; but am far from impoſing my addt- 


tions as the genuine text. | Seward. 


Mr. Seward reads, | 


And almoſt every way that one can periſh; 
My body, you'll bear cold, but they the blame on' t. 

This paſſage is difficult, yet the additions of Mr. Seward are in- 
deed unwarrantable. Our regulation of the points, we apprehend, 
makes ſenſe of the old reading, according to which Valentine means, 
I have endured as violent heats as any man, and could endure any 
* extremity but you'll bear the blame, you hoghounds, &c.“ mean- 
ing the Lovers. | 


Jam colder here.] Meaning his pockets. 


I muſt 
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Fount. Nay, faith, Sir, 
You may een rub theſe out now, 

Pal. No ſuch relick, 
Nor the leaſt rag of ſuch a ſordid weakneſs, 
Shall keep me warm. Theſe breeches are mine own, 
Purchas'd, and paid for, without your compaſſion, 
And Chriſtian breeches, founded 1 in Black-Fr riars, 
And fo I will maintain 'em. 

Hare. So they ſeem, Sir. 

Val. Only the thirteen ſhillings in theſe breeches, 
And the odd groat, I take it, ſhall be yours, Sir; 
A mark to know a knave by : pray preſerve it. 

Do not diſpleaſe me more, but take it preſentiy 
Now, help me off with my boots 
Hare. We're no grooms, Sir. 

Val. For once you ſhall be; do it villingly 
Or by this hand I of make you. 

Bel. To our own, Sir, 

We may apply our hands. 

Val. There's your hangers; 

You may deſerve a ſtrong pair, and a EWA 
Will hold you without buckles. Now Pm 8 
And now the proudeſt of your worſhips tell me, 

1 am beholden to you. 

Fount. No ſuch matter 

Val. And take heed how you pity me; tis dangerous, 
Exceeding dangerous, to prate of pity, 

Which are the poorer, you or I, now, puppies 51 7 
I without you, or you without my knowledge | P 

Be rogues, and fo be gone | Be rogues, and reply r not; 
For, if you do 

Bel Only thus much, and then we'll leave you: 
The air is far ſharper than our anger, Sir, 

And theſe you may reſerve to rail in warmer. 


1 Poorer, ye are now puppies 20 Here the ſenſe and meaſure have 
equally ſuffered. How flat is it meerly to call them puppies? He 
had called them whelps, and worſe names before. I ſent my emenda- 
tion to Mr. Theobald, and find it in his margin. Mr. Sympſon too 

fays that he hit upon the lame. Seward. 


Hare. 


— — > — mo 


— 
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Hare. Pray have a care, Sir, of your health ! 


[ Exeunt Lovers. 


Val. Yes, hog-hounds, more than you can have of 
your wits ! | 


'Tis cold, and I am very ſenſible; extremely cold too; 


Yet Pl1 not off, *till 1 have ſham'd theſe raſcals. 
| have endur'd as ill heats as another, 


And every way 5, if one could periſh, my body—— 


You'll bear the blame on't ! I am colder here 3; 


Not a poor penny left! AN 


Enter Uncle, with a bag. 


Unc. T has taken rarely; 


And, now he's flead, he will be rul'd. 
Lance. To him, tew him, 
Abuſe him, and nip him cloſe. 
Unc. Why, how now, coulin ? 
Sunning yourſelf this weather? 
Val. As you ſee, Sir; 
In a hot fit, I thank my friends. 
Unc. But, coulin, 


Where are your clothes, man? thoſe are no inheritance 
Your ſcruple may compound with thoſe I take it; 
This is no faſhion, couſin. 


Val. Not much follow'd, 


52 Ard every way if one could periſh my body, you'll bear the blame 


ent.] Here both ſenſe and meaſure ſeem entirely loſt, nor can I re- | 


ſtore either without taking liberties, which I doubt will be thought 
unwarrantable, I have given the only tolerable ſenſe which I could 
pick out of the wreck that is left; but am far from impoſing my addi- 
tions as the genuine text. Seward. 


Mr. Seward reads, 


And almoſt every way that one can peri/ ; 
My body, you'll bear cold, but they the blame on' t. 


This paſſage is difficult, yet the additions of Mr. Seward are in- 
deed unwarrantable. Our regulation of the points, we apprehend, 
. makes ſenſe of the old reading, according to which Valentine means, 
I have endured as violent heats as any man, ard could endure any 


* extremity but you'll bear the blame, you hoghounds, &c.“ mean- 


ing the Lovers. 
533 Jam colder here.] Meaning his pockets. 
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I muſt confeſs; yet, Uncle, 1 determine 
To try what may be done next term, 
Lance. How came you thus, Sir? for you re ſtrangely 
mew*d “. 
Pal. Rags, toys, and trifles, fit only for thoſe fool; | 
That firſt poſſeſs'd em, and to thoſe knaves they're 
render'd. 


Freemen, Uncle, ought to appear like 3 innocents, 
Old Adam, 
A fair fig- leaf ſufficient 5, 

Unc. Take me with you; 

Mere theſe your friends that clear'd you chus! ? 
al. Hang friends, ; 
And even reckonings, that make friends! 
uc. I thought till now, 

There had been no ſuch living, no ſuch purchaſe, 

(For all the reſt is labour) as a liſt 

Of honourable friends. Do not ſuch men as you, Si, 

; In lieu of all your underſtandings, travels, 

| And thoſe great gifts of nature, aim at more 

Than caſting off your coats? 'm ſtrangely cozen'd 


Lance. Should not the town ſhake at the cold you 
feel now, 


And all the gentry ſuffer interdiction; 
No more ſenſe ſpoken, all things Goth and Vandal, 
Till you be ſumm'd again, velvets and ſcarlets, 


n BM > 
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1 Strangely mov'd.] Mr. Theobald ſays in his margin that men 
is a term in falconry tor ſhedding of feathers ; it is derived from 
muer to change, and is a very juit emendation. The word ſun's 
below, is another term in falconry, and ſignifies full. plumed, both 
proper to Lanee, who is a falconer as well as tenant. Seavard. 


35 And to thoſe knaves, they are rendred freemen Vncle, ought f. 


appeare life innocents, old Adam, a faire figge-leafe ſufficient.) Here, 
1 believe, ſomething is loſt that would probable have filled up both 
ſenſe and meaſure. Seward. 


Mr. Seward reads, Vee 
All freemen, Uncle, ought 4 affear, &. 
We believe this gentleman right in his opinion, and that ſome wore: 


have been dropped; but cannot think his inte polation either necel- 
jiary or warrantable. | 
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Anointed with gold lace, and cloth of filver 
Turn'd into Spaniſh cottons for a penance, 

Wits blaſted with your bulls, and taverns wither'd, 
As though the term lay at St. Albans ? 


Val. Gentlemen, 


You've ſpoken long and level; I beſeech you, 
Take breath a while, and hear me. 
You imagine now, by the twirling of your ftrings, 
That I am at the laſt, as alſo that my friends 
Are flown like ſwallows after ſummer ? 

Unc. Yes, Sir. 


_ pal. And that J have no more in this poor pannier, 
To raiſe me up again above your rents, Uncle ? 


Unc, All this I do believe. 
Val. You have no mind to better me? 
Unc, Yes, coulin, 
And to that end I come, and once more offer you 
All that my pow'r is maſter of, 
Val. A match then; 
Lay me down fifty pounds there. 
nc. There it is, Sir. 
Val. * on it write, that you are pleas d to give 
this, 
As due unto my merit, without caution 


Of land redeeming, tedious thanks, or thrift 


Hereafter to be hop'd for. 
Unc. How ? | Luce loys a ſuit and better at the door. 
Val. Without daring, 

When you are drunk, to reliſh of revilings, 

To which you're prone in fack, Uncle. 
Unc. I thank you, Sir. 
Lance. Come, come away, let the young wanton 

play awhile ; 


Away, 1 fay, Sir! Let him go forward with 


His naked faſhion ; he'll ſeek you to-morrow. 
Goodly weather, ſultry hot, ſultry ! how I ſweat ! 
Unc. F arewell, Sir. [ Exeunt Uncle and Lance. 
Val. *Would I ſweat too! I'm monſtrous vex'd, 
and cold too; 
— And 
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And theſe are but thin pumps to walk the ſtreets in. 


Clothes 1 mult get; this faſhion will not fadge with 
me; 


Beſides, *tis an ill winter wear. What art thou? 

"LES; they are clothes, and rich ones; ſome fool ha 

ere em; 

And if I ſhould utter—What's this paper here ? 

Let theſe be only worn by the moſt noble 

* And deſerving gentleman Valentine.* 

Dropt out o' th clouds I think they're full of cold 
tot 

Well, I'll leave my wonder, and be warm again; 

In the next houſe PI] ſhift. 


e 


Enter Franciſco, Uncle and Lance. 


Fran. 1 Y do you deal thus with him ? *tis 
V 
Unc. Peace, couſin, peace; you are too tender of 
him: 


He muſt be dealt thus with, he muſt be cur'd thus, 
The violence of his diſeaſe, F ranciſco, 
Muſt not be jeſted with; *tis grown infectious, 
And now ſtrong ae e muſt cure him. 
Lance. H' has had a ſtinger, 
Has eaten off his clothes; the next his ſkin comes. 
Unc. And let it ſearch him to the bones; tis better, 
Twill make him feel it. 
Lance. Where be his noble friends now ? 
Will his fantaſtical opinions clothe him? 
Or the learn'd art of having nothing feed him ? 
Unc. It muſt needs, greeclily ; 
For all his friends have flung him off, he's Wed 
And where to ſkin himſelf again, if 1 know, 
Or can deviſe how he ſhould get himſelf lodging 
His 
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His wirit muſt be bow'd, and now we have him, 
Have him at that we hoped for. 

Lance. Next time, we meet him 
Cracking of nuts, with half a cloak about him, 
(For all means are cut off) or borrowing fix pence, 
To ſhew his bounty in the pottage ordinary. 

Fran. Which way went he? 

Lance. Pox, why ſhould you aſk after him ? 
You have been trimm'd already; z let him take his 
gold fortune: 
He Goin it out himſelf, Sir; there's no pity. 
Unc. Beſides, ſome good to you now, from this 

miſery. 


Fran. I riſe upon his ruins! Fy, io, Uncle, 


Fy, honeſt Lance] Thoſe gentlemen were baſe people, 


That could ſo ſoon take fire to his deſtruction. 


Unc. You are a fool, you are a fool, a young man! 


Enter Valentine, 


Val. Morrow, Uncle! morrow Frank, ſweet Frank! | 
And how, and how a7 think now? how ſhew matters? © 


Morrow, Bandog | 

00 Unc. How ? CY 
Fran. Is this man naked, 

Forſaken of his friends? 

Val. Thou'rt handſome, Frank, 

A pretty gentleman ; i'faith, thou lookeſt well; 

And yet here may be thoſe chat look as handſome. 
Lance. Sure he can conjure, and has the devil for 
his tailor. 

Unc. New and rich! 

Tis moſt impoſſible he ſhould recover. 

Lance. Give him this luck, and fling him 1 into the ſea, 
Unc. Tis not he; 
Imagination cannot work this miracle. 


IS, 


2 
er, 


The very he; the he your wiſdom play'd withal, 
thank you for t; neigh'd at his nakedneſs, 
And made his cold and poverty your paſtime. 


Val. Yes, yes, *tis he, I will aſſure you, Uncle; 
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"Theſe are mad fooliſh ways, but who can help 'em! 


And ſome ſay chriſten'd, Why do you wonder at me, 


Did you ever know deſert want? You are fools ! 


(He'd grow too rank elſe) a {mall eclipſe to ſhadow 
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You ſee I live, and the beſt can do no more, Uncle: 


And, tho? I have no ſtate, I keep the ſtreets ſtill, 


And take my pleaſure in the town, like a poor gen. 
tleman; 


. ear clothes to keep me warm, poor things, they 
ſerve me 


Can make a ſhow too, if 1 liſt ; ; yes, Uncle, | 
And ring a peal in my pockets, ding-dong, Uncle! 


Unc. I am amaz'd! 
Lance. I'll ſell my copyhold ; | 
For ſince there are ſuch excellent new nothings, 


Why ſhould I labour ? Is there no fairy haunts him? 
No rat, nor no old woman? 


Unc. You are Valentine ? 
Val. I think fo, I can't tell, I have been call'd fo, 


And ſwell, as if you had met a ſerjeant faſting ? 
A little ſtoop there may be to allay him, 


him ; 
But out he muſt break, glowingly again, 


And with a great luſtre, look you, Uncle, 


Motion and majeſty, 
Unc. I am confounded ! 
Fran. I'm of his faith. 
Val. Walk by his careleſs kinſman, 


And turn again, and walk, and look thus, Uncle, 
Taking ſome one by the hand he loves beſt. 


Leave them to the mercy of the hog- market! Come, 
Frank, 
Fortune is now my friend; let me inſtruct thee, 
Fran. Good morrow, Uncle | TI muſt needs g 
with him, 
Val. Flay me, and turn me out where none e inhabits, 
Within two hours 1 ſhall be thus again. 
Now wonder on, and laugh at your own ignorance 


Exe. Vat. and Frail. 
" Unc. 
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Unc. I do believe him. 
Lance. So do I, and heartily : 
Upon my conſcience, bury him ſtark naked, 
Hed riſe again, within two hours, exabrojder* d. 
| Sow multard-fſeeds, and they can't come up ſo thick 
As his new ſattins do, and cloths of ſilver: 
There is no ſtriving. 
Unc. Let him play a while then, 
And let's ſearch out what hand | 
Lance. Ay, there the game lies. [ Exeunt, 


Enter Fountain, Bellamore and Hara 


him ſure enough; 
His nakedneſs dare not peep out to croſs us. 

Biel. We can have no admittance. 
Hare. Let's in boldly, 

And uſe our beſt arts. Who ſhe deigns to favour, 
We're all content. 

| Fount. Much good may do her with him ! 

dow No civil wars! 
Bel. By no means. Now do [ 

Wonder in what old tod“ ivy he lies whiſtling; ; 

For means nor clothes he hath none, nor none will 

truſt him 
We've made that ſide ſure. We'll teach TRA a new 
Wooing. fa : 

Hare. Say, it is his Uncle's ſpite 3 ; 
Fount. All one, gentlemen 

'T has rid us of a fair incumbrance, 


And makes us _ about to our own fortunes. 
Who are theſe ? 


"Fac Zabel and Luce. 


Jab. Not ſee this man yet ! well, I ſhall be wiſer : 
But, Luce, didſt ever know a woman melt ſo? 
She's finely hurt to hunt. 

Luce. Peace; the three ſuitors ! 


* Tad.) i. e. Baſby, thick, 


Me, 


Fount, Come, let's ſpeak bor ourſelves we've es : 


. Lab. 


: 
| 
& 
1 
1 4 
1 
1 


. TY = 
— — 


{4 F44 


And you ſhall talk with her. 
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Jab. I could fo titter now and laugh : * I was oft, 
* Luce”, 
And I muſt love, 4 know not what! Oh, Cupid, 
What pretty gins thou haſt to halter woodcocks | 
* And we muſt 1 into th' country in all haſte, Luce. 
[Laugh 
Luce. For Heaven's ſake, miſtreſs- 
Tab. Nay, I've done; 
I muſt laugh though; bur, ſcholar, I ſhall teach youl 
Fount. Tis her ſiſter. 
Bel. Save you, ladies 
 Jjab. Fair met, gentlemen |! 
Yorre viſiting my ſiſter, I aſſure my fell, 
Hare. We would fain bleſs our eyes. 
| J/ab. Behold, and welcome. 
You'd ſee her: 3 
Fount. Tis our bilinefs 
Tjab, You ſhall ſee her, 


Lk She will not ſee em, 

Nor ſpend a word, 

Jab. I'll make her 5 a ed 
Nay, now I've found the ſcab, I will ſo ſcratch her! 
Luce. She can't endure 'em. 

Tſab. She loves *em but too en | 
Come, follow me, I'll bring you to the party; 
Then make your own conditions, e 

Luce. She's ſick, you know. 

Jab. I'll make her well, or kill her. 
And take no idle anſwer, you are fools then; 
Nor ſtand off for her ſtate, ſhe'll ſcorn you all then; 
But urge her ſtill, and, tho' ſhe fret, ſtill follow her 
A widow muſt be won ſo. 

Bel. She ſpeaks bravely. 

Lab. 1 would fain have a brother-in-law ; I low 

mens' company. 
And if ſhe call for dinner, to avoid you, 


5% T avas lofty, Luce, Sc.] Theſe words are meant at what dhe 
Widow had laid of her. | y 
6 


wir WITHOUT MONEY. 357 


Be ſure you ſtay ; follow her into her chamber; 
r ſhe retire to pray, pray with her, and boldly, 
Like honeſt lovers. 
Luce. This will kill her. 
cel Fount. You've ſhew'd us one way, do but lead the 
other. 
Jab. I know you ſtand o thorns; come, [11 diſpatch 
ou. 
Luce. it you live after this 7 — e 
| Tab. I've loſt my aim. [ Exeunt. 


Enter Valentine and Fa e. 


Fran. Did you not ſee 'em ſince ? 
Val: No, hang 'em, hang 'em! 
Fran. Nor will you not be ſeen by em: ? 
Val. Let 'em alone, Frank; 
ll make 'em their own juſtice, and a "ker 
Fran. Such baſe diſcourteous dog- helps 
Val. 1 ſhall dog em 
And double dog 'em, ere ve done. 
Fran. Will you go with me? 
For I would fain find out this piece of bounty. 
It was the Widow's man, that I am certain of. 
val. To what end would you go? 
Fran. To give thanks, Sir. 


h her! 


ſerve it? 
It includes a further will to be beholden ; 
Beggars can do no more at doors. It you 
| Will-go, there lies your way. 

Fran. 1 hope you'll go. 

Val. No, not in ceremony, and to a woman, 
With mine own father, were he living, Frank; 
I would to th' court with bears firſt. If it be 
That wench I think it is (for Yother's wiſer) 
| would not be fo look*d upon, and laugh'd at, 


—' 3 


then; 
y her; 


J love 


hat the 


be 


* if not confirms, this explanation. 


Val. Hang giving thanks ; haſt not thou parts de- 


7 If you live after this] We ſuppoſe Luce to be here addrefl. 
ing herſelf, in idea, to the Widow. She has before ſaid, this pro- 
ject evould kill her. And the ſucceeding ſhort ſpeech of Han 


2 3 80 


Means are not gotten now with crying out, 
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So made a ladder for her wit to climb upon, 
(For *tis the tarteſt tit in Chriſtendom 
I know her well, Frank, and have buckled with her, 
So lick'd, and ſtroak'd, flear'd upon, and flouted, 
And ſhewn to chambermaitls, like a ſtrange beaſt 
She had purchas'd with her penny. 

Fran. You're a ſtrange man! 
But do you think it was a woman? 
Val. There's no doubt on't; 
Who can be there to do it elſe? Beſides, 
The manner of the circumſtances 
Fran. Then, ſuch courteſies, 
Whoever does“ em, Sir, ſaving your own wiſdom, 
Muſt be more look'd into, and better anſwer'd, 
Than with deſerving lights, or what we ought 
To have conferr'd upon us; men may ſtarve elſe: 


I am a gallant fellow, a good ſoldier, 
A man of learning, or fit to be employ'd | FP 
Immediate bleſſings ceaſe like miracles, 


And we muſt grow by ſecond means. . Ipray, go with me; 


Even as you love me, Sir. 


Val. I'll come to thee; 
But, Frank, I will not ſtay to hear your PP ries; 
Diſpatch thoſe ere I come. 

Fran. You will not fail me? 

Val. Some two hours hence, expect me. 

Fran, I thank you, 
And will look for you.  [ Exeunt, 


Enter Widow, Shorthoſe, Roger, and ſeveral other Servants. 
Wid. Who let me in theſe puppies ? You blind 
raſcals 5 
You drunken hk 


Short. Yes, forſooth, PI let em in preſently. 
Gentlemen! 


5% Who let me in theſe puppies, you blind = „you drunken Rua, 
ſeveral.] So the firſt quarto. Mr. Seward, 
Who let in theſe puppies? 
Yau ſeveral blind raſcals, drunken knaves. 
We apprehend the word /zveral to have been a marginal direction for 
the appearance of Ne ſervants in this place. 


77 Fl 
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Mid. *Sprecious, you blown pudding, you bawling 


rogue | 1 
Short. I bawl as loud as I can. Would you have 1 
me fetch em 

| Upon my back ? 

Mid. Get em out, raſcal, out t with * em, out |! 

| | ſweat to have em near me. #] 
Short. J ſhould ſweat more 

| To carry *em out. 

Rog. They are gentlemen, madam. 

Short. Shall we get *em into th buttery, and make 

*em drink ? | | 


Wid. Do any thing, ſo I be eag'd. 4 


Enter Iſabella, Fountain, Bellamore, and Harebrain. | 
Jab. Now to her, Sir; fear nothing. | 
Rog. Slip aſide, boy ; | 

I know ſhe loves 'em, howſoe'er ſhe carries it, 

And has invited em; my young miſtreſs told me ſo, 
Short. Away to tables then. Exe. Servants, 
Jab. I ſhall burſt with the ſport on't. 

Fount, You are too curious, madam, 

Too full of preparation ; we expect it not. Ly 
Bel. Methinks the houſe IS handſome, ev'ry place | MI 

= gecent ; 

What need you be ſo vex'd ? 
Hare. We are no ſtrangers. a 
Fount. What tho' we come ere you expected us, \ 

nt, Do not we know your entertainments, madam, : i 

Are free and full at all times? 10 

d #74. You are merry, gentlemen. — 

Bel. We come to be merry, madam, and very merry, ia 

Come to laugh heartily ®, and, now and then, lady, | 


me; 


Moe come to be merry, madam, and Very merry, me hve 70 laugh 
heartily.) Firſt quarto. Second, MEN LOVE to laugh heartily.) Mr. 
Seward reads, 
We come to b merry, pads, very merry, 
Love to laugh heartily, &c. | 
We have taken a greater liberty here than is uſual with us, but no fi 
more than en, abſolutely neceſſary. 100 


1 A little 


4 


But when your friends come, you've as much pow', 


This title-piece ©? of anger ſhews upon her! 
Well, madam, well, you know not how to grace 


Waits upon me. Some wine for the gentlemen ! 
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A little of our old plea. 
Wid. I am buſy, 

And very buly too, Will none deliver me? 
Hare. There is a time for all; you may be buſy, 


madam 
Wid. This is a tedious torment. 
Fount. How handſomely 


yourſelf “. . 


Bel. Nay, every ching ſhe does breeds a new ſweetneſs, 
MWid. I muſt go up, I muſt go up; 1 have a buſineſs 


Hare. Nay, we'll go with you; we ne'er ſaw your 
chambers yet. 


Jab. Hold there, boys! 
 Wid. Say I go to my prayers ? 
Fount, We'll pray with you, and help your medi. 
tations, 
mid. This is boiſterous ; or, ſay I go to ſleep, 
Will you go to ſleep with me? 
Bel. So ſuddenly before meat will be dangerous. 
We know your dinner's ready, lady; you'll not ſleep. 
Wid. Give me my coach, I'll take the air. 
Hare. We'll wait on you, 
And then your meat, after a quick ned 0 
Mid. Let it alone; and call my ſteward to me, 
And bid him bring his reckonings into the orchard. 


Theſe unmannerly rude puppies Exit Widow. 


Fount. We'll walk after you, 
And view the pleaſure of the place. 


6 Pitle- -piece.] (Quaſi, frontiſpiece.) So the firſt edition ; all the 


others read, LITTLE piece of anger. 


61 You know not how to grace yourſelf. ] As the negative ſeems to 
hurt both ſenſe and meaſure, I have expung'd it. Seward. 


The negative ſhould be retained ; it is ironical. So the Nurſe of 


1 * You know zot how to chuſe a man! meaning ſhe does 
now, having choſen Romeo, 
Jab. 


di. 


4c 


of 
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Jab. Let her not reſt, 
For, if you give her breath, ſhe'll ſcorn and flout you : 
Seem how ſhe will, this is the way to win her. 
Be bold, and proſper ! 
Bel. Nay, if we do not tire her! e Lovers. 
Jab. VII teach you to worm me, good lady ſiſter, 
And peep into my privacies, to ſuſpect me z 
PII torture you, with that you hate, moſt daintily, 
And, when I've done that, laugh at that you love moſt. 


Enter Lace. 


Luce. What have you done? ſhe chafes and n 
outrageouſly, 


And ſtill they perſecute her. 


Jab. Long may they do fol. 
111 teach her to declaim againſt my pities. 
Why is ſhe not gone out of th? town, but 8 occaſion 
For men to run mad after her? 
Luce. I ſhall be hang d. 
Jab. This in me had been high-treaſon 
Three at a time, and private in her orchard ! ! 


Log ſhell calt her reckonings right now, 


Enter Widow. 


Vid. Well, I ſhall find who ought” em, 

Jab. Ha, ha, ha | 

Wid. Why do you laugh, fiſter | ? 
| fear me *tis your trick ; *twas neatly done of you, 
And well becomes your pleaſure. 

Tſab. What have you done with *em? 

Mid. Lock'd 'em i' tht orchard; there I'll make %em 

dance, . 


And caper too, before they get ils liberty. 


Unmannerly rude puppies 
Jab. They are ſomewhat ſaucy; 
—But yet P11 letꝰem out, and once more hound em.— 
Why were they not beaten out ? 
Mid. I was about it; 
But, becauſe they came as ſuitors 


Jab. 
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Jab. Why did you not anſwer 'em? 


Mid. They are ſo impudent they will receive none. 
More yet! How came theſe in? 


| Enter Franciſco and Lance. 
Lance. At the door, madam. - 


Jab. It is that face! [ Afide, 


Luce. This is the gentleman. 
Mid. She ſent the money to:? 2 
Luce. The ſame. 
Jab. I'll leave you; 
They have ſome buſineſs. . 
Wid. Nay, you ſhall ſtay, ſiſter, 
They're ſtrangers both to me. How her face alters! 
Laab. I'm ſorry he comes now. 
Mid. I am glad he is here now thong. 
Who would you ſpeak with, gentlemen N 
Lance. You, lady, 
Or your fair ſiſter there ; here is a gentleman 
That has receiv'd a benefit. 
Wid. From whom, Sir? 


Lance. From one of you, as he ſuppoſes, madam); A 


Your man deliver'd it. 
Wid. J pray go forward. 
Lance. And of ſo great a goodneſs that he dares not, 

Without the tender okgþis thanks and ſervice, 

Paſs by the houſe. 

Wid. Which is the gentleman i ? 

Lance. This, madam. 

Vid. What's your name, Sir? 
ran. They that know me 

Call me Franciſco, lady ; one not ſo proud 

To ſcorn ſo timely a benefit, nor {0 wretched 

To hide a gratitude. 

Wid. It is well beſtow'd then. 
Fran. Your fair ſelf, or your ſiſter, as it ſeems, 

F or what deſert I dare not know, unleſs 

A handſome ſubject for your charities, 

Or aptneſs in your noble wills to do it, 


Hm] 


— 
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Have ſhow'r*d upon my wants a timely bounty, 
Which makes me rich in thanks, my beſt inheritance. 
Wid. I'm ſorry *twas not mine; this is s the gen 
tlewoman. 
Fy, do not bluſh; go roundly to the matter; 
The man's a pretty man. 
Jab. You have three fine ones. 
Fran. Then to you, dear lady 
Jab. T pray no more, Sir, if I may perſuade you ; ; 
Your only aptneſs to do this is recompence, 
And more than I expected. 
Fran, But, good lady 
Tab. And for me further to be acquainted with i it, 
Beſides the imputation of vainglory, 
Were greedy thankings of myſelf. I did it 
Not to be more affected to; I did it; 
And if it happen'd where I thought it fitted, 
T have my end: More to enqure is curious 
In either of us; more than that, ſuſpicious. 
Fran. But, gentle lady, twill be neceſſary 
Jab. About the right way nothing ; do not fright it, 
Being to pious uſe and tender-ſighted, 
With the blown face of compliments; it blaſts it. 
Had you not come at all, but thought thanks, 
It had been too much. I was not to fee your perſon— 
Mid. A brave diſſembling rogue And how ſhe 


. wing 00 
carries it! «(34a 


{11g 


Tab. Tho! I believe few handſomer ; or hear you, 
Tho” I affect a good tongue well; or try you, 
Tho' my years deſire a friend; that I reliev'd you. 
Vid. A plaguy cunning quean! 
Jab. For, ſo I carried 1 it, 
My end's too glorious in mine eyes, and barter'd 
The goodneſs I proppynced with opinion © 


And better'd te MET ] This GG has ſomething dark in 
it, 2 I cannot clear up: She would ſeem to ſay, that ſhe intended 
to enhance the goodneſs of her action by concealment. Seward. 

The meaning of the whole ſpeech (which is indeed obſcure) ſeems 


to be this : 801 carried my point, che end obtained was a ſuffi- 
* cient 
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Wid. Fear her not, Sir. 
1jab. You cannot catch me, ſiſter. 
Fran. Will you both teach, and tie my 9 up, 
lady ? 
 Tfab. Let it ſuffice you have it; it was never mine, 
Whilſt good men wanted it. 
Lance. This is a ſaint, ſure ! 
Tſab. And if you be not ſuch a one ©, reſtore it. 
Fran, To commend myſelf, 
Were more officious than you think my thanks are; 
To doubt I may be worth your gift a treaſon, 
Both to mine own good and underſtanding 64. 
I know my mind clear, and though modeſty 
Tells me, he that entreats intrudes, 
Yet I muſt think ſomething, and of ſome ſeaſon, 
Met with your better taſte ; this had not been elſe. 
Wid. What ward for that, wench ? 
Tjab. Alas, it never touch'd 
Fran. Well, gentle lady, yours is the firſt money 
] ever took upon a forc'd ill manners 
Jab. The laſt of me, if ever you uſe other. 
Fran. How may I do, and your way, to be thought 
A erateful taker ? 
Jab. Spend it, and ſay nothing; ; 
Your modeſty may deſerve more. 
Mid. Oh, ſiſter, 


* cient reward, and which I was happy to receive in exchange for the 


mere reputation of having effected it.“ Bartered is the old word, 


- (which Mr. Seward does not ſeem to have known) and the right. 80 
ihe ſays afterwards, I did it, that my beſt friend ſhould not know it. 


63 Such a one.] i. e. A good man. 


Jo mine own good and underſtanding.) Here again the meaſure 
and ſenſe were equally hurt. It is by no means conſonant to the mo- 
deity of Franciſco to commend his own underſtanding, when it was not 
called in queſtion ; but to ſay that he would not doubt his own me- 
rit, ſince one of ſo good an underſtanding had diſtinguiſh'd it, this is in 
character. Mr. Sympſon had made this addition before I ſent it him. 


Seward. 
Theſe gentlemen read, 


Both to mine own good, and to your underſtanding. 
But we cannot think their addition by any means neceſſary. 


Will 
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Will you bar thankfulneſs ? 


Iſab. Dogs dance for meat; 91005 
Would you have men do worſe? For they can ſpeak, . 
Cry out like woodmongers, good deeds by th' hun- e 
did it, that my beſt friend ſhould not know it; e 
Wine and vainglory do as much as I elle. | 
If you will force my merit, againſt my meaning, 00 
Uſe it in well beſtowing it, in ſnewing 1 


It came to be a benefit, and was fo; 
And not examining a woman did it, | Wk 
Or to what end; in not believing ſometimes Wk 
Yourſelf, when drink and ſtirring converſation fr 
May ripen ſtrange perſuaſions. Ede _. 
Fran. Gentle lady, EE mar 


] were a baſe receiver of a courteſy, | . 


And you a worſe diſpoſer, were my nature 


1 
9 


4, ee 

Unfurniſh'd of theſe foreſights. Ladies' honours * Mt 
Were ever, in my thoughts, unſpotted ermines ©, 4600 
Their good deeds holy temples, where the incenſe 0 
Burns not to common eyes: Your fears are virtuous, "tial 
And ſo I ſhall preſerve em. 5 Wi 
Jab. Keep but this way, 5 33 
And from this place, to tell me ſo, you've paid me. Bi Pa 
And ſo I wiſh you ſee all fortune [ Exit. by Wow 
Wid. Fear not; $2 OE ac ahi 


The woman will be thank'd, I do not doubt it —— |, out 
Are you ſo crafty, carry it ſo preciſely ? 


65 Unſpotted crimes. ] My conjecture in this place was /rines, but 
Mr. Theobald has, I doubt not, hit upon the true word; for beſides 
its propriety to the epithet, he has proved it by a parallel paſſage of 
our poets. Monſieur Thomas, act iv. fcene i. 1 
| — O that honeſiy 
That ermine honeſty, unſpotted ever. 


Till I faw this, I was fully ſatisfied with my own emendation, which 
I row condemn, and mention it only to ſhew, how little dependence 
one ought to have upon the moſt plauſible conjecture ; and that to be 
poſitive and dogmatical, does not become a verbal critics. Mr. 
Sympſon read with me rines, but entirely agreed in the preference 
of ermines, Seward. 


This 
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This is to wake my fears, not to abuſe me Ge; 
I ſhall look narrowly [LAſide. —Deſpair not, gentle. 
men; 
There is an hour to catch a woman in, 
If you be wiſe. So, I muſt leave you too. 
Now will L, go laugh at my ſuitors. Exit. 
Lance. Sir, what courage? | 
Fran. This woman is a founder“, and cites ſtatutes 
To all her benefits. 
Lance. I ne'er knew yet 
So few years and ſo cunning : Yet, believe me, 
She has an itch; but how to make her confeſs it 
For it is a crafty tit, and plays about you, 
Will not bite home; ſhe would fain, but ſhe dares 
not. „ | 
Carry yourſelf but ſo diſcretely, Sir, 
That want or wantonneſs ſeem not to ſearch you, 
And you ſhall ſee her open. : > 
Fran. I do love her, . 
And, were J rich, would give two thouſand pound, 
To wed her wit but one hour: Oh, *tis a dragon“, 


66 Or to abuſe me.) This reading ſeems wrong, could Iſabella 
carry it ſo preciſely on purpoſe to make her fiſter more watchful of 
her? The flight change I have made gives this ſenſe ; your beha- 
viour which was intended to lull my fears aſleep, ſhall not fo abuſe 

me, but make me more vigilant. Mr. Sympſon does not admit this, 
but would read, 1 5 | 
Is this o avake my fears, or to abuſe me? 
But how could ſhe aſk ſo abſurd a queſtion ? | Seavard. 


67 A founder and cites flatutes.] This is ſomewhat obſcure, but J 
believe the meaning is, this woman is a founder or builder up of my 
fortunes, and like the founder of a college has no other motive than 
the fatutes or commands of Heaven to be charitable. Or perhaps, 
ſhe is a founder of my fortunes, and mentions fatutez to me which 
ſhe expects me to conform to. Founder is uſed in the ſame ſenſe in 
the Captain, act i. ſcene iii. 

imagine me | | | 

A founder of old fellows ! Seauard. 

Mr. Seward's ſecond interpretation ſeems to be the true one. 


68 »Tis a dragon. ] Mr. Seward alters dragon to paragon; but dragon 
is clearly right. Franciſco is talking of his miſtreſs's vivacity, her 
wit, and /prightlineſs. Paragon is ſtiff here. 4 
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And ſuch a ſprightly way of pleaſure ! ha, Lance ? 


Lance. Your * ha, Lance' broken once, you'd cry, 


© ho, ho, Lance 


Fran. Some leaden landed rogue will have this 
wench now, 
When all's done; ſome ſuch youth will carry her, 
And wear her greaſy out like ſtuff; ſome dunce, 


That knows no more but markets, and admires. 


nothing 
But a long charge at ſizes, Oh, the attain ! 


Enter Tſabella and Luce. 
Lance. Comfort yourſelf. 


Luce. They are here yet, and alone too ; 
Boldly upon't |!——Nay, miſtreſs, I {till told you, 


How you would find your truſt; this *tis to venture 


Your charity upon a boy. 

Lance. Now, what's the matter? 
Stand faſt, and like yourſelf. 

Iſab. Prithee, no more, wench. 


Luce. What was his want to you? 
Jab. Tis true. 
Luce. Or milery ? 


Or, ſay he had been i th' cage, was tliere no mercy 


To look abroad but yours ? 
Jab. J am paid for fooling. 


Luce. Muſt every ſlight companion that can purchaſe 


A ſhew of poverty, and beggarly Pet” 
Fall 


69 A ſhew of poverty . beggarly planet 7 A ſhew of a beggarly 
planet, does not look like a genuine expreſſion; the word planet, 


indeed, or wvanderer, ſeems proper in the place, and if it be preſerved, 
we ſhould 1 think, read, 
A fhew of poverty, each beggarly planet, 
Fall under your compaſſion? 
The verſe runs better, as I have put it in the text; but the reader will 
pleaſe to take his choice. Mr. Sympſon does not admit either of theſe 
conjectures, but would read, 


A ſhew of poverty and beggarly paint 


But a ſnew of a arg plaint leems as harſh to me as the old 3 


Sexvard. 


Mr. 
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Fall under your compaſſion ? 
Lance. Here's new matter. 


Luce, Nay, you are ſerv'd but too well. Here he 


ſtays yet, 

Yet, as I live! 

Fran. How her face alters on me! 

Luce. Out of a confidence, I hope. 

Jſab. I'm glad on't, 

Fran. How do you, gentle lady ? 

Jab. Much aſham'd, Sir, 
(But firſt ſtand further off me; you're infectious) 
To find ſuch vanity, nay, almoſt impudence, 
Where I believ'd a worth. Is this your thanks, 
The gratitude you were ſo mad to make me, 
Your trim council, gentlemen ? [ Producing a ring 

Lance, What, lady 2 

Jab. Take your device again, it will not ſerve, Sir 
The woman will not bite, you're finely cozen'd! 
Drop it no more, for ſhame ! 

Luce. Do you think you're here, Sir, 
Amongſt your waſt-coateers, your baſe wenches 
That feratch at ſuch occaſions ? You're deluded: 
This is a gentlewoman of a noble houſe, 
Born to a better fame than you can build her, 
And eyes above your pitch“. 
Fran. J do acknowledge 
Jab. Then I beſeech you, Sir, what could you ſee, 
(Speak boldly, and ſpeak truly, ſhame the devil!) 
In my behaviour, of ſuch eaſineſs, 
That you durſt venture to do this: ? 


Mr. Seward reads, : 


A ſhew of poverty and beggary , 
Tall under your compaſſion ? 


| Inſerting a comma after poverty makes the ſenſe clear, the word every | 


being underſtood as if repeated before planet: Every ſlight compa- 
nion, and every beggarly planet.” 


79 And eyes abowe your pitch. ] In the edition of 1750, the word 
eyes appears as a ſubſtantive. It is certainly a verb, and Luce s mean. 
ing is, She tools higher, or for a better match, than you," 

Fran. 


2 22 
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Fran. You amaze me; 
This ring is none of mine, nor d1d I drop it. 
Luce. I ſaw you drop it, Sir. 
Iſab. I took it up too, 
Still looking when your modeſty ſhould miſs it : 
Why, what a childiſh part was this ! 
Fran. I vow 
Iſab. Vow me no vows | He that dares do this, 
Has bred himſelf to boldneſs to forſwear too. 
There,take yourgewgaw! You are too much pamper'd, 
And I repent my part. As you grow older, 
Grow wiler, if you can; and ſo farewell, Sir! 
[ Exeunt Tabella and Luce. 


Lance. Grow wiſer, if you can! She has put it 


| to you. 
'Tis a rich ring; did you drop it? 
Fran. Never; 
Ne'er ſaw it afore, Lance. 
Lance. Thereby hangs a tail then. 
What flight ſhe makes to catch herſelf ! Look up "Sir; 5 
You cannot loſe her, if you would. How lately: 
dhe flies upon the lure, and cunningly 
She makes her ſtops“ Whiſtle, and ſhe*l] come to you. 
Fran. I would ] were ſo happy. 
Lance. Maids are clocks: 
The greateſt wheel, they ſhew, goes ſloweſt to us, 
And makes us hang on tedious hopes; the leſſer, 
Which are conceal'd, being often oil'd with wiſhes, 
Flee like deſires, and never leave that motion, 
Jill che tongue ſtrikes. She is Hleſh, blood, and marrow, 
Young as her purpoſe, and as ſoft as DIY 3 
No monument to worſhip, but a mould, 
To make men in, a neat one; and I know, 
Howeer ſhe appears now, which is near enough, 
You are ſtark blind if you hit not ſoon. At night, 
She would venture forty pounds more, but to feel 
A flea in your ſhape bite her! Drop no more rings, 
forſooth!' 


71 S:ops!] Mr. Sympſon thinks it ſhould be foops, Seabard. 
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This was the prettieſt thing to know her heart by | 


485 

Fran. Thou put'ſt me in much coglort. 6 
Lance. Put yourſelf in 39 
Good comfort! It ſhe do not poin: gu out the ways WI | 


Drop no more rings !* ſhe? TN rop lerielf into you. 
Fran. 1 wonder my brother comes not. ic 
Lance. Let him alone, | 


And feed yourſelf on your own tort: unes. Come, be 0 
frolick, 1 
And let's be monſtrous wiſe, and full of counſel. | Be: 
Drop no m te rings. lee 
Enter Wide v, Fountain, Bellamore, and Harebrain, 15 
Wid. If you will needs be fooliſh, you mult be : 
us a , ö 1 
Who ſent for you ? who entertain d you, gentlemen? MW 1 
Who bid you welcome hither? You came crouding, A, 
And, impudently bold, preſs on my patience, 1 
As if I kept a houſe for all companions, t Fr 
And of all forts. Will you have your wills, will you W 
VeX me, i. 
And force my liking from you? I ne'er ow'd * you. 
Fount. For all this, we will dine with you. TP 
Bel. And, for all this, 
Will have a better anſwer from you. 
Wid. You ſhall never; | 
Neither have an anſwer nor a dinner, unleſs you uſe me 
With a more ſtaid reſpect, and ſtay your time too, MW 
Enter Iſabella, followed by Shorthoſs, Roper, Humphry, N we 
and Ralph, with diſhes of meat. ö = 
Tſab. Forward with the meat now | | tio 
| Rog. Come, gentlemen, | in 
March fairly. ks 
Short. Roger, you are a weak ſerving- man; 1a 
Your white broth runs from you! Fy, how I ſweat be 
Under this pile of beef: An elephant } the 
Can do more | Oh, for ſuch a back now, | + 


And in theſe times, har might a man arrive at ! 
n ˙ VEHONPERNS Ds 
* Ow'd.] Quaſi, Oavn'd. 
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| Gooſe graſe you up, and woodcock march behind 


thee ; 
am almoſt founder'd 
Wid. Who bid you bring the meat yet * 2 
Away, you knaves | I will not dine theſe two hours, 


FT How am I vex'd and chaf' d! Go, carry it back, 


And tell the cook he 1s an arrant raſcal, 


To ſend before I callPd ! 


Short. Faces about“, gentlemen ; 


Reat a mournful march then, and give ſome ſupporters, 
| Or elſe I periſh |. 


[ Exennt Servants, 
ab, It does me much good 
Jo ſee her chafe thus. 
Hare. We can ſtay, madam, 
and will ſtay and awell here; 'tis good air, 
Fount, J know you have beds enough, 
And meat you never want. 
Mid. You want a little. 


V cl give you phyſick; you mult purge this anger; 
It burns you, and decays you. 


Mid. It 1 had you out once, 


| 1 would be at charge of a por cCullis for you. 


Enter Valentine. 


Val. Good morrow, noble lady. 
Mid. Good morrow, Sir. 


7% Faces about.] This expreſſion the reader will find explained in 


the 63d note on the Scornful Lady. The modern editors, not under- 
> {landing it, and in their rage of correCting, read face about, — The 
| {ame rage has induced thoſe gentlemen to make ſeveral flight altera- 
tions, in the courſe of a few lines hereabouts, equally bold, and more 
| injurious to the ſenſe. 
| time too (meaning, as long as I pleaſe ) inſtead of Your time (the 
| month I hade commanded you to be filent ). One of the Lovers de- 
| clares, according to them, Ve dare to pretend xo (which can only 
| be underſtood, Me deny our wanting meat) inſtead of ſaying, with 
| the old copy, We dare to pretend oN (we ſhall carry our demands 
| FURTHER, And poor Lance is made moſt blunderingly to aſſert, 
| When ſpeaking of Iſabella, A. night HE would venture forty pounds 
| ware, but to feel a flea in your ſhape bite HER, 


They make the Widow ſay, And fay my 


Aa2 How 


Bel. We dare to pretend on. Since you are chrtiſh; 5 


15 
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How ſweetly now he looks, and how full manly | 
What ſlaves were thoſe to uſe him ſo Adds 
Val. I come 
To look a young man I call brother, 
Wid. Such a one 


Was here, Sir, as I remember, your own brother; 
But gone almoſt an hour ago. 


Val. Good e' en then! 


Mid. You muſt not ſo ſoon, Sir; here be ſome ger · 


tlemen; 

It may be you're acquainted with 'em. 

Hare. Will nothing make him miſerable? 

Fount. How glorious! 

Bel. It is the very he! Does it rain fortunes, 
Or has he a familiar? 

Hare, How doggedly he looks too ? 

Fount. I am beyond my faith! Pray, let's be going 

Val. Where are theſe gentlemen : ? 

Wid. Here. 

Val. Yes, I know 'em, 
And will be more familiar, 

Bel. Morrow, madam } 

Mid. Nay, ſtay and dine. 

Val. You ſhall ſtay till I talk with you, 
And not dine neither, but faſting fly my tury *. 
You think you have undone me think ſo ſtill, 
And ſwallow that belief: Till you be company 
For court-hand clerks, and ſtarv'd attornies ; 
Till you break in at plays, like *prentices, 
For three a groat, and crack nuts with the ſcholar: 
In penny rooms again, and fight for apples; 
Till you return to what I found you, people 
Betray'd into the hands of fencers, challengers, 
Tooth-drawers, bills, and tedious proclamations 
In meal-markets, with throngings to ſee cut-purſes- 


73 But faſtingly my fury.] Mr. Sympſon reads, but faſting on * 
fury: My firſt conjecture was Bips my fury; but as fly 1s near! 

the trace of the letters, and ſeems to me good ſenſe, I think it mot 

probably the original. Mr. Theobald reads, bidde. Seba. 


. * * 
/ er 
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(Stir not, but hear, and mark; I'll cut your throats elſe!) * 
Till water-works, and rumours of New Rivers, We 
Ride you again, and run you into queſtions F Y 
who built the Thames“; 'tillyou run mad for lotteries 11 
And ſtand there with your tables to glean WIN. 
The golden ſentences, and cite *em ſecretly Ws 
Vo ſerving- men for ſound eſſays; *till taverns 0 
allow you but a towel- room to tipple in, 100 
Wine that the bell hath gone for twice, and glaſſes Was; 
en- That look like broken promiles, tied up bo. 
With wicker proteſtations, Engliſh tobacco, „ 1 
Wich half. pipes, nor in half a year once burnt, and bal 
E biſcuit EE 0 
That bawds have rubb'd their gums upon like corals, iþ 4 
To bring the mark again; till this hour, raſcals “, 1 
(For this moſt fatal hour will come again e 
Think 1 fic down the loſer! „ a 
% id. Will you ſtay, gentlemen? : al 
A picce of beef, and a cold capon, that's all; 00 
Tou know you're welcome. | 10 
| Hare. That was caſt to abuſe us?. „„ 0 
| Bll. Steal off; the devil 1s in his anger CES It "Mx 
Mid. Nay, I am ſure _ EW 0 
You will not leave me ſo diſcourteoully, 1 
| 74 Who built Theamea.] Se the firſt quarto: We have, with Mr. | f N 10 
: Seward, followed the ſecond, only inſerting the particle 2%. fit 
4 75 Tell this hour raſcals ſo, this moſt fatal hour will come again.] | 


t Tho” 1 have departed a good deal from the old reading, yet as I have 
| reſtored what I think to be the ſenſe, and the meaſure, I hope it will 
be allowed. | | | Seward. 
Mir. Seward's reading is, 


"Till this hour, raſcals, ſhall, 

Till %s moft fatal hour ſhall come again, 
f Think I fit dogaun the loſer. 
We think this paſſage requires aſſiſtance; but a much leſs violent re- 
| medy than Mr. Seward's has, in our opinion, eftabliſhed a reading 
| greatly ſuperior to his; the change of /, into for. 
| 7% Humph. That was caſt, &c.] All the editions moſt erroneouſly 


| make Humphry, the ſervant, ſpeak theſe words, when neithe iintereſted 
nor preſent, 


Aa 3 Now 
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Now I've provided for you. 


And, when ye're gone, ſeem to laugh at my fury, 


| Your honours, now go! avoid me mainly 
And with your nobleneſs prevented danger 


Go to your meat, eat little, take leſs eaſe, 


And lome means 1 mull work to have thee know 1 it, 


Val. What do ye here? 
Why do ye vex a woman of her goodneſs, 
Her ſtate, and worth? Can ye bring a fair certificate 
That ye deſerve to be her tootmen ? Hulbands, ye 
puppies? 
Huſbands for whores and bawds! Away, you Wind. 
ſuckers ! 


Do not look big, nor prate, nor ſtay, nor grumble, 


And flight this lady! I ſhall hear, and know this, 
And, though I am not bound to fight for women, 
As far as they are good, I dare preſerve” em. 

Be not too bold; for it you be PII ſwinge you, 
I'll ſwinge you monſtrouſly, without all 7th 


[ Exeunt Lovers 
Mid. Well, Sir you have deliver'd me, I thank you, 


Their tongues might utter. We'll all go and eat, Sir, 
Val. No, no; I dare not truſt myſelf with women. 


And tie your body to a daily labour, 
You may live honeſtly ; and ſo I thank you! Li, 
Wid. Well, go thy ways; thou art a noble fellow, 


[ Exit. 


on os F 


[ 


Enter Uncle and Merchant. 


T OST certain, *tis her hand that holds 


him up, 
And her lter relieves Frank. 


Mer. I'm glad to hear it: 


But wheretore do they not purſue this fortune 
To lome fair end | ? 


Unc. 


And haunted with the night-mare 
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Unc. The women are too crafty, 


| Valentine too coy, and Frank too baſhful. 
| Had any wiſe man hold of ſuch a bleſſing, 
| They'd ſtrike it out of th flint but they would form i it. 


Enter Widow and Shorthoſe. 


Mer. The Widow ſure | Why does ſhe ſtir ſo early? 
Wid. T's ſtrange, I can't force him to underitand me, 
And make a benefit of what I'd bring him. 
Tell my ſiſter, Pl uſe my devotions 


At home this morning ; ſhe may, if ſhe pleaſe, go to 
church. 


Short. Hey ho! 
Wid. And do you wait upon her with a torch, Sir. 
Short. Hey ho! 
Mid. You lazy knave | 
Short. Here's ſuch a tinkle-tanklings, 
That we can nc'er lie quiet, and ſleep our prayers out. 


Ralph, pray empty my right ſhoe, that you made your 


chamber-pot, 
And burn a little roſemary in't; I muſt wait upon 
my lady. 


This morning-prayer has brought me into a con- 


ſumption ; 
have nothing left but fleſh and bones about me. 


Mid. You grouly ſlave, nothing but ſleep and 


ſwilling! 
Short. Had you been bitten with bandog-fleas as I 
have been, 


Mid. With an ale-pot |! 

Short. You would have little lift to morning-prayers. 
Pray, take my fellow Ralph; he has a pſalm-book ; 
I am an ingrum man 7. 

Wid. Get you ready quickly, 
And, when ſhe's ready, wait upon her handſomely. 


No more, be gone | 


77 Ingrum.] This is, as we conjecture, a vitiation of ignorant, 
 hmilar to Dogberry's vagrom for vagrant. 


Aa 4 Short. 
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Short, If I do ſnore my part out—— [TI 
Unc. Now to our purpoſes. 
Mer. Good morrow, madam ! 
Wid. Good morrow, gentlemen ! 
Unc. Good joy and fortune | 
Mid. Theſe are good things, and worth my thanks, 
I thank you, Sir. 


Mer. Much joy I hope you'll find: We came to 


gratulate 

Your new-knit marriage-band. 

Wid. How ? 

Unc. He's a gentleman, 
Altho' he be my kinſman, my fair niece. 

Wid. Niece, Sir? 
Unc; Les; lady, now I may ſay 5 
"Tis no ſhame to you | I ſay, a gentleman, 
And, winking at ſome light fancies, which you 
Moſt happily may affect him for, as bravely carried. 
As nobly bred and manag'd 
Mid. What's all this! I | 
I underſtandyounot. What niece hat marriage knot: 
Unc, IL'Il tell plainly ; 
You are my niece, and Valentine the gentleman 
Has made you ſo by marriage. 

Wid. Marriage ? 

Unc. Yes, lady; 
And 'twas a noble and a virtuous part, 
To take a falling man to your protection, 
And buoy him up again to all his glories, 

Wid. The men are mad! 

Mer. What though he wanted 
Theſe outward things, that fly away like ſhadows, 
Was not his mind a full one, and a brave one ? 
You've wealth enough to give him gloſs and outſide, 
And he wit enough to give way to love a lady. 

Unc. I ever thought he would do well. 

Mer. Nay, I knew, 
Howe'er he wheel'd about like a looſe carbine 


75 Cabine.] A carbine is a term for a horſe ſoldier, and uſed by 
our Authors in another play, ſo hat I cannot doubt of its being the 
genuine 


— 


„ 52 
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He would charge home at length, like a brave gentle- 

mo 9 

Heav'n's bleſſing o'your heart, lady! We're ſo bound 
to honour you; 

In all your ſervice ſo devoted to you 

Unc. Don't look ſo ſtrange, Widow; it muſt be 

known; 
Better a general joy. No ſtirring here yet? 
Come, come, you can't hide it, 

Wid. Pray be not impudent; 

Theſe are the fineſt toys! Belike I am married then ? 

Mer. You are in a miſerable eſtate i' th' world's ac- 

- count ener 

would not for your wealth it come to doubting. 

Mid. And I am great with child? 

Unc. No, great they lay not, 
But tis a full opinion you're with child; 
And there's great joy among the gentlemen, 
Your huſband hath beſtirred himſelf fairly. 
Mer. Alas, we know his private hours of entrance, 
How long, and when he ſtay'd, could name the bed too, 
Where he paid down his firſt-fruits. 

Mid. I ſhall believe anon. 

Unc. And we conſider, for ſome private reaſons, 
You'd have it private; yet take your own pleaſure : 
And ſo, good morrow, my belt niece, my ſweeteſt! 

Wid. No, no, pray ſtay. 

Unc. 1 know you would be with him, 

Love him, and love him well! | 
Mer. Yow'll find him noble. 
This may beget 

_ Unc. It muſt needs work upon her. 

[ Exeunt Uncle and Merchant. 

Wd. Theſe are fine bobs, i' faith ! married, and with 

child too! 


— nmanns anom—_—_—_————— 
genuine reading, tho“ Mr. Theobald did, for I ſent to him, and find 
it in his margin with a Q. He probably did not know whether it 
was in uſe in our Authors' time. I have Mr. Sympſon's concurrence, 
who ſays he had corrected it fo at the firſt reading. Seward. 


How 
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How long has this been, I trow ? Tx} ſeem grave 
fellows ; 

They ſhould not come to lout, Mar clad; and bedded 1 

The world take notice too! Where lies this maygame? 

I could be vex'd extremely now, and rail too, 

But *tis to no end. Though J ich a little, 

Muſt ] be ſcratch'd 1 know n not how ? Who waits there? 


Enter Humphry and another Servant. 


Hum. Madam | 
Wid. _ ready my coach quickly, and wait you 
only ; 
And, hark you, Sir! be ſecret and ſpeedy |! [ Whiſper, 
Inquire out where he lies. 
Hum. I ſhall do it, madam. _ [ Exe. Serv, 
Wid. Married, and got with child in a dream | *tis 
fine, i' faith 
Sure, he that did this, would do better waking. [ Exit, 


Enter Valentine, Franciſco, Lance, drank, and a by with 
a torch. 


Val. Hold thy torch handſomely ! How doſt thou, 
Frank ? 
Peter Baſſel, bear up | 
| Fran, You've fried me ſoundly, 
Sack do you call this drink ? 
Val. A ſhrewd dog, Frank; 
Will bite abundantly, _ 
Lance. Now could I fight, 
And fight with thee 
_ pal. "With me, thou man of Memphis ? 

Lance. But that thow'rt my own natural maſter. 
Yet, my fack ſays thowrt no man, thou art a Pagan, 
And pawn'ſt thy land, which is a noble cauſe. 

Val. No arms, no arms, good Lancelot; 
Dear Lance, no fighting here! We will have lands „boy, 
Livings, and titles; z thou ſhalt be a vice-roy ! 
Hang fighting, hang it; 'tis out of faſhion. 

Lance. Iwould fain labour you into your lands again. 
"Go 
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Go to; it is behoveful ! 

Fran. Fy, Lance, fy ! 

Lance. I muſt beat body: and why not my maſter, 
Before a ſtranger? Charity and beating 
Begin at home. | 

Val. Come, thou ſhalt beat me. 

Lance, I will not be compelled, an you were two 

maſters ; 
I ſcorn the motion! 

Val. Wilt thou _ 
| | Lance. I ſcorn ſleep ! 
Val. Wilt thou go eat? 

Lance. I ſcorn meat, I come for rompering ; 
come to wait upon my charge diſcretely ; 
Por, look you, if you will not take your mortgage 
; again, : 

Here do I lie, St. George, and ſo forth 

V.. And here do J, St. George, beſtride the dragon ! 
| Thus, with my lance—— 

= 7 ſting, I ſting with my tail. 

Val. Do you fo, do you fo, Sir? I ſhall tail you 

preſently ! 

Fran. By no means; do not hurt him! 

Val. Take his Nellſon; 

And now riſe, thou maiden-knight of Malaga! _ 
Lace on thy helmet of enchanted ſack, 0 0 
And charge again. " (4. 

Lance. I play no more; you abuſe me! 8 
Will you gO ? N 10 wy 

Fran. Il bid you g ol morrow, brother; N 
For ſleep I can't; I have a thouſand fancies. 

Val. Now thowrt arriv'd, go bravely to the matter, 
And do ſomething of worth, Frank. 

Lance. You ſhall hear from us. ¶ Exe. Lance and "IH, 

Val. This rogue, if he had been ſober, ſure had 

| beaten me. 
He's the moſt tettiſh knave !_ 
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Enter Uncle, Merchant, and boy“, with a torch, 

Unc, Tis he. 

Mer. Good morrow | 

Val. Why, Sir, good morrow to you too, an You be 
ſo luſty. 

Unc, You've made your brother a fine man; we 

met him. 

Val. I made him a fine gentleman, 


He was a fool before, brought up amongſt the * miſt | 
Of ſmall-beer brewhouſes. What would you have 


with me? 
Mer. I come to tell you, your lateſt hour is come, 
Val. Are you my ſentence ? 
Mer. The ſentence of your ſtate, 
Val. Let it be hang'd then; and let it be hang'd 
high enough, 


79 Enter Uncle and Merchant: May with a torch.) Thus fay the 
quartos ; the folio of 1679 ſays, boy, Whether May was corrupted 
at preſs from an, or whether it was the real or dramatic name of 
the torch-bearer, is not now to be decided. 


59 Among fi the midſt of ſmall-beer brexwhouſes.] How much the 
flight change ] have made improves the ſenſe, the reader of taſte wil 
inſtantly fee, He will probably wonder how any one could miſs it, 
and think it ſcarce deierves a note. But for my own part, I ſeveral 
times read o'er the paſſage without ſeeing the corruption, and am A 


| laſt the diſcoverer, tho' Mr. Theobald and Mr. Sympſon (whoſe ab 


lities no one will I believe doubt) had very accurately ſtudied the olay. 


The ſame thing has frequently happen'd to me with regard to their 


emendations ; and I doubt not but every ſenſible reader will find out 
many more, Which we have all three miſſed, as obvious and certain as 
this. What therefore I would often inculcate i is, that the reader ſhould 
785 be too ſexere upon us for ſuch overitghts : Becauſe the ſame ming 
has happened to all editors of books, Which abound with ſuch nu 
merous cotruptions as do our Authors plays. Seward. 


A Reader who will not excuſe the overfizhts of an Annotator mull 
indeed be harſh and rigid; ard did the Editors of Beaumont ard 
Fietcher's Works in 1750 need exculpation on no other account, it is 
more than probable the Editors of 1 770 would never have undertaken 
their 1.horious t-ix ; ſince their firſt inducement to it was, an obſerva- 
tion of tne unprecedented interpolations, omiſſions, and every other 


tpecies of variation, UNNOTICED, made uſe of by their predeceſſors; 
and, in the proceſs of their work, they have found each of thoſe 


$,ceuoms practifed with much more latitude than they at firſt ſup- 
poied er imagined had been taken. 


1 may 


— — 
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may not ſee t. 

Unc. A gracious reſolution. 

Val. What would you elſe with me? Will you go 

| drink, 

And let the world ſlide, Uncle ? Ha, ha, ha, boys! 
Drink ſack like whey, boys! 

Mer. Have you no feeling, Sir? 

Val. Come hither, Merchant! Make me a ſupper, 
Thou moſt reverend land-catcher, a ſupper of forty 

pounds ! 


Mer. What then, Sir? 


Val. Then, bring thy wife along, and thy fair liſters 
Thy neighbours and their wives, and all ir trinkets; 


Let me have forty trumpets, and ſuch wine! 

We'll laugh at all the miteries of mortgage; 

And then in ſtate I'll render thee an anfwer. 
Mer, What ſay you to this? 

Unc. I dare not ſay, nor think neither. 


Mer. Will you redeem Powe ſtate ? Speak to tlie 


point, Sir. 
Val. No, not if it were mine heir in the Turk's 
callies. 
Mer. Then I muſt take an OE Ve 
Val. Take a thouſand, 
Iwill not keep it, nor thou ſhalt not have it; 
Becauſe thou cam'ſt i' the nick, thou ſhalt not have it! 
Go, take poſſeſſion, and be ſure you hold it, 


Hold faſt with both hands, for there be thoſe hounds 


uncoupled, 

Will ring you ſuch a knell ! Go down in glory, 

And march upon my land, and cry, © All's mine !” 

Cry as the devil did, and be che devil : 

Mark what an echo follows ! Build fine marchpanes, 

To entertain Sir Silkworm and his lady; 

And pull the chapel down, and raite a chamber 

For miſtreſs Silver-pin, to lay her belly in: 

Mark what an earthquake comes! Then, fooliſh 
Merchant, 

My tenants are no ſubjects; they obey nothing, 

And they are people e too were never chriſten'd ; 


1 
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They know no law nor conſcience; they'll devour thee, 
An thou art mortal, Staple , they'll confound thee 
Within three days; no bit nor memory 

Of what thou wert, no, not the wart upon thy noſe 

there, 

Shall be e'er heard of more ! Go, take poſſeſſion, 

And bring thy children down, to roaſt lice rabbits, 

T hey love young toaſts and butter, BO w- bel! ſuckers, 

As they love miſchief, and hate law; they're cannibals| 

Bring down thy kindred too, that be not fruitful, 

T here be thoſe mandrakes that will mollify em 

Go, take poſſeſſion ! PII 80 to iny chamber. 

Afore, boy, go! [ Exeunt Val. and boy. 
Mer. He's mad ſure ! 
Unc. He's half drunk, fare ! 

And yet U like this unwillingneſs to lole it, 

This looking back. 

Mer. Yes, if he did it handſomely ; ; 

Bur he's ſo harſh and ſtrange |! 

nc. Pelieve it, *tis his drink, Sir; 

And I am glad his drink has thruſt it out, 

Mer. Cannibals ? 

If &er I come to view his regiments, 

If fair terms may be had—— _ 
Unc. He tells you true, Sir; 

They are a bunch of the molt boiſterous rafioas 

Diſorder ever made; let *em be mad once, 

The pow'r of the whole country cannot cool 'em. 

Be patient but a while. 


.. BI They'll dewour thee: and thou er the flople, they'll confound 


thee. Out of this abyſs of darkneſs I hope that I have retrieved both _ 


| ſenſe and meaſure, and I have the leſs doubt of it, as they mutually 
confirm each other. My reading gives this ſenſe, . They'll devour 
thee, if thou art made of mortal uf, or according to mortal ſtandard; 

it might perhaps be wrote, Au thou art mortal, Staple; calling the 
merchant by tnat name. Mr. Sympſon had hit off the word ſtap-e 
before he received my note, and read, Thou mortal of the flaple; ii e. 
Thou man of merchandiſe. W hen different readings are equaily 
ſenſe, conjecture cannot decide, which was the original. Sexvard. 


Mr. Seward reads, An thou art mortal ſtaple; but we think the 


preference due to his other ſuggeſtion, of Valentine calling the Mer- 
chant Staple. 
Mer. 


BY 
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Mer. As long as you will, Sir. 
pefore I buy a bargain of ſuch runts, 


| Pli "oy a college for bears, and live among em! 


[ Exeunt. 


Enter Franciſco, Lance, and boy with a torch. 


Fran, How doſt thou now ? 
Lance. Better than I was, and ſtraighter; 
But my head's a hogſhead ſtill; it rowls and tumbles. 
Fran. Thou wert cruelly paid. 
Lance. J may live to requite it; 


Put a ſnaffle of ſack in my mouth, and then ride me! 


Very well! 


Fran. Twas all but ſport. I'll tell thee what I mean 
now; 


mean to lee this wench. 


Lance. Where a devil is ſhe? 


An there were two, *twere better. 


Fran. Doſt thou hear 
The bell ring? 
Lance. Yes, yes. 
Fran. Then the comes to pray'rs, 


Larly each morning thither: Now, if 1 could but 


meet her, 
For I am of another metal now- 


Enter Iſabel and Shorthofs, with a 2 
Lance. What light's yon ? 


Fran. Ha? *tis a light; take her by the hand, and 


court her? 


Lance. Take her below the girdie, you'll r ne'er ſpeed 


elſe. 
t comes on this way ſtill. Oh, that I had 
But ſuch an opportunity in a ſaw- -pit | 
How it comes on, comes on | 'tis here. 
Fran. Tis ſhe : 
Fortune, J kiſs thy hand! Good morrow, lady! 
Jab. What voice is that? Sirrah, do you ſleep 


As you go? Tis he; Im glad on't Why, Shorthoſe! 


Short. 
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Short. Yes, forſooth; I was dreamt I was going to 

church. 

Lance. She ſees you as plain as I do. 

Jab. Hold thy torch up. 

Short. Here's nothing but a ſtall, and a butcher's 

dog aſleep in't. 
Where did you ſee the voice? 

Fran. She looks ſtill angry. 

Lance. To her, and meet, Sir 

Jab. Here, here. 

Fran. Yes, lady 
Neer bleſs Ne, I am but a man, 

And like an honeſt man, now I will thank you | 
1jab. What do you mean? who ſent for you? who 
deſir'd you 

Short. Shall I put out the torch, forſooth ? 

Jab. Can I not go about my private meditations, ha 
But ſuch companions as you muſt ruffle me? 
You had beſt go with me, Sir ! 

Fran. It was my purpoſe. 5 

Tab. Why, what an impudence is this! You had bell, 
Being ſo near the church, provide a prieſt, 

And perſuade me to marry you. 

Fran. *Twas my meaning; — 
And ſuch a huſband, ſo loving and ſo careful! 

My youth, and all my tortunes ſhall arrive at—— 
Hark you! 
Jab. Tis ſtrange you ſhould be chus unmannerly 


Turn home again, firrah ! You had beſt now force 


My man to lead your way | 
Fran. Yes, marry ſhall he, lady ©. £ 
Forward, my friend 
Jab. This is a pretty riot; 
It may grow to a rape. 
Fran. Do you like that ae}: 
I can raviſh you an hundred times, and never hurt you. 
Short. fee nothing: Jam aſleep ſtill. 


32 Lance. Yes, marry, ſhall he, lady, Sc. ] This ſpeech "MF been 
hitherto given to Lance, tho' ſo evidently belonging to Franciſco. 


When 
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| When you have done, tell me, and then Pu wake, 

| miſtreſs, 

Iſab. Are you in earneſt, Sir? do you long to bes 
hang'd? 

Fran. Yes, "by my troth, lady, ! in theſe fair —— 

Lab. Shall I call out for help ? 

Fran. No, by no means; 

That were a weak trick, lady : PII kiſs and ſtop your 

mouth. [K; ies her. 
Jſab. You'll anſwer all theſe? 
Fran. A thouſand kiſſes more! 
Iſab. J was neer abus'd thus! 

Jou had beit give out too, that you found me willing, 

And ſay I doted on you. 

| Fran. That's known already, 

| Ani no man living ſhall now carry you from me. 
Iſab. This is fine, 1'faith. 

Fran. It fhall be ten times finer. 
Jab. Well, ſeeing you're to valiant, keep your WAY 3 

[ will to church. 

Fran. And I will wait upon vou. 
Iſab. And it is 

Moſt likely there's a prieſt, if you dare venture 

As you profeſs : I'd wiſh you look about you, 

To do theſe rude tricks, for you know their recom- 

pences; 

And truſt not to my mercy— 
Fran. But I will, lady. 
Jab. For I'll ſo handle you. 

Fran. That's it I look for. 
Lance. Afore, thou dream! 
Short, Have you done? 
Jab. Go on, Sir! ; 
And follow, if you dare! 
Fran, If I don t, hang me! 
Lance. Tis all thine own, boy, an it were a million! 


God a mercy, fack ! when would {mall-beer have done 
this? | Exeunt. 


— 
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Enter Valentine, LK. ocking Within, 


Val. Who's that that knocks and bounces ? what 2 
devil ails you? 


Is hell broke looſe, or do you keep an ron. mil! 


Enter a Servant. 


Serv. Tis a gentlewoman, Sir, that muſt needs ſpeak 
with you. 


Val. A gentlewoman ? what gentlewoman : What ö 


have I to do 
With gentlewomen ? 
Serv. She will not be anfwer'd, Sir. 
Val. Fling up the bed, and let her in. PII try 


How gentle Hhe is. [ Exit Serv.] This ſack has fild ö 


my head 

So full of Babels, I am almoſt mad. 
What gentlewoman ſhould this be? I hope ſhe 
Has brought me no butter-print along with her, 


To lay o my charge: It ſhe have, tis all one, 
FI forſwear it. 


Re-enter Servant, 4 Widow, 


id. Oh, you're a noble gallant ! 2 
Send off your ſervant, pray. I Exit Servant, 
Val. She will not raviſh me? 
By this light, ſhe looks as ſharp-ſet as a fparrow- -hawk' 
What wouldſt thou, woman? 
Wid. Oh, you have us'd me kindly, 
And like a gentleman This 'tis to truſt to you. 
Val. Truſt to me, for what? 
Mid. Becauſe I faid i in jeſt once, 
You were a handſome — 5 one I 0 0 like well, 
And, fooling, made you believe 1 lov'd you, 
And might be brought to marry- 
Val. The Widow's drunk too! 
Mid. You, out of this (which 1 is a fine diſcretion} 


Give out the matter's done, you've won and wed me, 


*3 Bables.] Former editions. Seavard. 


And 


,,, 


Pay — = > 


2 
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And that you have put fairly for an heir too : 
Theſe are fine rumours to advance my credit! 
Þ th' name of miſchief, what did you mean? 
Val. That you lov'd me, 
And that you might be brought to marry me ? 
Why, what a devil do you mean, Widow? 
Wid. It was a fine trick too, to tell the world, 
T ho' you had enjoy'd your firſt wiſh, you wiſh” d, 
The wealth you aim'd nor at“, that I was poor, 
Which is moſt true I am; have ſold my lands, 
Becauſe I love not thoſe vexations : 
Yet, for mine honour's ſake, if you mes be prating, 
And for my credit's fake 1 * thi town 
Pal. I tell thee, Widow, 
like thee ten times better, now thou haſt no lands; 
For now thy hopes and cares lie on thy huſband, 
If &er thou marrieſt more. . e 
Mid. Have not you married me? | 1660 
And for this main cauſe, now as 15 report it, I 
To be your nurſe? iy i 
Val. My nurſe? Why, what am I grown to? 
Give me the glals ! | My nurſe ? 
Wid. You ne'er ſaid truer. 
[ muſt confeſs, I did a little favour you, 
And with fome labour might have been perſuaded; 
But, when I found I muſt be hourly troubled 
With making broths, and dawbing your decays, 
With ſwaddling, and with 1 up your ruins; 
For the world ſo reports 
Val. Do not provoke me! 
Maid. And half an eye may ſee— 
Val. Do not provoke me! 
The world's a lying world, and hos malt find it ! 
Have a good heart, and take a rong faith to thee, 
And mark what follows. My nurſe ? Yes, you ſhall 
5 rock e 
Widow, I'll keep you waking! 
Mid. Youre diſpoſed, Sir. 


+ The wealth you aimed at.] We have added the word not here, 
the ſenſe requiring it. 
| B b 2 Val. 
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Val. Yes, marry am I, Widow; and you ſhall feel it! 


Nay, an they touch my freehold, Pm a tiger ! 
Wid. I think . 
pe Come! | 
Wid. Whither? 
Val. Any whither, 


The fit's upon me now, 
The fit's upon me now [ 
Come quickly, gentle lady, 
The fit's upon me now | 

The world ſhall know they're fools, 
And ſo ſhalt thou do YL 

Loet the cobler meddle with his tools, 

The fit's upon me now! 


[ Sings, 


Take me quickly, while J am in this vein |! 
Away with me; for if I have but two hours to conſider, 
All the widows in the world cannot recover me. 
id, It you will go with me, Sir — 
Val. Yes, marry, will I; 
But *tis in anger yet! and 1 will marry thee; 
Do not croſs me] Yes, and I will lie with thee, 


And get a whole bundle of babies; and P11 kiſs thee! 


Stand ſtill, and kiſs me handfomely but don't pro- 


voke me! 
Stir neither hand nor foot, for I am dangerous 
I drunk ſack yeſternight ; do not allure me 
Thou art no widow of this world ! come! in pity, 
And in ſpite I'll marry thee, Not a word more! 
And I may be brought to love thee, 


Enter Merchant and Uncle, at ſeveral doors. 


| Mer, Well met again! and what good news Jet! 
Unc. Faith, nothing; | 
Mer. No fruits of what we ſow'd? ? 
Unc. Nothing I hear of. 
Mer. No turning in this tide yer! ? 
Unc. Tis all flood; 


And, *till that fall away, there's no expecting. 


Enter 


{ Exeaul, 
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Enter ht Jabella, Lance, and n with a 


torch. 


Mer. Is not this his younger brother ? 

Unc. With a oentlewoman ; 
The Widow's ſiſter, as L live! He files 
He's got good hold. Why, well ſaid, F rank, faith! 
Let's ſay and marx. 

Jab. Well, you're the prettieſt youth ! | 


And ſo you have handled me, think you have me ſure? 

Fran. As ſure as wedlock. 

Iſab. You'd beſt lie with me too. 

Fran. Yes, indeed, will I; and get lach black-ey*d 
boys! 

Unc. God a mercy, F rank! 


women, 

That think no harm, can't walk about their buſineſs, 
But they muſt be carch'd up, I know not how. 
Fran, I'll tell you, and Pl inſtruct you too. 

Have I caught you, miftrels ? 

Tjab. Well, an it were not for pure pity, 


would give you the flip yet; but, being as it is — 
Fran, It ſhall be better. | 


Enter Valentine, Widow, and Ralph, with a torch. 


1jab. My ſiſter, as I live! your brother with her ? 
| Sure, I think you're the king's takers. 
Unc. Now it works. 
Val. Nay, you ſhall know I am a man, 
Mid. I think ſo. 
Val. And ſuch proof you ſhall have! 
Mid. I pray, ſpeak ſoftly. 
Val. P'll ſpeak it out, Widow; yes, bad you ſhall 
cConfeſs too, 
am no nurſe- child; I went for a man, 
A good one; if you can beat me out ot] pry 
Mid. did but jeſt with you. 
Val. I'll handle you in earneſt, and ſo handle you |! 
Bb 3 Nay, 


Hab. This is a merry world; poor ſimple gentle- 
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Nay, when my credit calls 
Wid. Are you mad? 
Lal. J am mad, I am mad 
Fran, Good morrow, Sir! I like your preparatior, 
Val. Thou haſt been at it, Frank? 
Fran. Yes, faith, tis done, Sir. 
Val. Along with me then! Never hang an arle, 
88 Widow! _ | 
Jab. *Tis to no purpoſe, ſiſter, 
Val. Well ſaid, Black-brows! 
Advance your torches, gentlemen ! 
Unc. Yes, yes, Sir. 
Val. And keep your ranks! _ 
Mer. Lance, ONE this before him. 


[Giving the erg. 


Unc. Carry it in ſtate ! 


Enter Muficians, Fountain, Harebrain, and Bellamar: 
Val. What are you? muſicians ? 


I know / your coming®! And what are thoſe behind you? 
Muſi. Gentlemen | 


Thar icnt us, to give the lady a good morrow. 
Val. Oh, I know them. Come, boy, ſing the ſong 
I taught you, | 
And fing it luſtily! Come forward, gentlemen | 185 


1 know you coming. ] Beſide the obicurity of this expreſſion, 
which take to have been a mere typographical error, coming for cone 
in, 3 iy!labie is wanting to the meaſure, which I have taken the liberty 
to ſupply, believing either you, or ſome other monoſyllable as in- 
different io the ſenſe has been dropt. One may eaſily believe, that 
ſuch miltakes may have frequently happened in a play, where there 
have been viſibly ſuch numerous corruptions, and where the meaſure 
was ſo ſhockingly diſreg1rded, that not twenty lines in the whole were 
deſigusdly printed -s ſuch, in any former edition. This J hope | 
have generally reſtored ; and that by the aſſiſtance of Mr. Sympſon and 
Mr. Theobald's margin, I have retrieved many paſſages which were 
corrupted. I am far from preſuming that all our conjectures are right; 
or that ſeveral blunders are not ſtill left untouched. Seward. 

Me. Seward reads, hat re you, muſicians? 1 know you, come you 
in, aud what, c. The old quartos ſay, I know your comming ; 
me2aing, as We apprehend, I know of your coming, it being cuſtomary 
at weddings, 


You're 
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You're welcome, welcome | now we are all friends. 
Go, get the prieſt ready, and let him not be long, 
We have much buſineſs. 

Come, Frank, rejoice with me! Thou'ſt got the ſtart, 
boy, | 8 | 
But I'll ſo tumble after! Come, my friends, lead, 
Lead cheerfully ; and let your fiddles ring, boys! 
My follies and my fancies have an end here. 

Diſplay the mortgage, Lance! Merchant, I'll pay you, 
And every thing ſhall be in joint again, 

- Unc. Atore, afore! . 

Val. And now confeſs, and know, 
Wit without Money, ſometimes gives the blow! 


X — — — ——— 

IN the preparation of BEAU MONT and FLETCHtR's Works for 
the preſs, in 1750, either Mr. Theobald or Mr. Seward diſcovered, 
that the comedy of Wit without Money had been originally written 
in verſe, and undertook the arduous tafk of reſtoring the metre, in- 


ſtead of printiug it proſaically, as in all the former editions had been 


done. We are not capable of declaring to which of theſe gentlemen 
the honour of this well-meant undertaking belongs, or how tar Mr. 
Theobald had proceeded in it at the time of his deceaſe. From 


whomſoever the intent originated, by whomſoever the plan was exe- 


cuted, we are forry to find the commendations due to the under- 
taking, muſt meet with a very conſiderable alloy, on obſerving how 


lightly the martyrdom of language, and the faithfuluets of editor- 


thip, were looked on, when (which was very frequently the caſe) the 

proceſs of this poetic plan met with interruption, How ſmall is the 

| honour to an Editor, how material the diſgrace to an Author, how 
great the impediment to a Reader, when we find 


Val'ntine, Valentine, 3 
'S this man nak'd, Is this man naked, 
Iſo, = | he ſo, | 
t' y'rſelf, ; to yourſelf, 
m' friends, | | my triends, 
m' {o, © | meſo, 
tis 'r ſiſter, 8 eis her ſiſter, 
b' there, \=/ be there, 
this 's boiſterous, = | this 1s boiſterous, 
this 's brother, IS | this his brother, 
I w's going, | E I was going, 
Dei er | neither, 
ſ' loving, ſo loving, 
f*r all this, for all this, 
g'd morrow, | good morrow, 
1 ſharp {et 's ſparrow- hawk, | 6 ſhar 7 ſet as a ſparrow-hawk, 


Bb 4 with 


¶ Exeunt omnes. 
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with multitudes ſimilar ; for we only mention ſuch contractions as fi- 


occur to us, by way of ſpecimen ?—And it to theſe verbal aſſaſſina- 
tions we ſhouid {in aid of our equi ſyllabic purſuit) add the intro. 
ducing ſuch arbitrary variations as to read 


| To think well of 


Ourſelves, if we deſerve it, it 75 


Sir, a luſtre in's, 
*Tavas rarely ta'en, 


T has rid us fair of an incum- 
berance, | 


That he aubo aoth intreat intrudes, 
Tis beyond faith, let's be going, 
There are here ſome 3 
Now I'm another metal, 


inſtead of 


, 


To think well of ourſelves, if 


we deſerve it, is a luſire in us, 


T has taken rarely, 


It has rid us of a fair incum- 
brance, 


He that intreats intrudes, 


Tam beyond my faith » pray let's 
be going, | 


Here be ſome gentlemep, 


For I am of another metal now, 


together with iuterpolations, omiſſions, and tranſfpoſitions, ad infinitum; 
when convicted of all theſe, ſo far from expecting applauſe, can 
they hope for pardon, or think to avoid the ſevereſt cenſure ? —. 
We beg to have it underſtood, that the freedoms which we object to, 


are {uch as the Editors have not mentioned in their notes. 


Noticed 


variations (but thoſe variations ſhovld ever be made with the greateſt 
caution, and not without an apparent urgent neceflity) are in ſome 


degree allowable ; others, we think, highly reprehenſible. 
whole of this play was printed under the inſpection of Mr. Seward, 


The 


whoſe only object of conſideration ſeems to have been, the eſtabliſh- 
ment of metre, no matter by what means; to him, therefore, we are 
to aſcribe the abovementioned violences. „ 

We have no doubt but the play of Wit without Money was written 
in verſe; but it is at the ſame time certain, that either our Authors 
were more licentious in this Comedy than in all their other plays put 

together; or elſe that the players, by whom, as Mr. Seward ſup- 
« poles, this play was diveſted of its meaſure, in order to render the 
dialogue more low and farcical,”* and who did not publiſh it till four- 
teen years after Fletcher's demiſe, were ſo ſucceſsful in their anti- 
heroic endeavour, that it appears totally impoſlible ever to effect a 
thorough reſtoration of the metre. „ 

All we can aſſure the reader is, that we have carefully adhered to 
the old copies, where the ſenſe did not demand variation; that we 
have ſubmitted ſuch variations as we thought ourſelves obliged to 
make, to the judgment of the Reader; and that (induced as well by 


the licentiouſneſs of the old poetick writers, as a deſire to be faith- 
ful Editors) we have preferred leawi 


f ng faulty verſes, to caſtration of 
language for regularity of meaſure. 5 | | 


* 


BEGGARS 


— 


Minus 


4n 


Tn 


124 


2 


MIt 


I 


N 


4.8 
» 


unn 


\ 


i W 0 \\ 
Wil 
ol 


| 


NNN 
0 [1 IN 15 \\\ 


AA 


0 o 


AXLES 


V. \\ 
VN 
WA \\ 


WD 
WA 


\ 


0 \ 


W\\\\ 


0 


3 
„ 
18 
1 
n * ' 


CAS > 
SDJ 
NG 


Ln * 


7 


— 


„ 
- 
PLE 


GO „ 
— "7, 77. 
- 
EP 


if 
1414174. 


= 8 


o 


del . 


by 62000 - r - - 2 


£ - --. fg oO ” . 


— 11 * 2 2 III 
— — 


1 
111 ' 


* 


1 


=] 


— 


by 


re 


. 


It 
It 


f 


IB EGGAR S' BUSH. 


The 6 4 erſes by Gardiner and Hills attribute this Play ſi 70 
wholly to Fletcher. It was firſt printed in the folio of 1647. | io 
Until within a few years paſt, the Comedy now before us uſed to be | 
Frequently repreſented at Covent-Garden Theatre. In the year 1768, 
Mr. Hull made ſome alterations in it, and, with the addition of 
ſeveral ſongs, brought it on the flage as an opera, ander the title of 
The Royal Merchant, 


DPRAMATIS 


| 
Bi 
[| 
= 
F 1 


Herman, a courtier, 


Vandunke, 4 drunken merchant , friend to Gerrard, falſely 


Snapp, 
Ferret, ( 70 gentlemen, diſeuiſed under thoſe names, of 
Ginkes, 


Servants. 


| Guard. 


DRAMATIS PERSON. 


M NN. 


Wolfort, an uſurper of the earldom of Flanders. 

Gerrard, falſely called Clauſe, king of the beggars, fa. 
ther-in-law to Florez. 

Hubert, an honeſt lord, a friend to Gerrard. 

Florez, falſely called Goſwin, a rich merchant of Bruges, 

Hempſkirke, a captain under W, olfort. 


A Merchant, | | inhabitants of Flanders. 


called father to Bertha. 
Vanlock: | 
Four Merchants | of Bruges. 
Higgen, 


Prigg, = knaviſh beggars. 


5 


Gerrard's party. 
Clown. 

Boors. 

A Sailor. 


. 


W O M F N. 


Jaculin, daughter to Gerrard, belov'd of Hubert. 
Bertha, called Gertrude , daughter to the duke of Brabani, 


miſtreſs to Flores. 4 
Margaret, wife 10 Vandunke. | 
Mrs. Frances, 4 frow, daughter to Panleck. 


Scent, FLANDERS. 


3 
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r SCENK 


Enter a Merchant and Herman. 


S he then taken ? 
Her. And brought back even now, Sir, 
. Mer. He was not in diſgrace ? 
Hier. No man more lov'd, 
Nor more deſerv'd it, being the only man 
That durſt be honeſt in this court. 
Mer. Indeed 
We've heard abroad, Sir, that the ſtate hath ſuffer;d 
A great change, fince the counteſs death. 
Her. It hath, Sir. 
Mer. My five years* abſence hath kept me a ſtranger 
So much to all th occurrents of my country, 
As you ſhall bind me for ſome ſhort relation, 
To make me underſtand the preſent times. 
Her. IJ muſt begin then with a war was made, 
And ſeven years with all cruelty continued, 
Upon our Flanders by the duke of Brabant. 
The cauſe grew thus: During our earl's minority, 
Wolfort, who now uſurps, was employ'd thither, 
To treat about a match between our earl 
And the daughter and heir of Brabant: During which 
treaty, 
The Brabander pretends, this daughter was 
StoPn from his court, by practice of our ſtate ; 


Merchant. 


Tho? | 
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Tho? we are all confirm'd, *twas a ſought quarrel, 
Jo lay an unjuſt gripe upon this ear dom 
It being here believ'd the duke of Brabant 
Had no o ſuch loſs. This war upon't proclain? d. 
Qur carl, being then a child, altho' his father 
Good Gerrard liv? d, yet (in reſpect he was . 
Choſen by the counteſs favour for her huſband, 

And but a gentleman, and Florez holding 

His right unto this country from his mother) 
The ſtate thought fit, in this defenſive war, 
Wolfort being chen the only man of mark, 
To make him general. | 

Mer. Which place we've heard 
He did diſcharge with honour, 
Her. Ay, to long, 

And with fo bleſs'd facets. that the Brabander 
Was forc'd (his treaſures waſted, and the choice 
Of his beſt men of arms tir'd, or cut off) 
To leave the field, and found: a baie retreat 
Back to his country: But ſo broken, both 
In mind and means, e'er to make head again, 
That hitherto he ſits down by his loſs; 
Not daring, or for honour, or revenge, 
Again to tempt his fortnge; But this victory 
| More broke our ſtate, and made a deeper hurt 
In F landers, than the greateſt overthrow 


She &er receiv'd: For Wolfort, now beholding 


Himſelf, and actions, in the flattering glaſs 
Of ſelt- deſervings, and that cheriſh'd | by 
The ſtrong afſurance of his pow'r (for then 
AJl captains of the army were his creatures, 
The common ſoldier too at his devotion, 
Made ſo by full indulgence to their rapines, 


And ſecret bounties;) this ſtrength too well known, 


And what it could effect, ſoon put in practice, 
As further'd by the childhood of the carl, 

And their improvidence that might have pierc'd 
The heart of his deſigns, gave him occaſion 


To ſeize che W hole: Andi in that plight you find it. 
Mer. 


A 


"1 
it 


VVV 
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Mer. Sir, I receive the knowledge of thus much, | 
As 4 choice favour from you. Wn 
Her. Only I mult add, Wi. 
Bruges hold out. 9 — 9 
Mer. Whither, Sir, I am going; 
For there laſt night L had a {hip put 1n, 
And my horſe waits me. | We 
Her. I with you a good journey ".  [ Exennt, 6 


Enter Wolfort, Hubert, and attendants. Wl 
Wol. What? Hubert ſtealing from me? Who diſ- 
arm'd him? 

Twas more than I commanded. Take your ſword, 
am beſt guarded with it in your hand; 
Pve ſcen you uſe it nobly. 
Hub. And will turn it 
On my own boſom, ere it ſhall be drown 
Unworthily or rudely. 

Mol. Would you leave me 
Without a farewell, Hubert? Fly a friend 
Unwearied in his ſtudy to advance you? 
What have I &er poſſeſs'd which was not yours ? ? 
Or rather * did not court you to command 1 it? 
Who ever yet arriv'd to any grace, _ 
Reward, or truſt from me, but his approaches 
Were by your fair reports of him preferr'd? 
And what is more, I made myſelf your ſervant, 
In making you the maſter of thoſe ſecrets 
Which not the rack of conſcience could draw from me, 
Nor I, when I aſk'd mercy, truſt my Prayers with 
Yet, after theſe aſſurances of love, 
Theſe ties and bonds of friendſhip, to forſake me! 
Forſake me as an enemy Come, you muſt 
Give me a reaſon. | 


! This ſcene is cold and ſuperfluous: The very next much more 
happily opens the plot, by dramatick action. 


Or either did not court you, &c,) The ſenſe requires us to read 
rather inſtead of either. 


= 


398 BEGGARS BUSH. 
Hub. Sir, and ſo J will; 
If I may do't in private, and you hear it. 
Wal. All leave the room. You have your will, 
ſit down, [ Exeunt all but Wol. and Hut 
And uſe the liberty of our firſt friendſhip, 
Hub. F riendſhip ? When you prov'd traitor firſt, 
that vaniſh'd ; 
Nor do I owe you any thought but hate. 
I know my flight hath forfeited my head ; 
And, ſo I may make you firſt underſtand 
What a ſtrange monſter you have made yourſelf, 
J welcome it. 
Mol. To me this is ſtrange language. 
Hub. To you? why, what are you ? 
Mol. Your prince and maſter, 
The earl of Flanders. 
„ By a proper title? 
Rais'd to't by cunning, circumvention, force; 
Blood, and proſcriptions | _ 
5 Vol And in all this wiſdom, 
Had I not reaſon, when, by Gerrard's plots, 
I ſhould have firſt been call'd to a ſtrict account, 
How, and which way I had conſum'd that maſs 
Of money, as they term it, in the war; 
Who underhand had by his miniſters 
Detracted my great actions, made my faith 
And loyalty ſuſpe&ed.; in which failing 
He ſought my life by practice? 
Hub. With what forehead 
Do you ſpeak this to me, who (as I know? t) 
Muſt and will ſay 'tis falſe ? 
Mol. My guard there! 
Hub. Sir, 
You bad me fit, and promis'd you would 3 
Which I now ſay you ſhall! Not a ſound more! 
For I, that am contemner of mine own, 
Am maſter of your life! then, here's a ſword 


Between you and all aids, Sir. Though you blind 


The credulous beaſt, the multitude, you paſs not 


Theſe 


Deer 


„„ eee FS 
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Theſe groſs untruths on me. 
Mol. How? grols untruths ? 
Hub. Ay, and it is favourable language; 
They had been in a mean man lies, and foul ones. 
Mol. You take ſtrange licence. 
Hub. Yes; were not thoſe rumours, 
of being call'd unto your anſwer, ſpread 
By your own followers ? and weak Gerrard wrought. 
But by your cunning practice, to believe 
That you were dangerous; yet not to be 
Puniſh'd by any former courſe of law, 
But firſt to be made ſure, and have your crimes 
Laid open after? which your quaint train taking 
You fled unto the camp, and there crav'd humbly 
Protection for your innocent life, and that, 
Since you had *ſcap'd the fury of the war, 
You might not fall by treaſon : And for proof 
You did not for your own ends make this danger, 
Some that had been before by you ſuborn'd, 5 
Came forth and took their oaths they had been hir'd 
By Gerrard to your murder. This once heard, 
And eaſily believ'd, th' enraged ſoldier, 
Seeing no further than the outward man, 
Snatch'd haſtily his arms, ran to the court, 
Kill'd all that made reſiſtance, cut in pieces 
Such as were ſervants, or chought friends to Gerrard, 
Vowing the like to him. | 
Wol. Will you yet end? | 
Hub. Which he foreſeeing, with his ſon, the ear], 
Forſook the city; and by ſecret ways, 
(As you give out, and we would gladly have it) 
Eſcap'd their fury; tho' *tis more than tear'd 
They fell among the reſt, Nor ftand you there, 
To let us only mourn the unpious means 
By which you got it; but your cruelties ſince 
So far tranſcend your former bloody ills, 
As, if compar*d, they only would appear 
E flays of miſchief. Do not ſtop your cars; 
More are behind yet! 


Vol. 
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Mol. Oh, repeat them not: 
*Tis hell to hear them nam'd! 
Hub. You ſhould have thought, 
That hell would be your puniſhment when you did 
them! 
A prince in nothing but your princely luſts, 
And boundleſs rapines |! 
Mol. No more, I beſeech you! 
Hub. Who was the lord of houſe of land, that ſtood 
Within the proſpect of your covetous eye! 5 
Mol. You are in this to me a greater tyrant, 
Than e'er I was to any. 
Hub. I end thus 
The general grief. Now to my private wrong, 
The loſs of Gerrard's daughter 1 
The hop'd- for partner of my lawful bed, 
Your cruelty hath frighted from mine arms; 
And her I now was wand'ring to recover. 
Think you that I had reaſon now to leave you, 
When you are grown ſo juſtly odious, 
That &en my ſtay here, with your grace and favour, 
Makes my lite irkfome? Here, ſecurely take it 
And do me but this fruit of all your friendſhip, 
That I may die by you, and not your hangman. 
Wol. Oh, Hubert, theſe your words and reaſons have 
As well drawn drops of blood from my griev'd heart, 
As theſe tears from mine eyes: Deſpiſe them not! 
By all that's ſacred, I am ſerious, Hubert. 
You now have made me ſenſible, what furies, 
Whips, hangmen, and tormentors, a bad man 
Does ever bear about him?! Let the good 


1 


hanad fog + 


(( „ 6K. "3 


3 Here ſurely tale it.] Mr. Seward reads, Here, Sir, freely take i. 
The alteration admitted into the text is propoſed by Mr. Sympſon ; 
which we prefer becauſe there is a civility in dir but ill adapted to 
the preſent temper of Hubert, and becauſe it is nearer the old books. 


+ What furies, &c.] Rowe ſeems to have intended copying this 
paſſage in his Fair Penitent : 
* Guilt is the ſource of "omen ; *tis the fiend, 
* Ti avenging fend, that follows us behind 
C With whips and ſtings.— 


_” 


rt, 


bit. 
on; 
to 
oks. 
this 


hat 


[ will reſign what I uſurp, or have 


| You have made clean a leper ; truſt me, you have, 


That ſome of them are in or about Bruges _ _ 


| you eaſieſt and beſt, 
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That you this day have done, be ever number'd 
The firſt of your beſt actions. Can you think 
Where Florez is, or Gerrard, or your love, 

Or any elle, or all, that are proſcrib'd ? 


Unjuſtly forc'd. The days I have to hve 
Are too, too tew, to make them ſatisfaction 
With any penitence : Yet I vow to practiſe 
Alhof a man. 
Hub. Oh, that your heart and tongue 
Did not now differ! 
Mol. By my griefs, they do not! 
Take the good pains to ſearch them out; *tis worth it. 


And made me once more fit for the ſociety, 
hope, of good men. 
Hub. Sir, do not abuſe 
My aptneſs to Believe. 
Mol. Suſpect not you f 0 0 
A faith that's built upon ſo true a ſorrow: 
Make your own ſafeties; aſk thee all the ties 
Humanity can give! Hempſkirke too ſhall 
Along with you, to this ſo-wiſh'd diſcovery, \ f 
And in my name profeſs all that you promile : NW! 


| And I will give you this help to't; I have l 


Of late receiv'd certain intelligence, 


To be found out; which I did then interpret | | 
The cauſe of that town's ſtanding out againſt me; Ty 
But now am glad, it may direct your purpoſe þ Nl 


O 
Of giving them their ſafety, and me peace. 


Hub. Be conſtant to your goodneſs, and you have 
„ [ Exeunt. 


CENCE at 
Enter three Merchants. 


1 Mer. *Tis much that you deliver of this Goſwin. 
2 Mer. But ſhort of what ] could, yet have the country 


* — 


5 You have it. ] Mr. Seward reads, YOU' LL Have it. We think 


Confirm 


„ Ce 
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Confirm it true, and by a general oath *, 


And not a man hazard his credit in it. 

He bears himſelf with ſuch a confidence, 
As if he were the maſter of the ſea, 

And not a wind, upon the ſailors? compaſs, 
But from one part or other was his factor, - 


To bring him in the beſt commodities 


Merchant e'er ventur'd for. 
1 Mer, Tis ſtrange. 
2 Mer. And yet 


This does in him deſerve the leaſt of wonder, 


Compar'd with other his peculiar faſhions, 
W hich all admire : He's young, and rich, at leaſt 
Thus far reputed ſo, that, ſince he liv'd 
In Bruges, there was never brought to harbour 
So rich a bottom, but his bill would paſs 
Unqueſtion'd for her lading. 

3 Mer. Yet he {till 
Continues a good man. 

2 Mer. So good, that but 


To doubt him, would be held an injury, 


Or rather malice, with the beſt that traffic k. 

But this 1s nothing a great ſtock, and fortune, 
Crowning his judgment 1n his undertakings, 

May keep him upright that way : But that wealth 
Should want the pow'r to make him dote on it, 

Or youth teach him to wrong it, belt commends 
His conſtant temper. For his outward habit, 

Tis ſuitable to his preſent courſe of life; 

His table furniſh'd well, but not with dainties 
That pleaſe the appetite only for their rareneſs, 


Or their dear price; nor given to wine or women, 


Beyond his health, or warrant of a man, 


„ 
Vet have the country 

Confirm'd it true, and by a general ROY 

And not a man 8 his credit in it.] This is not grammar, 
nor, if it were, could it be ſuppoſed that the whole country had really 
taken an oath to the truth of this account. The miſtake aroſe from 
the Editors taking hawe for the ſign of the perfect tenſe ; whereas it 
is here not the auxiliary but an active verb. 4 could have the awholt 
e o corfirm cobat 1 ſay. Seward. 


I mean 


| | 
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mean a good one; and ſo loves his ſtate, 
He will not hazard 1t at play, nor lend 
Upon the aſſurance of a well-penn'd letter, 
Although a challenge ſecond the denial, 
From ſuch as make th' opinion of their valour 
Their means of feeding. 95 

1 Mer. Theſe are ways to thrive, 
And yet the means not curs'd, 
2 Mer. What follows this 
Makes“ many venturers with him, in their wiſhes 
For his profperity : For when deſert 
Or reaſon leads him to be liberal, 
His noble mind and ready hand contend 
Which can add molt to his free courteſies, 


| Or in their worth, or ſpeed, to make them ſo. 


Is there a virgin of good tame wants dower, 

He is a father to her; or a ſoldier, 

That in his country's ſervice, from the war 
Hath brought home only ſcars, and want, his houſe 


Receives him, and relieves him, with that care 


As if what he poſſeſs'd had been laid up 

For ſuch good uſes, and he ſteward of it. 
But I ſhould loſe myſelf to ſpeak him further; 
And ſtale, in my relation, the much good 


| You may be witneſs of, if your remove 


From Bruges be not ſpeedy. 
-1 Me, This report, 


| "1 do aſſure you, will not haſten it; 


1 Mer. What follows, this : 8 | 
Mages] Lalit edition. — What follows this.] Old folio, 


| The attempt to amend the firſt reading by the addition of a comma 


does not ſeem ſufficient. I hope I have more effectually corrected it. 
| . Seward. 


Mr. Seward's reading is, 
— What follows ? 


2 Mer. This 


Makes many venturers with him, Ec. 


We have followed the firſt folio, the meaning of which ſeems prefer- 
able to that of the other copies; i. e. What I ſhall next mention (his 
* benevolence) makes many ſend their good wiſhes with his ventures.” 


Cc2 Nor 


|. 14,0 
* 
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Nor would I wiſh a better man to deal with 
For what I am to part with. 
3 Mer. Never doubt it, 
He is your man and ours; only I wifh 
His too-much Forwardneſs to embrace all bargains 
Sink him not in the end. 
2 Mer. Have better hopes; 
For my part, I am confident. Here he comes. 


1 


WD Ber 


Enter Goſwin and the fourth Merchant. 


Ge/. I take it at your own rates, your wine of Cyprus; 3 
But, for your Candy ſugars, they have met 
With ſuch tou! weather, and are EPs ſo high, 
J cannot fave in them. 
4 Mer. I am unwilling —_ Op, 

To ſeek another chapman, Make me offer 

Of ſomething near my price, that may aſſure me 
You can deaf for them. 
60%. I both can, and will, 

But not with too much loſs : Your bill of lading 
| Speaks of two hundred cheſts, valued by yor 

At thirty thoutand guilders ; 1 will have then 

At twenty-eight ; ſo, in the payment of 

Three thoutand ſterling, you fall only in 

Two hundred pound, 
| 4 Mer. You know, they are ſo cheap— | h 
11 Go. Why, look you, I'Il deal fairly there'sin n priſon, 
1 And at your ſuit, a pirate, but unable 
| To make you ſatisfaction, and paſt hope 
I] To hve a week, if you ſhould proſecute 
| What you can prove againſt him: Set him free, KF 
And you ſhall have your money to a ver, 
And preſent payment. 
4 Mer. This is above wonder, 
I! A merchant of your rank, that have at ſea | 
I] So many bottoms in the danger of - 
Theſe water-thieves, ſhould be a means to ſave em 
= It more importing you, for your own ſafety 
11 Io be at charge to ſcour the ſea of them, 


Than 


In, 


lan 
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Than ſtay the ſword of juſtice, that is ready 
To fall on one ſo conſcious of his guilt 
That he dares not deny it. 

Gof. You miſtake me, 
If you think I would cheriſh in this captain 
The wrong he did to you, or any man. 
[ was lately with him (having firſt, from others“ 
True teſtimony, been aſſur'd a man 
Ot more deſert never put from the ſhore) 
I read his letters of mart from this ſtate granted 
For the recov'ry of ſuch loſſes, as 
He had receiv'd in Spain; *twas that he aim'd at, 
Not at three tuns of wine, biſcuit, or beet, 
Which his neceſſity made him take from you. 
It he had pillag'd you near, or ſunk your ſhip, 
Or thrown your men o *<r-board, then he delerv'd 
The laws extremeſt rigour. Bur, ſince want 
Of what he could not live without, compell'd him 
to that he did (which, yer, our ſtare calls death) 
| pity his misfortunes, and to work you 


To ſome compaſſion of them, I come up 


To your own price: Save him. the goods are mine ; 
It not, ſeek elſewhere, I'll not deal for them. 


4 Mer. Well, Sir, for your love, I will once be led 


To change my purpoſe. 
Go. For your profit rather. 
4 Mer. I'll preſently make means for his diſcharge; 
Till when, I leave you. [l. 
2 Mer. What do you think of this ? 
i Mer. As of a deed of noble pity, guided 
By a ſtrong judgment, 
2 Mer. Save you, maſter Goſwin! 
60. Good day to all! 
2 Mer. We bring you the refuſal 
Of more commodities. 
Goſ. Are you the owners 
Of the ſhip that laſt night put into the harbour ? 
1 Mer, Both of the ſhip, and lading, 
Go. What s the freight? 


of 3 i Mer, 
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1 Mer, Indico, cochineal, choice China ſtuffs 
3 Mer. And cloth of gold, brought from Camba!, 
Goſ. Rich lading; 
For which I were your chapman, but 1 am 
Already out of caſh. 
1 Mer. I'll give you day 
For the moiety of all. 
Goſ. How long? 
3 Mer. Six months. 
Gof. *Tis a fair offer; which, if we agree 
About the prices, I, with thanks, accept of, 
And will make preſent payment of the reſt. 
Some two hours hence Il come aboard. 
1 Mer. The gunner 


Shall ſpeak you welcome. 


60 /. I'Il not fail. 


3 Mer. Good morrow | _  [Exeunt Mer. 


Gof. Heav'n grant my ſhips a ſafe return, before 
The day of this great payment; as they are 
Expected three months ſooner; and my credit 
Stands good with all the world. 


Enter Clauſe. 
Clauſe. Bleſs my good maſter! 
The prayers of your poor beadſman ever ſhall 
Be ſent up for you. 
Goſ. God o'mercy, Clauſe! 
There's ſomething to put thee in 1 mind hereafter 
To think of me. 
Clauje. May he that gave it you, 
Reward you for it, with encreaſe, good maſter ! 
G0. 1 thrive the berter for thy pray'rs. 
Clauſe. I hope lo. 
Theſe three years have I fed upon your bounties, 


And by the fire of your bleſs'd charity warm'd me : 


And yet, good maſter, pardon me, that mult, 
Tho” I have now receiv*d your alms, preſume 
To make one ſuit more to you. 


Goſ. What is't, Clauſe ? 


Claus 


MM. ot rand os SY 
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Clauſe. Yet, do not think me impudent, I beſeech 


you, 
Since hitherto your charity th prevented 
My be ging your relief; *tis not for money, 
Nor cluaths, good maſter, but your good word for me. 
Gop. That thou ſhalt have, Clauſe; for 1 think 
thee honeſt, 
Clauſe. To-morrow then, dear maſter, take the 
trouble 
Of walking early unto Beggars Buſh; 
And, as you ſee me, among others, brethren. 
In my affliction, when you are demanded 
Which you like beſt among us, point out me, 
And then paſs by, as if you knew me not. 
Go/. But what will that advantage thee ? 
Clauſe. Oh, much, Sir. 
*'Twill give me the preheminence of the reſt, 
Make me a king among *em, and protect me 
From all abuſe ſuch as are ſtronger might 
Otter my age. Sir, at your better leiſure 
Iwill inform you further of the good 
It may do to me. | 
Goſ. *Troth, thou mak'ſt me wonder 
Have you a king and commonwealth among you? 
Clauſe, We have, and there are ſtates are govern'd 
worſe, 
Goſ. Ambition among beggars ! J 
Clauſe. Many great ones 
Would part with half their ſtates, to have the place, 
And credit, to beg in the firit file, maler. 
But ſhall 1 be fo much bound to your furtherance 
In my petition? 
Goſ. That thou ſhalt not mils of, 
Nor any worldly care make me forget! it: 
J will be early there. 
Clauſe. Heav'n bleſs my alter | [Exeunt. 
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ACT I. SCENE I. 


Enter Higgen, Ferret, Prigg, Clauſe, Jaculin, "ge 
Ginks, and other beggars. 


Heer | FN OME, princes of the ragged regiment ; 
Vou of the blood, Friss my moſt up- 


right lord, 
And theſe, what name or title &er they bear, 
Farkman *, or patrico, cranke, or clapperdudgean, 
Frater, or abram man; I ſpeak to all 
That ſtand in fair election for the title 
Of King of Beggars, with the command adjoining ; 
Higgen, your orator, in this inter-regnum, 
That whilom was your dommerer, doth beſcech you 
All to ſtand fair, and put yourſelves in rank, 
T hat the firſt comer may, at his firſt view, 
Make a free choice, to ſay up the queſtion . i 
Fer. Prigg. Tis done, lord Higgen. 
Flig. Thanks to prince Prigg, prince Ferret. 
Fer. Well, pray, my maſters all, Ferret be choſen ; | 
Yee like to have a merciful mild prince of me. 
Prigg. A very tyrant I, an arrant tyrant, 
If &er I come to reign (therefore look to't!) 
Except you do provide me hum enough, 
And lour to bouze with! I muſt have my capons | 


——— IWF CFEIEACEE 


8 Farlnen, Se.] As the frequent occurrence of the 8 
from the cant terms muſt occaſion a confuſton in the text, we have 
thought it moſt adviſeable to inſert the explanations of thoſe terms 


at the end of the play, where the reader will find them arranged 
alphabetically. 


9 Jo ſay up the queſtion.} Mr. Seward reads, To ſave us further 
queſtion, His alteration, though ſenſe, is unwarranted and licentious ; 
yet to ſay up is uncouth and obſcure ; tho' it may ſignify, deciding 
the gueſtion, by ſaying which he (he firſt comer) thinks the honettel 


of them = 
And 
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And turkies brought me in, with my green geeſe, 
And ducklings in the ſeaſon; fine fat chickens ; 
Or, if you chance where an eye of tame pheaſants 
Or partridges are kept, fee they be mine: 
Or itraight I ſeize on all your privilege, 
Places, revenues, offices, as forfeit, _ 
Call in your crutches, wooden legs, falſe bellies, 
Forc'd eyes and tongues '*, with your dead arms; 
not leave you 
A dirty clout to beg with on your heads, 
Or an old rag with butter, frankincenſe, 
| Brimſtone and reſin, birdlime, blood, and cream, 
To make you an old ſore; not fo much ſope 
As you may foam with i' th' falling-ſicknels ; 
The very bag you bear, and the brown diſh, 
Shall be eſcheated. All your daintieſt dells too 
i will deflower, and take your deareſt doxies 
From your warm ſides; and then ſome one cold night 
PII watch you what old barn you go to rooſt in, * 
And there I'll ſmother you all i'th' muſty hay. 1 
Hig. This is tyrant-like indeed: But what would 10 
V Ginks, | 
Or Clauſe be here, if either of them ſhould reign ? 9 
Clauſe. Beſt aſk an aſs, if he were made a camel, 
E: What he would be; or a dog, an he were a lion! — 
Ginks, I care not what you are, Sirs, I ſhall be | 
A beggar ſtill, Pm ſure, 1 find myſelf there“. 


ISg® 


10 Forc'd eyes and teeth.) By forc'd eyes | ſuppole are meant, eres 

ſo diſtorted as to ſhew only the white, fo that the perſon appears 

blind; but what forc'd teeth can mean, I cannot conceive ; it is ſaid 

to be common with beggars to force their /oygues into their throats, 

| ſo that they ſhall appear to be cut off. I think therefore my conjec- 
ture highly probable. Seward. 


Altho' there may be a means of deception by Falſe teeth as well as 
forc'd tongues, yet we have admitted Mr. Seward's variation, becauſe 
the trick with the tongue is ſaid to be ſo frequent, that there is a name | 
given to the practicers of chis impoſture; z. e. dommerers. 0 11 
| it I find myſelf there.] G inks was a nobleman in diſguiſe ; he ſeems ; 9 
5 therefore to regret his long continuance in beggary, and to fear it will 
| be for life. Ind my/elf there, or in that ſtate. Seavard. | | 


| 5 | h Enter 
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Enter Gofwin, 


Snap. Oh, here a judge comes. 
Fig. Cry, a judge, a judge! 
Goſ. What ail you, Sirs? what means this outcry? 
Hig. Maſter, 
A ſort of poor ſouls met; God's fools, 3 maſter; 
Have had ſome little variance mongſt ourſelves 


Who ſhould be honeſteſt of us, and which lives 
Oprighteſt in his calling: Now, *cauſe we thought 
Wee ne&er ſhould *gree on't ourſelves, becauſe indeed 


Tis hard to ſay; we all diſſolv'd to put it 


To him that ſhould come next, and that's your maſter- 


ſhip, | 
Who, I hope, will*termine it as your mind ſerves you, 


Right, and no otherwiſe we aſk it: Which, 
Which does your worſhip think is he? Sweet maſter, 
Look ofer us all, and tell us; we are ſeven of us, 
Like to the ſeven wiſe maſters, or the planets. 


G /. I ſhould judge this the man, with the grave 
beard ; 


And if he be net 
Clauſe. Bleſs you, good maſter, bleſs you! 
Gol. I would he were. There's ſomething too amongſt 
, 


To keep you all honeſt. To [ Exit 


13 Me all diſfolv'd ] T rather think this a miſtake of the preſs, than 


_ a deſigned blunder, which would be proper to an ignorant clown; but 


not to ſo arch a beggar as Higgen, whoſe congratulatory ſpeech, in 
the two next pages, has as much burleſque humour in it as almoſt any 
thing ev'n in Hudibras ; who evidently imitated it in his deſcription 
of his hero's beard. In the latter part of it, there's a banter on 
Shakeſpeare's prophecy of queen Elizabeth and king James at the end 
of Harry the Eighth, but ſo elegant and pretty that it could give no 
offence. Seabard. 
Mr. Seward lien di 72 d to reſoly'd; but Higgen ſpeaks bar- 
barouſly here, becauſe, on the appearance of a ſtranger, he aſſumes the 
ſtile of a beggar, e.g. termine it, in the next line or two. So after- 
wards (and it is acknowledged to be part of their table of laws) to 


reep afoot 
The humble and the common file of beggirg. 
Leſi men diſcover us, dee p. 413. 


Snap. 
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Snap. King of Heav'n go with you! 
Omn. Now good reward him; 
May he never want it, to comfort {till the poor, 
In a good hour | 
Fer. What is't? ſee : Snap has got it. 
Snap. A good crown, marry. 
Prigg. A crown of gold. 
Fer. For our new king: Good luck. 


Ginks. To the common treaſury with it; if *t be gold, 


Thither it muſt. 
Prigg. Spoke like a patriot, Ginks wo 
King Clauſe, I bid God fave thee firſt, firſt, Clauſe, 


Alfter this golden token of a crown. 


Where's orator Higgen with his gratulating ſ N now, 
In all our names ? 
Fer. Here he is, pumping for it. 


Einbs. H'has cough'd the ſecond time; tis but once 


moe, 
And then it comes. 
Fer. So, out with all! Pane now 
Hig. That thou art choſen, venerable Clauſe, 
Our king and ſovereign, monarch o'th' maunders, 
Thus we throw up our nab-cheats, firſt for joy, 
And then our filches ; laſt, we clap our fambles, 
Three ſubject ſigns, we do it without envy ; 
For who is he here did not wiſh thee choſen, | 
Now thou art choſen ? Aſk 'em; all will {ay ſo, 
Nay ſwear't; *tis for the king; but let that pals. 
When laſt 1 in conference at the bouzing ken, 
This other day we ſat about our dead prince 
Of famous memory (reſt go with his rags!) 
And that I faw thee at the able s end 
Riſe mov'd, and gravely leaning on one crutch, 
Lift bother like a ſceptre at my head, 


eZ: 
'+ Spoke lite a patriot, Ferret—] As this has neither paſſion nor 
accident to interrupt it, I can ſee no re#'on to ſuppoſe it a broken 
one. l believe it a meer accidental miſtake in the name Ferret for 
Cinis. The firſt Editors not ſuſpecting this intended to ſolve the 
difficulty by putting a break or daſh to it. Seward. 
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I then preſag*d thou ſhortly wouldſt be king, 


And now thou art ſo. But what need preſage 
To us, that might have read 1t in thy beard, 


As well as he that choſe thee ? By that beard 


Thou wert found out, and mark'd for ſovereignty, 
Oh, happy beard ! but happier prince, whole beard 


Was ſo remark*d, as marked out our Prince, 


Not bating us a hair. Long may it grow, 
And thick, and fair, that who lives under it 


May live as ſafe as under Beggars' Buſh, 


Ot which this is the thing, that but the type. 


Omn. Excellent, excellent orator! Forward, good 
Higgen! | 


Give him leave to ſpit. The fine well. ſpoken Higgen | | 


Hig. This is the beard, the buſh, or buſhy-beard, 


Under whoſe gold and ſilver reign *twas ſaid, 


So many ages ſince, we all ſhould ſmile. 


No impoſitions, taxes, grievances, 
Knots 1n a ſtate, and whips unto a ſubject, 
Lie lurking in this beard, but all kemb'd ” out : 


I now the beard be ſuch, what is the prince 


That owes the beard'®? A father? no, a grand- father, 
Nay, the great-grand- father, of you his people 
He will not force away your hens, your bacon, 
When you have ventur'd hard for't, nor take from you 


The fatteſt of your puddings: Under him, 


Each man ſhall eat his own ſtol'n eggs, and butter, 
In his own ſhade, or ſun-ſhine, and enjoy 

His own dear dell, doxy, or mort, at night 

In his own ſtraw, with his own ſhirt, or ſheet, 
That he hath leh'd that day; ay, and poſſeſs 
What he can purchaſe, back, or belly-cheats, 


Io his own prop: He will have no purveyors 


For pigs, and poultry 
_ Clauſe. That we muſt hack: my learned orator, 


's Kemb'd. Jie. Comte d. It i is generally fo written in our ancient 


authors, - R. 
16 That ow's the beard. J Orve in the ſenſe of own, or poſſeſs, is 
very common in all the old writers. Scarard. 


3 
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it is our will; and every man to keep 
In his own path and circuit. 
Hig. Do you hear? 
You mult hereafter maund on your own pads, he ſays, 
Clauſe. And what they get there, is their own 
Beſides, 
To give good words. 
Hig. Do you mark? To cut been whids ; 
Thar 1s the ſecond law. 
Clauſe. And keep afoot | 
The humble and the common phraſe of begging, 
Leſt men diſcover us. 
_ Hig. Yes, and cry ſometimes, 
To move compaſſion. Sir, there is a table, 
That doth command all theſe things, and enjoins 'em 
Be perfect in their crutches, their feign? d plaiſters, 
And their torn paſſports, with the ways to ſtammer, 
And to be dumb, and deaf, and blind, and lame. 
There, all the halting paces are ſet down, | 
I' th' learned language. 
Clauſe. Thither I refer em; 
Thoſe you at leiſure ſhall interpret to *em : 
We love no heaps of laws, where few will ſerve. 
Omn. Oh, gracious prince! Save, *fave the good 
king Clauſe 
Hig. A ſong to crown him! 
Fer. Set a centinel out firſt. 
Snap. The word ? 
Hig. A cove comes, and fumbumbis to it. Ex. Snap. 


(Strike. 


T-H E „ 


Caſt our caps and cares away: 
This is beggars' holyday | 

At the crowning of our king, 
Thus we ever dance and ſing. 
In the world look out and ſee, 
Where's fo happy a prince as he | 7 
Where the nation lives ſo free, 
And ſo merry as do we? 
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0 Be it peace, or be it war, 
\ Here at liberty we are, 
F And enjoy our caſe and reſt : 
j To the field we are not preſs'd; 
| Nor are call'd into the town, Al; 
1 To be troubled with the gown, 5 
| Hang all offices, we cry, ] 
| And the magiſtrate too, by 2 
jt When the ſubſidy's encreas'd, | 
; Me are not a penny ſeſs'd. | 
p Nor will any go to law _ 1 

With the beggar for a ſtraw. | | H: 
All which happineſs he brags, | 
He doth owe unto his rags. Gn | Be 
2 Ye 
Enter Snap, and then Hubert and Hempſtirke. At 
Snap. A cove! fumbumbis ! Fe 

Prigg. To your poſtures ! arm! = - 
Hub. Yonder's the town: I ee it. I IV 
Hemp. There's our danger, _ mn 
Indeed, afore us, if our ſhadows "7 ſave not. Mev 


Hig. Bleſs your good worſhips 
Fer. One ſmall piece of money- 
Prigg. Among us all poor wretches. 

Clauſe. Blind, and lame. | 

Gai For his fake that gives all. | WR 
Hig. Pitiful worſhips! | 
Snap. One little doit. 


Enter Faculin. 1 
Jac. King, by your leave! where are you? o 
Fer. To buy a little bread. 15 
Hig. To feed fo many 


Mouths, as will ever pray for you. Sl 
Prigg. Here be ſeven of us. 
Hig. Seven, good maſter | oh, remember ſeven! E 


Seven bleſſings— 


2 Shadows. 7, e. Diſguiſes. 5 
„ | Fer. 5 


BEGGARS' BUSH. aig 


Fer. Remember, gentle worſhip. 
Hig. Gainſt ſeven deadly ſins. 
Prigg. And leven ſleepers. 
Hig. If they be hard of heart, and will give nothing 
Alas, we had not a charity theſe three days, 
Hub. There's amongſt you all. 
Fer. Heav'n reward you! _ 
Prigg. Lord reward you | 
Hig. The prince of pity bleſs thee |! 
Hub. Do I fee? or 1s't my fancy that would have 
1t ſo? 
Ha, 'tis her face! Come hither, maid, 
Fac. What ha' you, | 
Bells for my ſquirrel ? 1 ha giv'n bun meat. 
Lou do not love me, do you ? Catch me a butterfly, 
And PII love you again. When? can you tell? 
Peace, we go a-birding. I ſhall have a fine thing! [ Exit. 
Hub. Her voice too lays the ſame; but, for my head, 
1 would not that her manners were ſo chang'd. 
Hear me, thou honeſt fellow ! what's this maiden, 
That lives amongſt you here? 
Ginks. Ao, ao, ao, ao. 
Hub. How! ? nothing but bgns | ? 
Ginks. Ao, ao, ao, ao. 
Hub. This is ſtrange | 
would fain have it her, but not her thus. 
Hig. He is de-de- de-de-de-de- deaf, and du- du- dude 
__ —dumb, Sir. 
Hub. *Slid, they did all ſpeak plain e ev'n now, me- 
thought. 
Doſt thou know this ſame maid ? 
Snap. Whi-whi-whi-whi-which, gu-gu-gu- gu- 
| _ God's fool? 
She was bo-bo-bo-bo-born at the barn yonder, by be- 
be- be· be- Beggars? Buſh bo- bo- Buſh, 
Her name is mi-mi-mi-mi-mi-Minche '*, So was her 
mo-mo-mo-mother's too- too. 


3 Her name is my-· my match.] We at firſt thought match to 
to - a corruption of Madge ; but as Jaculin is in other parts of the 
play called Ainche, we ſuppoſe it e a typographical error. 


Hub. 
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Hub. 1 underſtand no word he 255 how long 


Has ſhe been here? 


Snap. Lo-lo-long enough to be ni: ni- nigled, an ſhe 
ha' go-go-go-good luck. 
Hub. 1 muff be better inform'd, than by this Way. 
Here was another face too, that Tmark'd 


Of the old man's: But they are vaniih'd all 


Mott ſuddenly : I will come here again. 
Oh, that I were ſo happy as to find it 
What I yet hope, it is put on! 
Hemp. What mean you, Sir, 
To ſtay there with that ſtammerer ? 
Hub. Farewell, friend! 
It will be worth return, to ſearch. Come, 
Protect us our diſguiſe now! Prithee, Hempſkirke, 
If we. be taken, how doſt thou i imagine 


This town will uf us, that hath ſtood {o long 
Out againſt Wolfort ? 5 


Hemp. Ev'n to hang us forth 
Upon their walls a-tunning, to make crows' meat. 
Tf I were not aſſur'd o' th* burgomaſter, 
And had a pretty excule to ſee a niece there, 
I ſhould ſcarce venture. 
Hub. Come, tis now too late 


To look back at che ports. Good luck, and enter! 


¶Exeunt. 
* N I 


Euter Goſwin. 
Goſ. Still blow'ſt thou there? And, from al other 


parts, 
Do all my agents ſleep, that nothing comes? 


There's a conſpiracy of winds, and lervants, 


If not of elements, to ha' me 1 9 
What ſhould I hink ? Unleſs the ſeas and ſands 
Had ſwallow'd up my ſhips, or fire had ſpoil'd 


My warehouſes, or death devour'd my factors, 


] muſt ha' had fame returns, 
Enter 
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Enter two Merchants. 
1 Mer. *Save you, Sir, 
Goſ. Save you. 
1 Mer. No news yet o' your ſhips? 
Goſ. Not any yet, Sir. = 
_ 1 Mer, *Tis ſtrange. "| ate; 
Goſ. Tis true, Sir. What a voice was here now? 
This was one paſling-bell; I; a thouſand ravens 
Sung in that man now, to preſage e my ruins. 
2 Mer. eg. good day! Theſe winds are very 
„ Sonkant. 
Geſ. They are Þ, Sir, to hurt 
2 Mer. Ho you had no letters 
Lately from England, nor from Denmark ? : 


/. Neither. 


2 Mer. This wind brings them. Nor no news over 


| land, 
Through Spain, from the Straits? 
| Gop. N ot any. | | : 

2 Mer. I am forry, Sir. Exit. 
G0ſ. They talk me down; and, as *tis ſaid of vultures, 
They ſcent a field fought, and do ſmell the carcaſſes 

By many hundred miles : So do theſe my wrecks, 

At greater diſtances, Why, thy will, Heav'n?, 
Come on, and be! Yet, it thou pleate preſerve me 
But in my own adventure here ar home, 

Of my chaſte love, to keep me worthy of her, 

It ſhall be put in ſcale gainſt all ill fortunes : 

J am not broken yet; nor ſhould I fall, 

Methinks, with leſs than that; that ruins all. [ Exit. 


19 Wh by, thy wlll Heaven, &c.] This ſpeech, as . in the 
old books, is rather obſcure ; but the meaning we take to be ſimply 
this: * Thy will, Heaven, be done! yet, it "thou pleaſe to preſerve 
me in my venture at home, that will counter-balance all my wrecks 
© atſea, With leſs than that failure, 1 cannot be undone ; but t 
: would : ruin me indeed. N | 
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Enter Vandunke, Hubert, Hempſtirte, Margaret, and Boors. 


Vand. Captain, you're welcome; ſo is this your friend, 
Moſt ſafely welcome; though our town ſtand out 
Againſt your maſter, you ſhall find good quarter : 
The troth is, we not love him. Meg v, ſome Wine | 
Let's talk a little treaſon, if we can 
Talk treaſon, gainſt the traitors; by your leave, gen- 

tlemen, 
We, here in Bruges, think he does uſurp, 
And therefore I'm bold with him. 

Hub. Sir, your boldneſs 
Happily becomes your mouth, but not our ears, 
While we're his ſervants ; and as we come here, 
Not to aſk queſtions, walk forth on your walls, 

Viſit your courts of guard, view your munition, 

Aſk of your corn- proviſions, nor enquire 

Into the leaſt, as ſpies upon your ſtrengths , 

So let's entreat, we may receive from you 

Nothing in paſſage or diſcourſe, but what 

We may with gladneſs, and our honeſties, hear; 

And that ſhall ſeal our welcome. 
Vand. Good: Let's drink then. 

Madge, fill out! 1 keep mine old ow? ſtill, captain. 
Marg. 

Hang taſt, man. 
Hemp. Old jewels commend their keeper, Sir. 
Vand. Here's to you with a heart, my captain's friend, 

With a good heart! and if this make us ſpeak 

Bold words anon, 'tis all under the roſe, 

Forgotten : Drown all memory, when we drink ! 
Hub. Tis freely ſpoken, noble Burgomaſter; 

III do you right. | 
Hemp. Nay, Sir, minheer Vandunke 

Is a true ſtateſman. 


'9 Meg.] We have followed the firſt copy in the ſcyeral names 
Vandunke's wife is called by. The latter editions, in all places, call her 
Margaret, at length ; never making uſe of the familiar abbreviations. 


Fand. 
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Vand. Fill my captain's cup there ! 

Oh, that your maſter Wolfort had been an honeſt man! 

Hub. Sir | 

Vand. Under the roſe, 

Hemp. Here's to you, Marget. 

Marg. Welcome, welcome, captain. 

Vand. Well ſaid, my pearl, ſtill. 

Hemp. And how does my niece ? 

Almoſt a woman, I think? This friend of mine 
I drew along with me, through ſo much hazard, 
Only to ſee her: She was my errand. 

Vand. Ay, a kind uncle you are (fill him his glaſs) 
That in ſeven years could not find leiſure 
Hemp. No, 

It's not ſo much. 
Jand. Fil bate you ne'er an hour on't: 
It was before the Brabander *gan his war, 
For moon-ſhine in the water there, his daughter 
That ne'er was loſt: Yet you could not find time 


To ſee a kinſwoman: Rut ſhe is worth the ſeeing, Sir, 


Now you are come. You alk if ſhe were a woman ? 
She is a woman, Sir, (fetch her forth, Margee !) 
And a fine woman, and has ſuitors. Ex. Marg. 
Hemp. How? 
What ſuitors are they ? 
Vuand. Bacheiors; young burghers : : 
And one, a gallant; the young prince of merchants 
We call him here in Bruges. 
Hemp. How? a merchant? 
1 thought, Vandunke, you had underſtood me better, 
And my niece too, ſo truſted to you by me, 
Than to admit of ſuch in name of ſuitors. _ 
Yand. Such? He is ſuch a ſuch, as, were ſhe mine, 
I'd give him thirty thouſand crowns with her. 
Hemp. But the ſame things, Sir, fit not you and me. 
Exit. 


Vand. Why, give's ſome wine, then; this will fit 


us all. 
Here” sto you Bl, my captain's friend, all out ! 
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And ſtill, would Wolfort were an honeſt man! 
Under the roſe I ſpeak it. But this merchant 
Is a brave boy: He lives ſo, in the town here, 


We know not what to think on him: At ſome times 
We fear he will be bankrupt; he does ſtretch, 


Tenter his credit ſo ; embraces all; 


And to't, the winds have been contrary long. 


But then, it he ſhould have all his returns, 
We think he would be a king, and are half ſure on't. 


Jour maſter is a traitor, for all this, 

Under the roſe (here's to you!) and uſurps 

The earldom from a better man. | 
Hub, Ay, marry, Sir, 


Where is that man? 


Vand. Nay, ſoft! An] could tell you, 
*Tis ten to one I would not. Here's my hand! 
I love not Wolfort: Sit you ſtill, with that. 


Here comes my captain again, and his fine niece, 


And there's my merchant; view him well. Fill wine 
nere!-.-- : | 


Enter Hempſkirke, Gertrude and Goſcwin. 
Hemp. You mult not only know me for your uncle 
Now, but obey me: You, go caſt yourſelf 
Away, upon a dunghill here | a merchant ! 
A petty fellow !. one that makes his trade 
With oaths and perjuries! _ 
Goſ. What is that you ſay, Sir? 
If it be me you ſpeak of, as your eye 
Seems to direct, I wiſh you'd ſpeak to me, Sir. 
Hemp. Sir, 1 do lay, the is no merchandize; ? 
Wil chat ſuffice you? --- 
Gof. Merchandize, good Sir! I 
Tho you be kinſman to her, take no leave thence 
Lo ule me with contempt : I ever thought 
Your niece above all price. 
Hemp. And do fo ſtill, Sir, 
I aſſure you, her rate's at more than you are worth. 


Goſ. You _ t know what a gentleman' s worth, Sir, 


Nor 
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Nor can you value him. 
Hub. Well ſaid, merchant ! 
Vand. Nay, 
Let him alone, and ply your matter. 
Hemp. A A gentleman 5 
What, of the wool-pack ? or the ſugar- cheſt? 
Or liſts of velvet? Which is 't, pound, or yard, 
You vent your gentry by? 
Hub. Oh, Hempſkirke, fy ! 
Vand. Come, do not mind 'em; drink! whe 1s no 
Wolfort 97 
Captain, I adviſe you. 
Hemp. Alas, my pretty man, 
I think*t be angry, by it's look : Come hither, 
Turn this way a little: If it were the blood 
Of Charlemaine, as't may, for aught I Know, 
Be ſome good botcher's flue, here 1n Bruges —— 
Goſ. How ? 
Hemp. Nay, Im not certain of that; of this I am, 
If it once buy and ſell, it's gentry's gone. 
Goſ. Ha, ha 
Hemp. You're angry, though you laugh. 
Go/. No, now *tis pity Ea 
Ot your poor argument. Do not you, the lords 
Of land, (if you be any) fell the graſs, 
The corn, the ſtraw, the milk, the cheeſe 
Vand. And butter: 
Remember butter; do not leave out butter. 
Goſ. The beefs and muttons, that your 1 1 
are ſtor*'d with ? 
Swine, with the very maſt, beſide the woods ? 
20 He is no Wolfort ; 
Captain, I adviſe you.] YVandunke blames Hubert for interfering, 
and immediately does it himſelf, but I take it to be an accidental 


omiſſion of the ſpeaker. It is not probable that Go/win ſhould make 


no return to the ſcoffs above, and a broken ſpeech ſeems quite proper 
to him. | Sexvard. 


We think this variation unneceſſary and improper. No perſon calls 
Hempſkirke Captain but Vandunke, and he cails him ſo all through 
the laſt ſcene. From Hempſkirke's next ſpeech it ſhould ſeem, that 


Goſwin's leoks had chiefly teſtified his anger. 
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Hemp. No, for thoſe ſordid uſes we have tenants, 
Or ele our bailiffs. 
Goſ. Have not we, Sir, chapmen, 
And factors, then, to anſwer theſe ? Your honour, 
Fetch'd from the heralds* A B C, and ſaid over 
With your court faces, once an hour, {hall never 
Make me miſtake myſelf, Do not your lawyers 
Sell all their practice, as your prieſts their prayers ? 
What is not bought and fold ? The company 
That you had laſt, what had you for't, Vfaith ? 
Hemp. You now grow ſaucy. 
Goſ. Sure“, I have been bred _ 
Still with my honeſt liber ty, and moſt uſe i it. 
Hemp. Upon your equals then. 
Goſ. Sir, he that will 
Provoke me firſt, doth make himſelf my y equal, 
Hemp. Do you hear? No more! 
57 Yes, Sir, 8 little, 1 Y you, - 


With ſo much u ons, and with ſo much ſhame, 
As each ſtrive which is greater: But, believe me, 
1 ſuck'd not in this patience with my milk. 
Do not preſume, becauſe you ſee me young; 
Or caſt deſpites on my profeſſion, 
For the civility and tameneſs of it. 
A good man bears a contumely worſe 
Than he would do an injury. Proceed not 
To my offence : Wrong is not ſtill ſucceſsful; 
Indeed it is not. I would approach your kinfwoman 
With all reſpect done to yourſelf and her. 
Hemp. Wee companion handling. her ? take that. 
| | Strikes him. 


— — 


21 Sure / 3 beck bred.) This reading, if admitted, would make 
him doubt whether he had been bred with an honeſt liberty or no. 
But T believe it a mere typographical error. Seward. 


Mr. Seward reads, Six, I have been bred, &c. Sure does not imply 
doubt, but affirmation, We have, therefore, followed the old copies. 


Gop. 
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Goſ. Nay, I do love no blows, Sir: There's exchange 
He gets Hempſkirke's ſword, and cuts him on the head, 
Hub. Hold, Sir! 
Marg. Oh, murder! 
Gert. Help my Goſwin. 
Marg. Man |! | 
Vand. Let em alone. My life for one 
Goſ. Nay, come, 
If you have will. 
Hub. None to offend you I, Sir. 
G. He that had, thank himſelf | | Not hand her ? 
„„ 
And claſp her, and embrace hers and (would ſhe 
Now go with me) bear her thro” all her race, 
Her father, brethren, and her uncles, arm'd, 
And all their nephews, tho* they ſtood a wood 
Of pikes, and wall of cannon ! Kiſs me, Gertrude! 
uake not, but kiſs me! 
Viand. Kiſs him, girl; I bid you. 
My merchant-roy all Fear no uncles ! Hang 'em, 
Hang up all uncles! Are we not in Bruges ? 
Under the roſe here ? 
_ Gof. In this circle, love, 
Thou art as ſafe as in a tower of braſs, 
Let ſuch as do wrong, fear. 
Vand. Ay, that's good; 
Let Wolfort look to that. 
Goſ. Sir, here ſhe ſtands, 
Your niece, and my belov'd. One of theſe titles 
She muſt apply to: If unto the laſt, 


W 


Not all the anger can be ſent unto her, [| 4 
In frown, or voice, or other act tall force her, Ws 
Had Hercules a hand in't! Come, my joy, 
Say thou art mine aloud, love, and profels it. 
Vand. Do; and I drink to it, 
G. Prithee ſay ſo, love. 


22 Other art. ] Mr. Theobald corrected this. I have 3 ſeveral 
inſtances of this miſtake between art and act, and tho? the former 
might be ſenſe here, the latter is much better, Scavard. 


Dd 4 Gert, 
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Gert. Twould take away the honour from my 
bluſhes; 
(Do not you play che tyrant, Iweet [) they {peak 1 it. 
1 mp. I thank you, niece, 
_ Gof. Sir, thank her for your life; 
And fetch your iword within. 
Hemp. You inſult too much 
With your good fortune, Sir. [ Exeunt Goſ. and Gert. 
Hab. A brave clear {pirit ! N 
Hempſkirke, you were to blame: A civil habit 
Oft covers a good man; and you may meet, 
In perſon of a r merchant, with a ſoul 
As reſolute and free, and all ways worthy, 
As elſe in any file of mankind. Pray you, 
What meant you ſo to ſlight him * ? 
Hemp. is done now; 


Aſk no more of it; I muſt ſuffer, > Exit. 


Hub. This 
Is ſtill the puniſhment of raſhneſs, ſorrow. 
Well, I muſt to the woods, for nothing here 
Will be got out. There I may chance to learn 
| Somewhat to help my enquiries further, 
Vand. Ha! 
A looking-glaſs ! 
Hub. How now; brave Burgomaſter | 3 
Jand. ] love no Wolforts, and my name's Vandunke. 
Hub. Van-drunk it's rather. Come, go ſleep within. 


Vand. Kar! Florez is right heir; and this ſame 


Wolerr, 
Under the roſe I ſpeak i 1t—— 
Hub. Very hardly. 
Jand. Uſurps; and a rank traitor, as e'er r breath'd, 
And all that do uphold him. Let me go; 
No man ſhall hold me up ©, that uphoids him, 


J looking- olaſs.] Does not Vandunke here, now grown quite 


fuddled, call for an utenfil at this day known Among drinkers by the 


name of a looking-glaſs? 
% No man ſhall hold he.] That he ſhould be me is certain, but the 


want of a — in the verſe, makes it 8 chat one was laſt 
which 


TI 
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Do you uphold him? 
Hub. No. 
Vand. Then hold me up. _ { Exeunt. 


Enter Gofwin and Hempſkirke. 


Hemp. Sir, I preſume you have a ſword of your own, 
That can ſo handle another's. 
Goſ. Faith, you may, Sir, 
Hemp. And you've made me have ſo much better 
thoughts of you, 
As I am bound to call you forth. 
60 ſ. For what, Sir? 
Hemp. To the repairing of mine honour, and burt 
here. 
G0ſ. Expreſs your way. 
Hemp. By fight, and ſpeedily. 


_ Gof. You have your will. Require you any more:? # 


Hemp. That you be ſecret, and come e ſingle. 
Goſ. I will. 


Hemp. As you're the  prntleman you would be 


thought ! 

| OGoſ. Without the conjuration : And I'll bring 
Only my ſword, which I will fit to yours, b 
| Pl] take its length within. 

Hemp. Your place now, Sir? 

Goſ. By the ſand-hills. 

| Hemp. Sir, nearer to the woods, 

If you thought ſo, were fitter. ; 

| Go. There, then, | 

Hemp. Good. 
| Your time? 


which I hope I have retrieved, for the particle added oats improves 
© honeſt Vandunke's drunken humour. Mr. fen has ſince ſent me 
the ſame correction. Seaæbard. 


The firſt copy reads, me; we are not, therefore, indebted to Mr. 
Seward for that amendment. But the propriety of the inſerted ſyl- 
Cable, ap, is confirmed by what immediately follows: 

Vand. Do you UP-HoLD him? 

Hub. No. 


Vand. Then HoLD me UP. 


Goſ. 
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Goſ. Twixt ſeven and eight, 
Hemp. Yowll give me, Sir, 
Cauſe to report you worthy of my niece, 


If you come, like your promile. 
Goſ. If I do not, 


Let no man think to call me unworthy firſt 1 
FAY do' t Ne and jultly wiſh to want her, [ Exeuni, 


ACT I SCENE I. 


Enter three or four Boors. 


1 Bur. \OME, Engliſh beer, hoſteſs \ Engliſh beer | 


by th barrel | 
2 Boor. Stark beer, boy, ſtout and ſtrong beer ! 
80 lit down, A. --- 


And drink me x upſey-Durck | F rolick, and fear not. 


us 5.0 l 5 b th belly.] As T pi niake no ſenſe of this, I ſup- 
| ps it a miſtake and read barrel. But what 1 is upſey-Dutch ? 


Sympſon. 
This odd expreſſion occurs in the Alchemiſt of Ben Jonſon, act iv. 


ſcene vi. upon which paſſage Mr. Wan, gives us the following 


note : 
Mr. Sympſon aſks, * What is PR Dutch p' to which Mr. Seward 


© replies, © I wiſh I could anſwer Mr. Sympſon's queſtion ; but I can 
* find no ſuch word in any dictionary or gloſſary of mine.“ The ex- 


« preſſion, with a little difference, occurs again in the fourth ſcene | 


of the fourth act of the ſame play; and is applied to a walſel : 5 

Pn J for the ructure Fo 
2 Which i it the bowl. 2 # ; 

Fig. Which muſt be upſey-Engliſh, 
c Strong, lufly London beer. 
Indeed, no dictionary or gloffary will help us to the hi, ; but! 

* will endeayour to aſſign a meaning, which, as it gives a conſiſtent 
* ſenſe to theſe. different places, may probably be the true one. It is 
* a proverbial expreſſion, and is uſed as proverbs frequently are, in 
* ſome little Jatitude of ſenſe. In Jonſon, is upſey- Dutch, ſignifies 
bit is like a drunken Dutchman' s eye, your 2 is dull and hath a heavy 
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| | 10 f 10 | 

i 7 | ps 0 

like e tf 

Enter Higgen, like a ſow-gelder, ſinging. "Un a | 
Hig. Have ye any work for the ſow-gelder, hoa? Wo O04 

My horn goes to high to low, to high to low! e 


Have ye any pigs, calves, or colts, 
Have ye any lambs in your holts, 
To cut for the ſtone? 
Here comes a cunning one. 
Have ye any braches to ſpade, 
Or e'er a fair maid 
That would be a nun? 
Come, kiſs me, 'tis done. 
Hark, how my merry horn doth blow, 
To high to low, to high to low! _ 


1 Boor. Oh, excellent! Two-pence a- piece, boys, 
two: pence a- piece! 9 


* *tis probable we borrowed that proverb from Holland. In Fletcher, 
the phraſe to drink »p/ze-Dutch, means to drink as Dutchmen, or 
the ſame liquor which they do, till we are drunk like them: The 
f other term muſt in like manner be explained by the epithet Engliſh ; 
* ſo that wp/ey-Englih, is drinking the liquor which Engliſhmen uſually 
get drunk with; and that is truly explained in the following line 
to be ſtrong beer. = Ee - 

To this explanation of Mr. Whalley's we ſhall only add, that the 
word upſee appears to have been well underſtood in our Authors? time, 
as applicable to drunkenneſs. In a pamphlet by Thomas Dekker, 
entitled, The Seven Deadly Sinnes of London, 1606, 4to. we find 
the following paſſage, p. 3. The day was proclaymed holiday in all 


Give the boy ſome drink there! Piper, whet your | ee, 
| whiſtle ! i : : - | | li N 
Canſt tell me a way now, how to cut off my wife's IN 
pn concupiſcence? „ 6 660 | 
Rs + rods: Wh Th 
Htg. I'll ſing you a ſong fort, "Mi 

| 5 e . : ok VR TE BY 
* caft, like a Dutchman's in liquor, or, as we ſay proverbially, 17 0% I 
Who is ſeas oyer.” That is the original of the phraſe : Up/ze is a Wl 0 
* corruption from the Dutch op-zee, which is literally owver-/ea and 110% % 


f the wardes; every priſoner ſwore if he would ſtay amongſt tnem, | 

they would take no order about their debts, becauſe they would lye Il 

by it too; and for that purpoſe ſwarmed about him like bees about 18 

« comfit-makers, and were drunke according to all the learned rules ee 

« of drunkennes, as up/p-freexe, crambo, parmizant, &c. the pimples i 

of this ranck and full-hamor'd joy riſing thus in their faces, &c. R. 1 
N. ö e 
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Take her, and hug her, 
And turn her, and tug her, 
And turn her again, boy, again; 
Then if ſhe mumble, 
Or if her tail tumble, 
Kiſs her amain, boy, amain 
Do thy endeavour 
To take off her fever, | 
Then her diſcaſe no longer will reign, 
If nothing will ſerve her, 
Then thus to preſerve her, 
Swinge her amain, boy, amain ! 


Give her cold jelly, 
To take up her belly, 

And once a day ſwinge her again. 
Tf ſhe ſtand all theſe pains, 
Then knock out her brains, 

Her diſeaſe no longer will reign. 


1 Boor, More excellent, more excellent, ſweet fow- 
gelder! 

2 Boor. Three-pence a- piece, three-pence a- piece! 

Hig. Will you hear a ſong how the devil was gelded ? 

3 Boor. Ay, ay: ; let's hear the devil roar, low er! 


8 . 


He ran at me firſt in the ſhape of a ram, 
And over and over the ſow- gelder came; 
I roſe and I halter'd him faſt by the horn, 
I pluck*d out his ſtones, as you'd pick out a corn, 
Baa! quoth the devil, and forth he ſlunk, 
And lf us a carcaſs of mutton that ſtunk. 


The next time, I rode a good mile and a half, 

Where I heard he did live in diſguiſe of a calf ; 

I bound and I gelt him, ere he did any evil 

He was here at his beſt but a young ſucking devil. 
Maa! yet he cry'd, and forth he did ſteal, 


And his Was fold after for excellent veal, 
2 Some 


Tit 
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Some half a year after, in form of a pig, 

I met with the rogue, and he look'd very big; 

I catch'd at his leg, laid him down on a log, 

Ere a man could fart twice, I had made him a hog. 
Owgh ! quoth the devil, and forth gave a jerk, 
That a jew was converted, and eat of the perk. 


1 Boor. Groats a-piece, groats a- piece, groats a- piecel 
There, ſweet ſow-gelder ! 


Enter Prigg and Ferret. 


Pri rigg. Will ye ſee any feats of activity, 
Some flight of hand, legerdemain? Hey, paſs, 
Preſto, be gone there! 
2 Boor. Sit down, juggler! 
Prigg. Sirrah, play you your art well. Draw near, 
per 
Look you, my honeſt friends, you ſee my hands; 
Plain-dealing 1s no devil. T.end me ſome money; 
Twelve-pence a-piece will ſerve, 
1, 2 Boor. There, there! 
_ Prigg. I thank Ye, 
Thank ye heartily ! When ſhall I pay ye? 
All Boor. Ha, ha, ha! by th' mals, this was a fine 
„ 
Prigg. A merry ſlight toy ! But now PII ſhew your 


worſhips 
A trick indeed. 
Hig. Mark him well now, my maſters ! 
Prigg, Here are three balls; theſe balls ſhall be 
three bullets, 
One, two, and three : Aſcentibus, malentibus. 
Preſto, be gone! They are vaniſh'd. Fai air Play, g gen- 


tlemen ! 


Now, theſe three, like three bullets, from your three 
noſes 
Will J pluck preſently. Fe: ear not, no o harm, boys! 
Titere, tu patulæ. 
L Boor. Oh, oh, oh! 


Pris 6. 
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Prigg. Recubans ſub jermine fagi. 
2 Boor. You pull too hard; you pull too hard! ö 
Prigg. Stand fair then. 
Silver- tram trim-tram. 
3 Boor. Hold, hold, hold! 
Prigg. Come aloft, bullets three, with a whim-wham! 
Have ye their monies ? Apart to Higgen and Ferret, 
Hig. Yes, yes. 
1 Boor, Oh, rare Juggler ! 
2 Boor. Oh, admirable juggler! 
Prige. One trick more yet. 


Hey, come aloft ! Sa, ſa, flim, flum, taradumbis ! 
Eaſt, Weſt, North, South, now fly like Jack with 


a bumbis! 
Now all your money's gone: Pray, ſearch your pockets, 
1 Boor, Humh! 
2 Boor, He! 
3 Boor. The devil a penny” s here 
F This was a rare trick. 
1 Boor. But *twould be a far rarer to reſtore it. 


Prigg. I'll do ye that too. Look upon me earneſtly, 


And move not any ways your eyes from this place, 


This button here. Pow, whir, whils ! Shake your | 


oc 
1 Boor. By th' maſs, *tis here again, boys, 
Prigg. Reſt ye merry ! 


My firſt trick has paid me. 


All Boor. Ay, take it, take 1 it, 
And take ſome drink too. 
Prigg. Not a drop now, I thank you. 
Away, we are diſcover'd elſe | [ Exeunt. Hig. Pr, Fer. 


Enter Clauſe, ike a blind aquavite-man, and a * 


ſinging the ſong. 
Bring out your cony-ſkins, fair maids, to me, 
And hold 'em fair, that I may ſee ; 
Grey, black, and blue: For your ſmaller ſkins, 
PII give ye looking-glaſſes, pins: | 
And for your whole any, here's ready, ready money. 
Come, 


ti 
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Come, gentle Joan, do. thou begin 
With thy black, black, black cony-ſkin, 


h 
Kt 


And Mary then, and Jane will follow, | i 
With their filver-hair'd ſkins, and their yellow. | 
The white cony-ſkin I will not lay by, | 45 i | 
For, though 1 it be faint, *tis fair to the eye; SHES e 
The grey, it is warm, but yet for my money 160 
Give me the bonny, bonny black cony. ; "0p 
Come away, fair maids, your ſkins will decay: may MR 
Come, and take money, maids; put your ware away, 0 
Cony-ſkins ! cony-ſkins |! Have ye any cony-ſkins? | „ | 

I have fine bracelets, and fine ſilver pins. N 6 
Clauſe. Buy any brand wine, buy any brand wine ** ? mf 
Boy. Have ye any cony-ſkins ? ? eh | 
2 Boor. My fine canary bird, there's a cake for thy e oi 

_ worſhip, ein 

1 Boer. Come, fill, fill, ill, ll ſuddenly! Ler 8 IN 
What's this? ee 
Clauſe. A penny, Ss. | h q 

1 Boor. Fill till't be ſix-pence, | 680 ö 
And there's my pig. 1 | 
Boy. This is a counter, Sir. Tz | 9 0 

1 Boor. A counter Stay ye; what are theſe then? | Wi 
Oh, execrable juggler ! Oh, damn'd juggler! Wh: 
Look i in your hoſe, hoa! this comes of looking forward, |} 
3 Boor. 2 a Dunkirk ! What a rogue's this jug- | 18 N 
er! ae 


This hey paſs, repaſs ! h' has repaſs'd us ſweetly. 
2 Boor. Do ye call theſe tricks? 


Enter Higgen. 


Hig. Have ye any ends of gold or ſilver ? 

2 Boor, This fellow comes to mock us Gold or 
filver ? cry copper. | ee 

1 Boor. Yes, my good friend, Wn! 


26 Brand wine. ] Quaſi brandevin, French. 8 


Brandy, and, I believe, other ſpirits, are called brand wine, in 
the Low Countries, to this day. 9 5 R. 


We 
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We have een an end of all we have. 


Hig. *Tis well, Sir; 
You have the lels to care for. Gold and ſilver [Exit 


Enter Prigg. 
Prigg. Have ye any old cloaks to ſell, have ye any 
old cloaks to ſell? [ Exit, 
1 Boor, Cloaks! Look about ye, boys; mine's gone! 
2 Boor. A Pox juggle em 
Pox on their preſtoes! Mine s gone too | 
3 Boor. Here's mine yet. 
1 Boor. Come, come, let's drink hen. More brand 
Wine 


Boh Here, Sir. . 


1 Boor, If &er I catch your ſow-gelder, by this hand 


FI ftrip him. 
Were ever fools ſo ferkt* ? We have two cloaks yet, 
And all our caps; the devil take the flincher, 
All Boor. Law, yaw, yaw, yaw! 


Enter Hempſirke. 
Ds Good den“, my honeſt fellows 


You're merry here, I lee. 
3 Boor. *Tis all we have left, Sir. 
Hemp. What haſt thou ? Aquavitæ? ? 
"Boy. Tes. 
Hay. Fill out then; 
And give theſe honeſt Kilos round. 
All Boor. We thank ye. 
Hemp. May I ſpeak a word in e to ye? 
All Boor. Yes, Sir. 


— —— EO TE 
27 A Juggle em. 


— & their preſtoes.] This hiatus very frequently occurs in our 


Authors“ plays. We ſuppoſe they wrote, A pox, &c. and that a 


falſe delicacy in the Editors induced them to leave the hiatus. As we 
have ſhewn {p. 57, of this volume) that, in the days of our Authors, 
this word conveyed no groſs or vulgar meaning, we ſhall not ſcruple 
to inſert it wherever ſuch Hiatus occurs. 


23 Ferks.] i. e. Cheated, fobbed. 


29 Good do'n.] This reading prevailed till 17 50, when Mr. Seward, 
without mention, ſubſtituted Good EVN. The word now inſerted in 
the text, which is uſed, and explained to mean day, by Mercutio, in 
Shakeſpeare 8 Romeo and Juliet, is near that 3 in our old copies. 


Hemp. 
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Hemp. I have a buſineſs for you, honeſt friends, 
If you dare lend your help, ſhall get you crowns, 

Clauſe. Ha! 

Lead me a little nearer, boy. 
1 Boor. What is't, Sir ? 
If it be any thing to purchaſe money, 
(Which 1s our want) command us. 
All Boor. All, all, all, Sir. 
Hemp. You know the young ſpruce merchant in 
„ ? 

2 Boor. Who? maſter Goſwin ? 

Hemp. That ; he owes me money, 
And here in town there is no ſtirring of him. 

Clauſe, Say you fo ? 

Hemp. This day, upon a ſure appointment, 
He meets me a mile hence, by the chaſe-ſide, 
Under the row of oaks ; do you know it? 
All Boor. Yes, Sir. 


Hemp. Give *em more drink! There, if you dare 


but venture, 
When I ſhall give the word, to ſeize upon him, 
Here's twenty pound, 
3 Boor. Beware the juggler! 


Hemp. If he reſiſt, down with him, have no mercy. 


1 Boor. I warrant you, we'll hamper him. 
Hemp. To diſcharge you, 
I have a warrant here about me. 
3 Boor. Here's our warrant ; 
This carries fire i'th' tail. „ 
Hemp. Away with me then; the time draws on.— 
TI muſt remove ſo inſolent a ſuitor, 
And, if he be ſo rich, make him pay ranſom 
Ere he ſec Bruges tow'rs again. Thus wiſe men 
Repair the hurts they take by a diſgrace, 
And piece the lion's ſkin with th* fox's caſe. 
Clauſe. I'm glad I've heard this ſport yet. 
Hemp. There's for thy drink. Come, pay the houſe 
within, boys, 
And loſe no time. 
' Clauſe. Away, with all our haſte too! [ Exeunt. 
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. 


Enter Goſwin. 
2. No wind blow fair yet? No return of monies, | 7 
Letters, nor any thing to hold my hopes up? 
Why, t chen, tis deſtin'd, that I fall, fall miſerably, 
My credit I was built on, ſinking with +: 
Thou boiſt'rous North wind, blowing my m isfortunes, | 0 
And froſting all my hopes to cakes of coldnels, | 
Yet ſtay thy fury! Give the gentle South 
Yet leave to court thoſe ſails that bring me ſafety | 
And you, auſpicious fires, bright twins in Heav n, 
Dance on the ſhrouds ! He blows {till Ruben, 
And on his boiſt'rous rack rides my ſad ruin. 
There 1s no help, there can be now no comfort ; 
To-morrow, with the ſun-ſet, ſets my credit. 
Oh, miſery ! thou curſe of man, thou plague, 
Ich midſt of all our ſtrength, thou ſtrikeſt us! 
My virtuous love is loſt too: All, what I have been, 
No more hereafter to be ſeen than ſhadow ! 
To priſon now] Well, yet there's this hope left me; 
I may ſink fairly under this day's venture, 
And ſo to-morrow's croſs'd, and all thoſe curſes. 
Yet manly Til invite my fate: Baſe Fortune 
Shall never ſay, ſhe ' as cut my throat in fear. 
This is the place his challenge call'd me to, 
And was a happy one at this time for me; 
For let me fall before my foe i'th' field, 
And not at bar, before my creditors! 
H' has kept his word. Nov, Sir, your ſword's tongue 
only, 
Loud as you dare; all other language 


_ Enter Hemp ſtirte. 
Hows, Well, Sir, | 
You ſhall not be long troubled. Draw ! 50 
60. Tis done, Sir; | 
And now, have at you) 
Hemp. Now ! „ 
ED; Enter 
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Enter Boors. 
G00. Betray'd to villains ! Slaves, ye ſhall yn me 


bravely |! 


And thou, baſe coward 


Enter Clauſe and Begpars. 

Clauſe. Now upon 'em bravely |! 
Conjure *em ſoundly, boys! 

Boors. Hold, hold! 

Clauſe. Lay on, {till ! 
Down with that oentleman-rogue, ſwinge him to ſ yrup! 
Retire, Sir, and take breath, Follow, and take him; 
Take all; *tis lawful prize. 

 Boors. We yield. 

Clauſe. Down with 'em 
Into the wood, and rifle *em, tew *em, ſwinge em 


Knock me their brains into their breeches ! EF: 
Boors. Hold, hold! I Exeunt. 


Manet Goſwin. 


60 /. What theſe men are I know not; nor for what 
cauſe 
They ſhould thus thruſt themſelves into my danger, 
Can I imagine, But, ſure, Heav'n's hand was in IT 
Nor why this coward knave ſhould deal ſo baſely, 
To eat me up with ſlaves, But, Heav'n, I thank thee! 
I hope thou haſt reſerv'd me to an end 
Fit for thy creature, and worthy of thine honour. 
*Would all my other dangers here had ſuffer 'd! 
With what a joyful heart ſhould I go home then? 
Where now, Heav'n knows, like him that waits his 
OR ſentence, 
Or hears his paſling. bell; but there's my hope ſtill D. 
Enter 


29 Where now, Heaw'n knows, like him that waits his Sentence ; ; 
Or hears his paſſing bell; but there's my hope ſtill.] This is ob- 
ſcure ; but we apprehend the meaning to be, that Goſwin ſtill hopes 
for aſſiſtance from Heaven. This ſenſe ſeems to be confirmed by the 
following words, in the enſuing ſcene : 
Ee 2 Clauſe. 
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J 

Enter Clauſe. 4 

Clauſe. Bleſſing vpon you, maſter ! ; 

Goſ. Thank you. Leave me; 

For, by my troth, I've nothing now to give thee. 

Clauſe. indeed, 1 don't aſk, Sir; only it grieves me a 

To ſee you look 10 ſad. Now, goodneſs Keep you © 8 - 

From traubles in your mind! | | 

Go.. It I were troubled, | f 

What could thy comfort do? Prithee, Clauſe, leave me, 


Clauſe. Good maſter, be not angry ; tor what I ſay 
Is out of true love to you. 
G. I know thou lov'ſt me. | 
Clauſe. Good maſter, blame that love then, if 1 
prove ſo laucy 
To aſk you why you're ſad. 
60. Moſt true, Tamſo; 
And ſuch a ſadneſs I have got will fink me. 
Clauſe. Heay*n ſhield it, Sir! 
_ Gof. Faith, thou mult loſe thy maſter, 
Clauſe. I had rather loſe my neck, Sir. Would 1 
| knew- 
G. What would the knowledge do thee 3 0 
miſerable, 
Thou canſt not help thyſelf) when all my ways, 
Nor all the friends I have— 
Clauſe. You do not know, Sir, 
What I can do: Cures, ſometimes, for mens cares, 
Flow where they leaſt expect em. 
60%. J know thou wouldſt do; 
But, farewell, Clauſe, and pray for thy poor maſter, 
| Clauſe. I will not leave you. 
Goſ. How ? 
Clauſe. I dare not leave you, Sir, I muſt not ** you, 
And, *till you beat me dead, I will not leave you. 
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Clauſe. 7 2 you Huld not ferink ; for he that gave you, 
Can give you more; his pow'r can bring you off, Sir; 
When friends and all forſake you, yet he Jees Jou. 

Goſ. TherE's ALL MY HOPE, 


By 
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By what you hold moſt precious, by Heav*n's goodneſs, 
As your fair youth may proſper, good Sir, tell me! 
My mind believes yet ſomething's in my pow'r 
May eaſe you of this trouble. 
Gof. I will tell thee, 
For a hundred thouſand crowns, upon my credit, 
Ta'en up of merchants to ſupply my trafficks, 
The winds and weather envying of my fortune, 
And no return to help me off yet ſhewing, 
To-morrow, Clauſe, to-morrow, which muſt come, 
In priſon thou ſhalt find me, poor and broken. 
Clauſe. I cannot blame your grief, Sir. 
Go. Now, what ſayſt thou? 
Clauſe. 1 ſay, you ſhould not ſhrink; for he that 
gave you, 
Can give you more; his pow'r can bring you off, Sir; 
When friends and all forſake you, yet he ſees you. 
G0. There's all my hope. 
Clauſe. Hope ſtill, Sir. Are you tied 
Within the compaſs of a day, good maſter, 
To pay this maſs of money? | 
G. Ev'n to-morrow. 
But why do I ftand mocking of my miſery ? 
Ist not enough the floods and friends forget me ? 
Clauſe. Will no leſs ferve ? 
Go/. What if it would? 
Clauſe. Your patience | 
I do not aſk to mock you. *Tis a great ſar, 
A ſum for mighty men to ſtart and ſtick at; 
But not for honeſt. Have you no friends left you, 
None that have felt your bounty, worth this duty: ? 
Go/. Duty? Thou know'lt it not. 
Clauſe; It is a duty, 
And as a duty, from thoſe men have felt you, 
Should be return'd again. I have gain'd by you 
Adaily alms theſe ſeven years you have ſhower'd on me: 
Will half ſupply your want? 
G0. Why doſt thou fool me? 
Canſt thou work miracles? : 
Ee 3 Clauſe. 
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_ Clauſe. To ſave my maſter, 


J can work this. 


Goſ. Thou wilt make me angry with thee, 
Clauſe. For doing good ? 


Gofe What pow'r r haſt thou! 5 
Clauſe. Enquire not, 


Sol can do it, to preſerve my maſter. 
Nay, if it be three parts— 


Go/. Oh, that I had it! 
But, good Clauſe, talk no more; I feel thy charity, 
As thou haſt felt mine: But, alas | 
Clauſe. Diſtruſt not; 


Tis that that quenches you: Pull up your ſpirit, 


Your good, your honeſt, and your noble ſpirit; 
For if the fortunes of ten thouſand people 

Can fave you, reſt aſſur'd! You have forgot, Sir, 
The good you did, which was the pow'r you gave me: 


You ſhall now know the king of Beggars' treaſure ; 
And let the winds blow as they lift, the ſeas roar, 
Yet here to-morrow you ſhall find your harbour. 
Here fail me not, for, if I live, I'Il fit you. 

_ Gof. How fain I would believe thee ! 

Clauſe. If I lie, maſter, 

Believe no man hereafter, 

60 /. I will try thee; 
But, he knows, that knows all 
Clauſe. Know me to-morrow, | 
And, it I know not how to cure you, kill me. 
So, paſs i in PEACE, My beſt, my worthieſt maſter ! 


[ Exeunt. 


$:-E::B- NE. Un, 


Enter Hubert, like a buntſman. 


kirke, 
To try theſe people; for my heart yet tells me 
Some of theſe beggars are the men I look for. 
Appearing like myſelf, they have no reaſon, 


1 


Hab. Thus have I ſtol'n away diſguis'd from Hempſ- 


(Thot 


m1 
B. 

i 
Bi 

6 i 

It 
A 
A 

4 

F 


B EG GAR Ss. BUSH. 439 


Tho' my intent is fair, my main end honeſt) 

But to avoid me narrowly. That face too, 

That woman's face, how near it is! Oh, may it 

But prove the ſame, and, Fortune, how of bleſs thee ! 
Thus, ſure, they cannot know me, or ſuſpect me, 

It to my habit 1 but change my nature, 

As I muſt do. This is the wood they live in ; 

A place fit for concealment; where, till fortune 
Crown me with that ſeek, Plllive amongit* em. | Exit, 


Enter Higgen, Prigg, Ferret, Ginks, and the reſt, with 
the Boors. 


Hig. Come, bring *em out, for here we fit in juſtice, 


Give to each one a cudgel, a good cudgel : 
And now attend your ſentence — That ye are rogues, 
And miſchievous baſe raſcals, (there's the point now) 
I take it, is confeſs'd. 

Prigg. Deny it if ye dare, knaves ! 

Boors. We are rogues, Sir. 

Hig. To amplify the matter then; rogues ye are, 
And lamb'd ye ſhall be ere we leave ye. 

Boors. Yes, Sir. 

Hig. And, to the open handling of our juſtice, 
Why did ye chis upon the proper perſon 


Of our good maſter ? Were ye drunk when ye did it? 


Boors. Yes, indeed, were we. 
Fig. Le ſhall be beaten ſober. 
Hig. Was it for want ye undertook 1t ? 
Beos. Les, Sir; 
Hig. Ye mall be ſwing'd abundantly. 
Prigg. And yet, for all that, 
Ye ſhall be poor rogues ſtill. 
Hig. Has not the gentleman, 


(Pray mark this point, brother Prigg) that noble 


gentleman, 
Reliev'd ye often, found ye means to live by, 
By employing ſome at ſea, ſome here, ſome there, 
According to your callings ? 
Boors, Tis moſt true, Sir. 3 
Ee 4 Hlig. 
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Hig. 1s not the man an honeſt man ? 
Bows, Yes, truly. 
Hig. A liberal gentleman? And, as ye are true raſcals, 


Tell me bur this, have ye not been drunk, and often, 
At his charge ? 


Boors. Often, often. 
Hig. There's the point, then ! 


They've caſt themſelves, brother Prigg. 


Prigg. A ſhrewd point, brother. 
Hig. Brother, proceed you now ; the cauſe is open; 
I'm ſomewhat weary. 
Prigg. Can ye do theſe thing " 
Ye molt abominable ſtinking raſcals, 
Ye turnip-eating rogues? \_ 
Boors. We're truly ſorry. 


Prigg. Knock at your hard hearts, rogues, and 


preſently 
Give us a ſign you feel compunction: 


Every man up with's cudgel, and on his neighbour 


Beſtow ſuch alms, *till we ſhall ſay ſufficient, 
(For there your ſentence lies) without partiality 
Either of head, or hide, rogues, without ſparing, 
Or we ſhall take the pains to beat you dead elle. 
You know your doom **. 

Hig. One, two, and three, about it! 


[ Boors beat one another. 


Prigg. That fellow in the blue has true compunction; 
He beats his fellow bravely. Oh, well ftruck, boys! 


Enter Clauſe. 


15 Up with that blue breech ! Now plays he the 


devil! 


So, get ye home, drink ſmall beer, and be honeſt. 
Call in the gentleman. 


Clauſe. Do, bring him preſently ; ; 


His cauſe Pl hear myſelf. 


. —— 


10 ou (hall Lues your doom.] The word Tall injuring the ſenſe 


of this paſſage, we have expunged it ; and ſuppoſe it to have been 
copied, by miſtake, from the preceding line. 


Enter 


mt Mo 
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Enter Hempſeirke. 
His. Prigg. With all due reverence, 
We do reſign, Sir. 
Clauſe. Now, huffing Sir, what's your name? 
Hemp. What's that to you, Sir? 
Clauſe. It ſhall be, ere we part. 
Hemp. My name is Hempſkirke. 
I follow the earl, which you ſhall feel. 
Clauſe. No threat ning, 
For we ſhall cool you, Sir. Why didſt thou baſely 
Attempt the murder of the merchant Goſwin ? 
Hemp. What pow'r haſt thou to aſk me? 
Clauſe. I will know it, 
Or flay thee till thy pain diſcover it. 
Hemp. He did me wrong, bale wrong, 
Clauſe. That cannot ſave you. 
Who ſent you hither ? and what further villanies 
Have you in hand? 
Hemp. Why wouldſt thou know ? What profit, 
If I had any private way, could riſe 
Out of my knowledge, to do thee commodity i ? 
Be ſorry for what thou'ſt done, and make amends, fool! 
PII talk no further to thee, nor theſe raſcals. 
Clauſe. Tie him to that tree. 
Hemp. I have told you whom I follow. 
Clauſe. The devil you ſhould do, by your villanies. 
Now he that has the beſt way, wring it from him. 


* 


Hig. I undertake it: Turn him to the ſun, boys; 


Give me a fine ſharp ruſh. Will you confeſs yet: ? 


Hemp. You have robb'd me already; now you NY 


murder me. 


Hig. Murder your noſe a little. Does your head 


purge, Sir? 
To it again; *twill do you good. 
Hemp. Oh, 
J cannot tell you any thing, 
Clauſe. Proceed then [To Higgen, Cc. 


Hig. There's maggats in your noſe; z Il tech 'em 


out, Sir. 
Hemp. 
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Hemp. Oh, my head breaks! 
Hig. The beſt thing for the rheum, Sir, 


That falls into your worſhip's eyes. 


Hemp. Hold, hold! 
Clauſe. Speak then. 
Hemp. 1 know not what. 
Hig. It lies 1n's brain yet ; 


In lumps it lies: Ill fetch it out the fineſt ! 


What pretty faces the fool makes! Heigh | 
Hemp. Hold, 


Hold, and I'll tell ye all. Look in my doublet, 


And there, within the lining, in a paper, 
You ſhall find all. 
Clauſe. Go, fetch that paper be, 


And let him looſe tor this time. 


F nter Hubert. 


Hub. Good ev? n, my honeſt, friends | 

_ Clauſe. Good ev'n, good fellow! 

Hub. May a poor huntſman, with a merry heart, 
A voice ſhall make the foreſt ring about him, 
Get leave to live amongſt ye? True as ſteel, boys 


That knows all chaſes, and can watch all hours, 


And with my quarter-ſtaff, tho' the devil bid ſtand, 


Deal ſuch an alms, ſhall make him roar again 
Prick ye the fearful hare through croſs-ways, yp. 


walks, 


And force the crafty Reynard climb the quickſets ; ; 


Rouſe ye the lofty ſtag, and with my bell-horn 


Ring him a knell, that all the woods ſhall mourn him, 
Till, in his Funeral tears, he fall before me? 
The polecat, martern *”, and the rich-ſkin'd lucern „ 
1 know to chaſe; the roe, the wind out- {tripping J 
Iſgrim himſelf, in all his bloody anger, 


3 Martern, ] A large ſpecies of the weeſel ; ; the fur of which is 


| held in high eſtimation. 


32 Cucern.] This animal is nearly the ſize of a wolf Itis covered 
with an exceeding rich fur, the colour between red and brown, and 


ſomething mailed like a cat, intermixed with black ſpots. 
I can 
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can beat from the bay; and the wild Sounder 
Single 33, and with my arm'd ſtaff turn the boar, 
Spite of his foamy tuſhes, and thus ſtrike him, 

Till he fall down my feaſt. 
Clauſe. A goodly fellow. _ 
Hub. What mak'ſt thou here, ha? Alide. 
Clauſe. We accept thy fellowſhip. 15 
Hub. Hempſkirke, thou art not right, 1 fear; = 

fear thee. 145 de. 


Enter Ferret, with a letter. 


Fer. Here is the paper; and as he ſaid we found it. 
Clauſe. Give me it; I ſhall make a ſhift yet, old as 
-: 2 as 
To find your knavery. You are ſent here, ſirrah, 
| To diſcover certain gentlemen, a ſpy- knave, 
And if ye find *em, if not by perſuaſion | 
To . em back, 5 ns diſpatch *em Ts : 
oe ET ub, 


33 


2 the wild 1 | 
Single, and with my arm'd flaff turn the boar.) Sounder is 2 
name given to the avid boar, as Iſgrim to the wolf. 


Mr. Seward objects to this paſſage, for being tautologous 3 and 
therefore reads, 


and FA avild Sounder | 

Single, and with my boar-ſtaff arm'd, rHos turn, 

Spite of his foamy tuſhes, and THUs firike him. 
But if he thinks this language exceptionable, in what light muſt he 
look upon that of Shaketpeare, ſpeaking of the ſame animal : 

To fly the boar, before the boar purſues, 

WMere to incenſe the boar to follow us?? 

As we cannot conceive this tautology is by any means ſo inelegant, or 
odjectionable, as Mr. Seward's thus and thus, we have adhered to the 
old reading, believing it to be the genuine text, 


4 — — You are ſent here, firrah, 
To diſcover certain gentlemen, a ſpy-knave, 
And if ye find em, if not by perſuaſion 
To bring em back, by poiſon to diſpatch em.] This 3 ia 
incorrect, if not corrupt. The two firit lines we would read thus: 
You are ſent here, firrah, 
To Foe certain gentlemen—a ſpy, knave ! 


The import of his inſtructions may indeed be gathered from the three 
laſt lines; but there is a confuſion as well as deficiency in the ex- 
preſſion, 
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Hub. By poiſon? ha? 
Clauſe. fone is another, Hubert; 
What is that Hubert, Sir ? 
Hemp. You may perceive there, 
Clauſe. 1 may perceive a villany, and a rank one, 
Was he join'd partner of thy Knavery i 2 
Hemp. No; 
He had an honeſt end, (would L had had fo 1) 
Which makes him ſcape ſuch cut-throats. 
Clauſe. So it ſeems; 
For here thou art commanded, when that Hubert 
Has done his beſt and worthieſt ſervice this way, 
To cut his throat; for here he's ſet down dangerous. 
Hub. This is moſt 3 impious. 
Clauſe. 1 am glad we've found you. 
Is not this true ? 
Hemp. Les; what are you the better? 
Clauſe, You ſhall perceive, Sir, ere you get your 
freedom. 
Take him aſide; and, friend, we take thee to us, 
Into our company. Thou dar'ſt be true unto us ! F 
Hig. Ay, and obedient too ? | 
Hub. As you had bred me. | 
Clauſe. Then, take our hand; thowrt now a a ſer- 
vant to us. 


Welcome him al! 
Hig. Stand off, ſtand off PII do it, 


We bid you welcome three ways; firſt, for your perſon, 


Which is a promiſing perſon ; next, for your quality, 


Which 1s a decent, and a gentle quality ; ; 
| Laſt, for the frequent means you have to feed us: 
You can ſteal, *tis to be preſum'd ? 
Hub. Yes, veniſon, | 
Or, if I want—— 


Hig. Tis well; you underſtand right, 


| preſſion, and perhaps ſome words r e and others FRE at preſs, 
which, however, we will not venture to regulate or ſupply. The 
inaccuracy might proceed from haſte in the writers, who often diſmiſs 
1 * without fully N their ideas. 
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And 
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And ſhall practiſe daily. You can drink too ? 
Hub. Soundly. 


Hig, And you dare know a woman from a weather- 
cock? 


Hub. Yes, if I handle her. 

Clauſe. Now {wear him, 

Hig. I crown thy nab with a gage of bene- bowſe, 
And fall thee by the ſalamon into the clowes : 
To maund on the pad, and ſtrike all the cheats; 
To mill from the ruffmans commiſſion and ſlates; 
Twang dells in the ſtrommel; and lt the queere-cuffin, | 
And harmanbecks trine, and trine to the rujjin! 

Clauſe. Now interpret this unto him. 

Hig. 1 pour on thy pate a por of good ale, 
And by the rogues? oath ** a rogue thee inſtal; 
To beg on the way, to rob all thou meets ; 
To ſteal from the hedge both the ſhirt and the ſheets ; 
And he with thy wench 1n the ſtraw till ſhe twang ; 
Let the conſtable, juſtice, and devil go hang ! 
You're welcome, brother! 


All. Welcome e, welcome, welcome! 
Hub. Thank ye, friends! 


Clauſe. But who ſhall have the keeping of this fellow? 


Hub. I do beſeech ye, if ye dare but truſt me, 
(For I have kept 7 wild dogs and bealts for wonder, 


35 O'th"] Former editions. Mr. Theobald 3 I concurred | in 
the emendation. _ Seward. 


The old book ſays, ob, without apoſtrophes ; the word intended 


therefore was obvious, even if the cant term /a/amoz had not pointed 


36 All. Welcome, zwe lrome, avelcome. But who Hall have the keepi ng 
Of this fellow: ? 
Hub. Thank ye, friends; | 
And I beſeech ye, if, &c.] Old folio. —Modern editions, 
ALL. Welcome, welcome, welcome; 
But who jhell have the keeping 
Of this fellow ? 
Hub. Six, if you dare, &c, 
We have here retrieved ſome words from the firſt copy ; and have 
made a tranſpoſition which ſeems abſolutely neceſſary. 


37 For if I have kept. } The 7f hurts the ſenſe here, and ſeems evi- 
dently to have crept into this line from that above. Seward. 


And 
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And made *em tame too) give into my cuſtody 
This roaring raſcal : I fhall hamper him, 
With all his knacks and knaveries, and, I fear me, 
Diſcover yet a further villany in him. ] 
Oh, he ſmells rank o' th' raſcal! = 
Clauſe. Take him to thee ; i 
But, if he *ſcape 
Hub. Let me be ev'n hang'd for him, 
Come, Sir, I'Il tie you to my leaſh. 
Hemp. Away, raical! 
Hub. Be not ſo ſtubborn : I ſhall Fwinge you ſoundly, 
An you play tricks with me. 
Clauſe. So, now come in; 
But ever have an eye, Sir, to your priſoner. 
Hub. He muſt blind both mine EYES, if he get 
from me. 
Clauſe. Go, get ſome viewuals and ſome drink ſome 
good drink; 
For this day we'll keep holy to good fortune. 
Come, and be frolick with us! 
Hi. You are a ſtranger, brother, I pray lead; 
You muſt, you muſt, Hier. 1 
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SCENE IV. 


Enter Goſwin and Gertrude. 
Gert. Indeed you're welcome: I have heard your 
" cape, | 
And therefore give her leave, that only | loves you, 
Truly and dearly loves you, give her joy leave 
To bid you welcome. W hat 1s t makes you ſad, man? ? 
Why do you look ſo wild? I&t I oftend you! ? 
Beſhrew my heart, not willingly. 
Goſ. No, Gertrude. 
Gert. Is't the delay of that you long have look*d for, 
A happy marriage ? Now I come to urge it; 
Now when you pleaſe to finiſh it. 
Geof. No news yet? 


Gert, D'you hear, Sir? 


CP o_—S_ FORT VIEIRA dE 7” i GET. 
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Goſ. Yes. | 
Gert. D'you love me? 

Gof. Have I Iiw'd 

In all the happineſs fortune could ſeat me, 

In all mens? fair opinions 
Gert. I have provided 

A prieſt, that's ready for us. 

Goſ. And can the devil, 

In one ten days, that devil Chance, devour me ? 
Gert. We'll fly to what place you pleale. 

Goſ. No itar proſperous ? F 

All at a ſwoop ? 

Gert. You do not love me, Goſwin ; 

You will not look upon me 1 
Goſ. Can mens prayers, 

Shot up to Heav'n with ſuch a zeal as mine are, 

Fall back like lazy mitts, and never proſper ? 

Gyves ** I muſt wear, and cold muſt be my comfort; 

Darkneſs, and want of meat! Alas, ſhe weeps too, 

Which 1s the top of all my ſorrows. Gertrude! 


ert. No, no, you will not know me; my poor 


beauty, 
Which has been worth your eyes 
60. The time grows on ſtill; 
And, like a tumbling wave, I lee my ruin 
Come rowling over me. 
Gert. Vet will you know me? | 
Goſ. For a hundred thouſand crowns | F- 
Gert. Yet will you love me? 
Tell me but how I have deſery*d your — ? 
_ Gof. For a hundred thouſand crowns 
Gert. Farewell, diſſembler! 


Gof. Of which 1 have ſcarce ten! Oh, how it 


ſtarts me! 


Gert. And may the next you love, hearing my 


ruin 


3 Geyves. ] This word is uſually wrote g yes, and means chains. 


It occurs very frequently in the writers of queen Elizabeth and James 
the Firſt's times. | 


Gof. 
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 Gof. J had forgot myſelf. Oh, my beſt Gertrude, 
Crown of my Joys and comforts! © 
Gert. Sweet, what ails you? 
I thought you had been vex'd with me, 
Goſ. My mind, wench, 
My mind, o erflow'd with ſorrow, ſunk my memory. 
Gert. Am I not worthy of the knowledge of it? 
And cannot I as well affect your ſorrows 
As your delights? You love no — woman? 
Golf No, I proteſt, 
Gert. You have no ſhips loft lately? 
G0. None, that I know of. 
Gert. I hope you have ſpilt no blood, whoſe in- 
nocence 
May lay this on your conſcience. 
60. Clear, by Heav'n. 
Gert. Why ſhould you be thus, then ? 
Co. Good Gertrude, aſk not; 
 Evn by the love you bear me 
Gert. I am obedient. 


Goſ. Go in, my fair; I will not be long from you 


Nor long, I fear me, with thee! At my return, 
Diſpoſe r me as you pleaſe. 


Gert. The good Gods guide vou! Exit. 


60 /. Now for myſelf, which is the leaſt I hope for, 
And, when that fails, for n man's worſt fortune 9, pity! f 
(Exit. 


39 Now for myſelf, which; 7s the leaf 1 hope for, 
And when that fails, for man's avorſt fortune, pity.] Goſwin 


hers expreſſes himſelf very obſcurely. By the ſequel of the ſtory, it 
ſhould ſeem that he means to refer to his application for indulgence = 
to the merchants, which being refuſed, he ſhall be reduced to the moſt = 


miſerable ſituation, and become an objea of pity. 
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ACT Iv. SUCLNE |, 


Enter Goſwin and four Merchants. 


Goſ. T7 HY, gentlemen, tis but a week more; 
] entreat you 

But foren ſhort days; I am not running from ye 

Nor, if you give me patience, is it poſſible | 

All my adventures fail. You have ihips abroad, 

Endure the beating both of wind and weather: 

Lm ture *twould vex your hearts, to be N 

Ye're all fair merchants. 

1 Mer. Yes, and muſt have fair play; 

There is no living here elfe : One hour's failing 
Fails us of all our friends, of all our credits. 
For my part, I would ſtay, bur my Wants tell me, 
I muft wrong others in't. 

Gof. No mercy in ye? 

2 Mer, Tis fooliſh to depend on others mercy ! 
Keep yourſelf right, and e'en cut your cloth, Sir, 
According to your calling, You have liv'd here 
In lord- like prodigality, high, and open, 
And now you find what 'tis: The lib'ral ſpending 
The ſummer of your youth, which you ſhould glean in, 
And, like the labouring ant, make uſe and gain of, 
Has brought this bitter, ſtormy winter on you, 
And now you cry. 

3 Mer. Alas, before your poverty, 
We were no men, of no mark, no endeavour ; 
You ſtood alone, took up all trade, all buſineſs 
Running through your hands, ſcarce a fail at ſea 
But loaden with your goods : We, poor weak pedlars, 
When by your leave, and much entreaty to it, 
We could have ſtowage for a little cloth, _ 
Or a few wines, put off, and thank'd your worſhip. 
"You, II. EE Lord, 
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Lord, how the world's 1 with you! Now I 


hope, Sir, 


We ſhall have ſea-room, 


Goſ. Is my miſery 


Become my ſcorn too? Have ye no numanity ? 
No part of men left? Are all the bounties in me 
To you, and to the town, turn'd my reproaches ? 


4 Mer. Well, get your monies ready : Tis but 
two hours; 


We ſhall proteſt you elſe, and ſuddenly. 


_ Gof.. But two days! 

1 Mer. Not an hour! You know the hazard. [ Exe. 

Gof. How ſoon my light's pr out! Hard- hearted 
Bruges! 


Within thy walls may never honeſt merchant 


Venture his fortunes more! Oh, my poor wench too! 


5 Exter Clauſe. 
Clauſe. Good fortune, maſter | 
 Gof. Thou miſtak'ſt me, Clauſe; 


I am not worth thy bleſſing. 


Clauſe. Still a ſad man 7 


Enter uren and Price, lite p porters. 


No belief, gentle maſter ? Come, bring it in then; 
And now, believe your beadſman. 
60, Is this certain? 


Or doſt thou work upon my troubled ſenſe ? 


Clauſe. Tis gold, Sir; 
Take it, and try it. 

Go. Certainly, tis treaſure. 
Can there be yet this bleſſing ? 

Clauſe. Ceaſe your wonder ! | 
You ſhall not fiak for ne'er a ſous'd flap-dragon, 
For neer a pickled pilcher# of 'em all, Sir. 

Eaten 93 

4 For ne er a four* d flap⸗ dra gon, 


For acer a piciied pilcher, c.] Pilcher, in old plays, commonly 
"yrs ſcabbard; but in this piace means Pikebards a fiſh like a 
herring, 


* 
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'Tis there; your full ſum, a hundred thouſand crowns : wi 
And, good ſweet maſter, now be merry. Pay 'em, 
Pay the poor pelting knaves, that know no goodneſs ; ; 
And chear your heart up handlomely. 

Go/. Good Claule, 
How cam'ſt thou by this mighty ſam ? If naughtily, 
I muſt not take it of thee; *rwill undo me. 
Clauſe. Fear not; you have it by as honeſt means 

As though your father gave it. Sir, you know not 
To whata mals the little we get daily, 
Mounts in ſeven years. We beg it for Heav'n 
charity, 

And to the ſame good we are e bound to render i it. 

Gofſ. What great ſecurity ? 

_ Clauſe, Away with that, Sir! 
Were not you more than all the men in u Bruges, 
And all the money in my thoughts- 
6% But, good Claule, 
1 may die prelently. 
Clauſe. Then, this dies with you! 
Pay when you can, good maſter; Pl1 no parchments: 
Only this charity I ſhall entreat you, 
Leave me this ring. 

Goſ. Alas, it is too poor, Cl 

Claaſe. 'Tis all I aſk ; and this withal, that when 
J ſhall deliver this back, you ſhall grant me 
Freely one poor petition. 

66%. There; I confirm it; [ Gives the ring. 
And may my faith forſake me when I ſhun it! 


Clauſe. Away; your time draws © on. Take up the 
money, 


herring, often pickled and ſouſed. R is 50 uſed for any 
thing eaten at fap-dragon, a game at which they catch raiſins, &C. 
out of burning brandy. So in Shakeſpeare's Henry IV. © Eats can- 
* dles* ends for flap-dragons.” And again 1a his Winter's Tale, where, 
as in this paſſzge of our Authors, it is applied to the ſwallowing a 
mip: ©* To lee how the ſea flap- drag ond it! The metaphors are, 
however, more correctly uſed by eee and the various ſenſes 
of this cant term more clearly ſeparated, than by our Authors. 
Ihe word occurs again in the laſt (cene of this play; My fire 


* works, and flap dragons." _ 
Ff2 And 


—— 
* 


— 


433 BEGGARS BUSH. 


And follow this young gentleman. 


And may thy honeſt memory live ever 


* 
—ͤ—ũͤc > — 2 r 
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Gof. Farewell, Clauſe; 


Clauſe. Heav'n bleſs you, and ſtill keep you! 
Farewell, maſter ! [ Exeunt. 


SCENE TH 


Enter Hubert. 


Hul. I have lock*d my youth up cloſe enough for 
gadding, 


In an old! tree, and ſet watch over him. 


. Enter Faculin. 


Now for my love, for ſure this wench muſt be ſhe; 


She follows me. Come hither, pretty Minche ! 
Fac. No, no, you'll Kiſs. 
Hub. So will. 
Fac. Y deed law? 
How will you kits me, pray you? 
Hub. Thus — Soft as my love's lips . 
Fac. Oh! 
Hub. What's your fa ather's name? 
Fac. He's gone to Heav'n. 
Hub. 1s it not Gerrard, ſweet ? 
Fac. I'll ſtay no longer; 
My mother's an old woman, and my brother | 
Was drown'd at ſca, with catching cockles, —Qh, love! 
Oh, how my heart melts in me | How thou firſt me! 
Hub. Tis certain ſhe. Pray let me ſee your hand, 
tweet. 
Fac. No, no, you'll bite it. 
Hub. Sure ſhould know that gymmal f1 
Jac. *Tis certain he: I had forgot my ring too. 


ere 
+! Sure ſhould know that gymmal. ] Gymmal was a common word 
in our Authors! time, ſignifying, as it is afterwards explained, a ring. 
It is ſtill uſed on n ſhip, where the ringe, that faſten the box which 
contains the compaſs, are at this day known among ſailors by the 
name of g zmnmals. 
Oh, 


Oh, Hubert, Hubert ! 
Hub. Ha! methought ſhe nam'd me. 
Do you know me, chick ? 
Fac. No, indeed ; I never ſaw you: 
But, methinks, you Kiſs finely. 
Hub. Kiſs again then! 
By Heav'n, tis ſhe. 
Fac. Oh, what a joy he brings me | 
Hub. You are not Minche. 
Fac. Yes, pretty gentleman ; 
And I muſt be married to-morrow'to a capper *. 
Hub. Muſt you, my ſweet? and does the capper 
love you? 
Fac. Yes, yes; he'll give me pie, and look in mine 
eyes thus. 
'Tis he; *tis my dear love! Oh, bleſt fortune? 
Hub. How fain ſhe would conceal herſelf, yet 


ſhews it! 
Will you love me, and leave that man! ? PI ſerve you, 
Jae. Oh, 1 ſhall loſe oo EE [Aſide. 


Hub. I'll wait upon you, 
And make you dainty noſegays. 
Fac. And where will you {tick 'em? 
Hub. Here in thy boſom, ſweet ; and make a crown 
of lillies 
For your fair head. 
Fac. And will you love me, deed-law ? 
, Hub. With all my heart. 
Fac. Call me to-morrow then, 
And we'll have brave cheer, and go to church together. 
Give you good ev'n, Sir! 
Hub. But one word, fair Minche ! 
Fac. 1 muſt be gone a-milking. 
Hub. You ſhall preſently. 
Did you ne'er hear of a young maid call'd Jaculin? 
Jac. I am diſcover'd! Hark in your ear; Pl] tell you. 
You mutt not know me; kiſs, and be conſtant ever. 


1 A capper.] One who makes or ſells caps. 8 8 Johnſon. 
Ff 3 Hub. 
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Hub. Heav'n curſe me elle! Tis ſhe; and now 
I'm certain 


They are all here. Now for my other project! ¶ Exeunt. 


S S ENE BY 


Enter Gofwin, four Merchants, Higgen, and Prigg. 
1 Mer. Nay, if *twould do you courteſy. 
60. None at all, Sir: 
Take it, tis yours; there's your ten thouſand for you; 
Give in my bills. Your ſixteen. 
3 Mer. Pray be pleas'd, Sir, 
To make a further uſe, 
Goſ. No. 
3 Mer. What I have, Sir, 

You may command. Pray let me be your ſervant. 
Gof. Put your hats on: I care not for your cour. 

teſies; 

They're moſt untimely done, and no truth! in 'em. 

2 Mer. I have a freight of pepper- 
60 / Rot your pepper! 

Shall I truſt you again? There's your ſeven thouſand, 
4 Mer. Or if you want fine ſugar, *tis but ſending. . 
Goſ. No, I can ſend to Barbary ; thoſe people, 

That never yet knew faith, have nobler freedoms. 

Theſe carry to Vanlock, and take my bills in; 

To Peter Zuten theſe; bring back my jewels. 

Why are theſe pieces Rn (ound fr d. 


Seiler. 
Sail. Health to the noble merchant ! ! 
The Suſan is return'd. 
Goſ. Well? 
Sail. Well, and rich, Sir, 
And now put 1n. 


Gof. Heav'n, thou haſt heard my pray rs! 


43 Why are theſe pieces ?] The ſenſe which is now ſo clear, was 
obſcure to me till Mr. Sympion added the marginal note, Seward. 


Sail. 
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Sail. The brave Rebecca too, bound from the Straits, 
With the next tide, 1s ready to put after. 

Go/. What news o' th' fly-boat ? 

Sail. If this wind hold till midnight, 
She will be here, and wealthy; ſhe ſcap'd fairly. 

Go/. How, prichee, Sailor ? 

Sail. Thus; Sir : She had fight, 
Seven hours together, with fix Furkiſh gallies, 
And ſhe fought bravely : ; but at length was boarded, 
And overlaid with ſtrength ; when preſently 
Comes boring up the wind captain Vannoke, 
That valiant gentleman you redeem'd from priſon : 
He knew the boat, {et in, and fought it bravely; 
Beat all the gallies off, ſunk three, redeem'd her, 
And as a ſervice to you ſent her home, . 

Goſ. An honeſt noble captain, and a thankful | 
There's for thy news: Go, drink the merchant” s health, 


Sailor. 
Sail, I thank your bounty, and Pl 30 it to a doit, 
8 Exit Sailor. 


x Mer. What miracles are pour'd upon this fellow |! 
 Gof. This year“, I hope, my friends, I ſhall ſcape 
priſon, 
For all your cares to catch me. 
2 Mer. You may pleaſe, Sir, 
To think of your poor ſervants in diſpleaſure, 
Whoſe all they have, goods, monies, are at your ſervice. 
G0. I thank you; 
When I have need of you I ſhall forget you | 
You're paid, I hope? | 
Al. We Joy in your good fortunes. 


4+ This here 1 hope. Any one that attends to the ſenſe would at 

once ſee the corruption, and diſcover the true word. Mr. Theobald, 

Mr. Sympſon and 1 agreed 1 in the correction, and *tis confirmed by the 

old folio, which reads 7? are. Lis ſtrange. that the follow ing 
editors ſhould ſee that this was wrong, and not ſce what me right. 
eward, 
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Enter Vandunk. 


Vand. Come, Sir, come, take your eaſe ; you mutt 
g⁰ home with me; 

Yonder's one weeps and howls. 

Gofſ. Alas, how does ſhe ? 

Vand. She will be better ſaon, 1 Oe 

Goſ. Why ſoon, Sir? 

Vand. Why, when you have her in your 2 arms: This 
night, my boy, 

She 1s thy wife. 

666. With all my heart 1 take her, 

Vand. We have prepar'd; all thy friends will be there, 
And all my rooms ſhall ſmoak to fee the revel. 
Thou haſt been wrong'd, and no more ſhall my ſervice. 
Wait on the knave her uncle. J have heard all, 
All his baits for my boy ; but thou ſhalt have her, 
Haſt thou diſpatch'd thy bulinels ? 

Co. Moſt. 

 Vand. By th' maſs, boy, 
Thou tumbleſt now in wealth, and I joy in it; 
Thou'rt the beſt boy that Bruges ever nouriſh'd. 
Thou haſt been ſad; I'll cheer thee up with ſack, 
And, when thou art luſty, P1 fling thee to 1 miſtreſs. 

Shell hug thee, ſirrah. 

% L long to fee it. 
J had forgot you: There's for you, my friends; 
You had but heavy burthens. Commend my ® love 


45 


Commend my love 
To my beſt lowe.] However great a friend Clauſe had been, 

Goſwin 10 ſcarcely call him his love, a term appropriated to lovers 
of different ſexes. Beſides this, the meaſure is ſpoil'd; which, with 
the former proof, almoſt demonſtrates the paſſage to be corrupt. A 
repetition of the verb commend effectually cures it; and 1 have often 
ſound, that where the ſenſe and meaſure both require a repetition of 
a word, the printer omits it; taking it for granted, that all repetitions 
of tlie ſame words mult be miſtakes, becauſe they generally are ſo, 


Sear A d. 


Mr. Seward reads, | 
Commend my love, 
Commend my beſt love, all the love, &C. 


As it is very common with tranſeribers and printers, when the ſme 
word occurs twice in a line, to' paſs from the firſt to the ſecond, we 


ap prebeng, 
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To my beſt friend, my beſt love, all the love I have, 
To honeit Clauſe; ſhortly P11 thank him better. [ Exit. 
Hig. By th' mals, a royal merchant! Gold by th' 
handful |! 
Here will be ſport ſoon, Prigg. 
Prigg. It partly ſeems ſo; 
And here will I be in a trice. 
Hig. And I, boy. 
Away apace; we are look'd for. 
Prigg. Oh, theſe bak'd meats ! 
Methinks I ſmell them hither. 
Hig. Thy mouth waters. [ Exeunt. 


S CC. N 


55 Enter Hubert and Hempſtirke, 
Hub. I muſt noet. 
Hemp. Why? Tis in thy power to do it, 
And in mine to reward thee to thy wiſhes. 
Hub. I dare not, nor I will not. 
Hemp. Gentle huntſman, 
Tho? thou haſt kept me hard; tho' in thy duty, 


Which is requir'd to do it, th* haſt us*'d me ſtubbornly; 


I can forgive thee freely. 
Hub. You the earls ſervant ? 
Hemp. I ſwear, Pm near as his own thoughts to him; 
Able to do thee „„ 
Hub. Come, come, leave your prating. 
Hemp. If thou dar'ſt but try 
Hub. I thank you heartily; you will be 
The firſt man that will hang me; a ſweet recompence; 
I could do't (but I do not ſay I will) 
To any honett fellow that would think on't, 
And be a benefactor. 


Hemp. If't be not recompens'd, and to thy own deſires; 


2pprehend, that, by ſuch an error, ſome words have been omitted. 
Tais chaſm we have ventured to ſupply ; and, while our reading is 


nearer the old books, it is, perhaps, more natural and ſpirited, than 


the alteration of Mr. Seward. 


If, 
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If, within theſe ten days, I do not make thee——. 
Hub. What? a falſe knave? 
Hemp. Prithee, conceive me rightly ; any thing 
Of profit or of place that may advance then—— 
Hub. Why, what a gooſecap wouldſt thou make me: 
5 Don't I know 1 
That men in miſery will promiſe any thing, 
More than their lives can reach at? 
Hemp. Believe me, huntſman, 
There ſhall not one ſhort ſyllable that comes from 
me pals 
Without its full performance. 
Hub. Say you ſo, Sir? 
Have you &er a good place for my quality? 
Hemp. A thouſand; chaſes, foreſts, parks; Pl! 
make thee 
Chief ranger over all the games, 
Hub. When ? 
Hemp. Preſently. 
Hub. This may provoke me: And yet, to prove 
a knave too 
Hemp. Tis to prove honeſt ; tis to do good rice, 
Service for him thou'rt ſworn to, for thy prince: 
Then, for thyſelf that good— What fool would live 
here, 
Poor, and in miſery, ſubject to all dangers 
- Law and lewd people can inflict, when bravely, 
And to himſelf, he may be law and credit 
Hub. Shall I believe thee ? 
Hemp. As that thou hold'ſt moſt holy. 
Hub. Lou may play tricks. 
Hemp. Then let me never live more. 
Hub. Then you ſhall fee, Sir, I will do a ſervice 
That ſhall deſerve indeed. 
Hemp. Tis well ſaid, huntſman, 
And thou ſhalt be well thought of. 
Hub. I will do it: 
Tis not your letting tree, for that's mere nothing, 
But ſuch a ſervice, if the ear] be noble, 


He: | 


EG G ARS BUSH: 
He ſhall for ever love me. 

Hemp. What is't, huntſman? 

Hub. Do you know any of theſe people liye here ? 

Hemp. No. 

Hub. You're a fool then : Here be thoſe, to have 'em, 
(I know the earl fo well) would make kim caper. 
Hemp, Any of the old lords that rebell'd ? 

Hub. Peace; all: 

[ know 'em ev'ry one, and can be tray 'em. 

Hemp. But wilt thou do this lervice:? ? 

Hub. If you'll Kerp 
Your faith, and tree word to me. 

Hemp. Wilt thou ſwear me? 


Hub. No, no, I will believe you. More than that too, 
Here's the right heir, 


Hemp. Oh, honeſt, honeſt huntſrnan ! 


Hub. Now, how to get theſe mn, there's the 


matter. 
You will be conſtant ? *tis ho work for me elſe. 
Hemp. Will the fun ſhine again? 
Hub. The way to get em 
Hemp. Propound it, and it ſhall be done. 
Hub. No ſleight, 
(For they are deviliſh crafty, it concerns em) 


Nor reconcilement ®, (for they dare not truſt neither) 
Muſt do this trick. 


Hemp. By force? 
Hub. Ay, that muſt do it; 
And with the perſon of the earl himſelf : 
Authority, and mighty, muſt come on *em, 
Or elſe in vain: And thus I'd have you do it. 
To-morrow night be here; a hundred men will bear 


3 


em, 

| (So he be there, for he's both wiſe and valiant, 
And with his terror will ſtrike dead their forces) 
The hour be twelve o'clock. Now for a guide, 
To draw ye without danger on thoic perſons, 


4 Reconcilement. ] i. e. Pretended recorcilement. 


The 
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The woods being thick, and hard to hit, myſelf, 
With ſome few with me, made unto our purpoſe 
Beyond the wood, upon the plain, will wait ye 
By the great oak, 
Hemp. I know 1 it. Keep thy faith, Fünen. 
And ſuch a ſhower 5 wealth. 
Lub. I warrant 
Miſs nothing that I tel you. 
Hemd. No. 
Hub. Farewell. 
You have your liberty; now uſe it wiſely, 
And keep your hour. Go cloſe about the wood there, 


? 


For fear they ſpy you. 


Flemp. Well. 

Hub. And bring no noiſe with you. 

Hemp. All ſhall be done to thi purpoſe. Farewell, 
huntſman. [ Exennt. 


Enter Clauſe, Higgen, Prigg, Ginks, Snap, and Ferret, 
Clauſe. Now, what's the news in town ? 
Ginks. No news, but joy, Sir; | 


Every man wooing of the noble merchant, 
Who has“ his hearty commendations to you. 


Fer. Yes, this is news; this night he's to be married. 
. By th mals, thats true; he marries Vandunke's 
daughter, 
I CO black- cy'd belle ©, 
. I would my clapper 
Hung! in his baldrick *? 1 ah, 1 b a peal could 1 ring ? 


DEA eh I FRM BS ant BRED, 
47. If ho has his hearty, &c.] As an imperfe& ſentence ſeems un- 
neceiT»1y here, I ſuppoſe has to be wrong, and that either does or 


Jens was the original. : Seward. 


In a familiar phraſe, perhaps, has is not unwarrantable. 
+3 B/ack-ez'd bell.) This is ſenſe, but as dell is the cant term made 


uſe of beivre in the play for a young laſs, Mr. Theobald and Mr, 


Sympſon both think the ſame word was here uſed. Seabard. 


Had either of the confirmed beggars been the ſpeaker, perhaps this 
alteration would have been allowable; but Ginks was not of that 
claſs ; the old copies may therefore be adhered to. 


+9 Baldrick.] Baldrick, or bawaerich, i. e. belt, from the old French 


| yory baudrier, a piece of dreſſed leather, girdle, or belt, made of 


ſuch 
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Clauſe. Married ? 1 

Ginks, Tis very true, Sir. Oh, the pies, 

The piping-hot mince-pies | 
Prigg. Oh, the plum-pottage! 
Hig. For one leg of a gooſe now would I venture 
a limb, boys : 3 
I love a fat gooſe, as I love allegiance, 
And, pox upon the boors, too well they know it, 
And therefore ſtarve their poultry. 

Clauſe. To be married 
To Vandunke's daughter! . 

Hig. Oh, this precious merchant |! 

What ſport he'll have]! But, hark you, brother Prigg, 
Shall we do nothing in the aforeſaid wedding ? 
There's money to be got, and meat, I take 1 it; 

What think you of a morris? 

Prigg. No, by no means, 
That goes no farther than the {treet, there leaves us: 
Now we mult think of ſomething that may draw us 
Into the bowels of it, into th? buttery, 

Into the kitchen, into the cellar; ſomething 
That that old drunken burgomaſter loves : 
What think you of a waſſe]® ? 


ſuch leather; ; and that comes from the word N -oyer, to o dreſs lea- 
ther, curry, or mate belts. Monſieur Menage ſuys, this comes from 
the Italian ba/dri»gus, and that from the Latin ba/texs, from whence 
the Baltick Sea has its name, becauſe it goes round as a belt. This 
word baudrizr, among the French, ſometimes ſignified @ girdle, in 
which people uſed to put their money. See Rablais, iii. 37. Menag. 
Orig. Franc. Somn. Dict. Sax. Nicot. Dict. Forteſcue, Aland's 
Notes on Forteſcue, on the Difference between an Abſolute and 
Limited Monarchy, 1724, p. 52. R. 


Perhaps the word baudry (now Baudy) which relates to matters 
below the girdle, was originally derived from this expreſſion. 


59 Waſſel.] Waſſel, or waſſail, is a word ſtill in uſe in the midland. 
counties, and it ſignifies what is ſometimes called /amb's avool; i. e. 
roaſted apples in itrong beer, with ſugar and ſpice. It is ſometimes 
alſo uſed for general riot, intemperance, or feſtivity. Ben Jonſon 
perſonifies waſſet thus: Enter Waſſel, like a neat ſempſter and ſong- 


ſter, her page bearing a brown bowl, dreſſed with ribbands and 
* roſemary, before her. Steevens. 


Such an interlude is plainly propoſed in this place. 


Lie. 
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Hig. I think worthily. 

Prigg. And very fit it ſhould be: thou, and F erret, 
And Ginks, to ſing the ſong ; I for the ſtructure, 
Which is the bowl. 

Hig. Which mult be upſey-Engliſh, 

Strong luſty London beer. Let's think more of it. 

Clauſe. He muſt not marry. 


| Enter Hubert. 
Hub. By your leave in private, 
One word, Sir, with you. Gerrard! Do not ſtart 
| me 51 . 
I know you, and he knows you, that beſt loves you : 


Hubert ſpeaks to you, and you muſt be Gerrard; 
The time invites you to it. 


Ger. Make no ſhow then, 
1 am glad ts ſee you, Sir; and I am Gerrard. 
How ſtand affairs? 
Hub. Fair, if you dare now follow. 
Hempſkirke T have let go, and theſe my cauſes 
-P'11 tell you privately, and how I've wrought him: 
And then, to prove me honeſt to my friends, 
Look upon theſe directions; you have ſeen his. 
Hig. Then will I ſpeak a ſpeech, and a brave ſpeech, 
In praiſe of merchants. Where's the ape? 
Prigg. Pox take him, 
A gouty bear-ward ſtole him Yother TY 
Hig. May his bears worry him! That ape had paid it. 
What dainty tricks, (Pox o' that whorſon bear-ward !) 
In his French doublet, with his bliſter'd bullions ““, 
In a long ſtock ty'd up! Oh, how daintily 
Would T have made kim wait, and change a trencher, 
Carry a cup of wine | Ten rhouſand ſtinks 


5' Do not fart me. ] Mr. Seward, CT with Mr. Theobald 
in opinion, reads, Do not lart, MAN. The old lection ſeems to us 
perfect ſenſe; meaning, do not be a/armed ar me 3 as we fami- 
liarly ſay, do not fly me, for * do not fly FRO ne. Goſwin lays 
above, ſpeaking of his diftreſsful ſituation, Os, how it ſtarts me. 


2 Pliſter'd bullions.] Perhaps a cant word for large buttons, to the 
ape's French doudiet. 


Wait 
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Wait on thy mangy hide, thou louſy bear-ward ! 

Ger. Tis paſſing well; I both believe and joy in't, 
And will be ready. Keep you here the mean while, 
And keep this in; I muſt a while forſake you. 
ow mine anger, no man ſtir this two hours, 

Hig. Not to the wedding, Sir ? 

Ger. Not any whither. 15 

Hig. The vedding muſt be ſeen, Sir: we want 

meat too; 

We're horrible out of meat. 

Prigg. Shall it be ſpoken, 
Fat capons ſhak'd their tails at's in defiance ? 
And turkey tombs , ſuch honourable monuments, 


Shall pigs, Sir, that the parion's ſelf would envy, 
And dainty ducks—— 


Ger. Not a word more; obey me! [Exit Ger. 
Hig. Why then, come, doletul death This is flat 
__ tyranny; 
And, by this hand—— 
Hub. What? 85 
Hig. I'll go ſleep upon't. ries [Exit Hig. 


Prigg. Nay, an there be a wedding, and we wanting, 
F arew-ell, our nappy days We do ys Sir. [ Exeunt. 


8 e N. V. 
Enter two young Merchants. 


1 Mer. Well met, Sir; you are for this luſty wedding? 
2 Mer, I am ſo; ſo are you, I take it. 
1 Mer, Les; 


And it much glads me, that to do him ſervice, 


Who is the honour of 'our trade, and luſtre, 


We meet thus happily. 
2 Mer. He's a noble fellow, 
And well becomes a bride of ſuch a beauty. 


x Mer. She's paſſing fair indeed. Long may their 
loves 


Fur ſey tombs.] i. e. Turkey pies. 


Seward. 
Continue 
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Continue like their youths, in ſpring of ſweetneſs ! 
All the young merchants will be here, no doubt on't; 
For he that comes not to attend this wedding, 
The curſe of a moſt blind one fall upon him, 
A loud wife, and a lazy! Here's V anlock. 


Eater Vanlock and Frances. 


 Vanl, Well overtaken, gentlemen : Save you | 
1 Mer. The ſame to you, Sir. Save you, fair 
_ miſtreſs Frances 
I would this happy night might make you bluſh too. 
Vanl. She dreams apace. 
Fran. That's but a drowſy fortune. 
2 Mer. Nay, take us with ye too; we come to that 
end: 
I'm ſure ye are for the wedding. 
Vanl. Hand and heart, man; 
And what their feet can do; I could have tript it 
Before this whorſon gout. 


Enter Gerrard. 
Ger. Bleſs ye, maſters! 
Vanl. Claute ! how now, Clauſe ? thou art come 
do ſee thy maſter 

(And a good maſter he is to all poor people) 
In all ha; joy; *tis honeſtly done of thee. 

Ger. Long may he live, Sir! but my buſineſs now is 
If you would pleaſe to do i it, and to him too. 


Enter Gofwin, 
Vanl. He's here himſelf. 
 Gof. Stand at the door, my friends ? 
I pray walk in. Welcome, fair miſtreſs Frances 
See what the houſe affords; there's a young e 
Will bid you welcome. | 
Vanl. We joy your happineſs | _ [ Exeunt. 


Manent Gerrard and G ofwin. 
60. 1 hope it will be ſo. Clauſe, nobly welcome ! 
My honeſt, _ beſt friend, 1 have been careful 


To ſeg thy monies 
Ger. 
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Ger. Sir, that brought not me; 
Do you know this ring again ? 
Goſ. Thou hadſt it of me. 
Ger. And do you well 1 yet the boon you 
zave me, 
VU pon return of this ? 
Go Yes, and I grant it, 
Be't what it will: Alk What thou canſt, PII do it, 
Within my pow'r. 
Ger. You are not married yet! ? 
G. No. 
Ger. Faith, I ſhall aſk you that that will diſturb youz 
But I muſt put you to your promiſe. 
Go/. Do. 
And if I faint and flinch in't 
Ger. Well ſaid, maſter! 
And yet it grieves me too: And yet it muſt be. 
Goſ. Prithee, diſtruſt me not. 
Ger. You muſt not marry | 


That's part o' th' pow'r you gave. me; which, 


make u 
You muſt preſently depart, and follow me. 
Goſ. Not marry, Claule ? 
. you keep your promule, 
And give me pow'r to aſk. 
Goſ. Prithee, think better: 
I will obey, by Heav'n. 
Ger. Pve thought the beſt, Sir. 
Goſ. Give me thy reaſon; doſt thou fear her honeſty 2 
Ger. Chaſte as the ice, for any thing I know, Sir. 
Go. Why ſhouldſt thou light on that then ? to 
what purpole ? 
Ger. I muſt not now diſcover. 
Goſ. Muſt not marry ? 
Shall I break now, when my poor bert is pawn'd ? 
When all the preparation 
Ger. Now, or never. 
Go. Come, *tis not that thou wouldſt; thou doſt 
bur fright me. 7 = 
Vo. II. -—Gg Ger. 
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Ger. Upon my ſoul it is, Sir; and I bind you. 
Goſ. Clauſe, canſt thou be ſo cruel ? 
Ger. You may break, Sir 


But never more in my thoughts appear honeſt. 
Gof. Didſt ever lee her? 


Ger. No. 

Goſ. She's ſuch a thing; ; 

Oh, Clauſe, ſhe's ſuch a wonder! ſuch a mirror, 
For beauty, and fair virtue, Europe has not ! 


Why haſt thou made me happy to undo me ? 


But look upon her; then if thy heart relent not, 
I'll quit her preſently. Who waits there? 
Ser. [within] Sir! 
Goſ. Bid my fair love come hither, and the company. 
Prithee, be good unto me; take a man's heart, 
And look upon her truly; take a friend's heart, 
And feel what miſery muſt follow this! 


Ger. Take you a noble heart, and keep your promiſe: 
L forſook all I had, to make you happy 


Enter Gertrude, J. andunke, and the Merchants, 


Can that thing, calPd a woman, ſtop your goodneſs ?. 


of. Look, chere ſhe is; deal wich me as thou wilt 
ROW. ; | 


Didſt ever ſee a fairer? 

Ger. She's moſt goodly, 

Goſ. Pray you ſtand ſtill, 

Gert. What ails my love? 

Gof. Didſt thou ever, 
By the fair light of Heay? n, behold a ſweeter ? 
Oh, that thou knew'ſt but love, or ever felt him! 
Look well, look narrowly upon her beauties, 

1 Mer. Sure h- has ſome ſtrange deſign in hand, he 

ſtarts fo, 


2 Mer. This beggar has a Rrong pow! r o'er his 


pleaſure. 


Go. View all her body. 
Ger. Tis exact and excellent. 


Gef Is the a thing then $0 be loſt chus lightly? 
| Her 
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Her mind is ten times ſweeter, ten times nobler ; 11h 
And but to hear her ſpeak a Paradiſe Tm 1 
And ſuch a love ſhe bears to me, a chaſte love, | 
A virtuous, fair, and fruitiv!} jove | *T is now too 
I'm ready to enjoy it; the prieſt ready, Clauſa, 
To ſay the holy words ſhall make us happy. | Wl 
This is a cruelty beyond man's ſtudy! _ . 
All theſe are ready, all our joys are ready, If 
And all the expectation of our friends : i Wil 
»Twill be her death to do it. | 1 . 
Ger. Let her die then! _ il 
Goſ. Thou canſt not; *tis umpollivle 1 | 
Ger. It mult be. "9 
Gof. *T'will kill me too, *twill murder me By it h 
Heav'n, Clauſe, 1 
Pl give thee half I have Come, thou ſhalt ſave me ! N 
Ger. Then you muſt go with me(] can ſtay no longer) 
If you be true and noble. [ Exit. | —— 
 Gof. Hard heart, Pll follow! 1-1 
Pray ye all go in again, and pray be merry: 1 
[ have a weighty bulineſs (give my cloak there!) q 


— 2. 


= _ 
Rs ttc. Rr - 
—_ — — 


—— — 
— 


Enter Servant, with 4 cloak. 
Concerns my life and ftate (make no enquiry) 7 188 
This preſent hour befall'n me: With the ſooneſt a0 
I ſhall be here again. Nay, pray go in, Sir, (Ih 
And take them with you tis but a night loſt; gen- 1 
tlemen. - 
Vand. Come, come in; we I not loſe our meat yet, 
Nor our good mirth ; he cannot ſtay long from her, 
I'm ſure of that. [ Exit with Merchants, Ec. 
Goſ. 1 will not ſtay, believe, Sir. 
Gertrude, a word with you. 
Gert. Why 1s this ſtop, Sir? 
60. I have no more time left me, but to kiſs thee, 
And tell thee this, I'm ever thine ! | F arewell, wench ! 


[ Exit. 
Gert. And is that all your ceremony ? Is this a 
wedding ? 


Gg 2 Are 
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Are all my hopes and prayers turn'd to nothing ? 
Well, I will ſay no more, nor ſigh, nor ſorrow; 
Till to thy face I Py thee RAE.” Ah me [Exit. 


ACT Y HOCENE L 


Enter Gertrude, and a Boor. 


Gert. T EAD, if thou think'ſt we're right. Why 

doſt thou make 

Theſe often ſtands? Thou ſaidſt thou knew'ſt the way. 
Boor. Fear nothing; I do know it. Would *twere 

homewarcf! 
Gert. Wrought from me by a beawir ? at the time 

T hat moſt ſhould tie him ? *Tis ſome other love, 

That hath a more command on his affections, 

And he that fetch*d him a diſguiſed agent, 

Not what he perſonated ; for his faſhion 

Was more familiar with him, and more pow'rful, 

Than one that aſk'd an alins': I muſt find out 

One, if not both. Kind darkneſs, be my ſhroud, 

And cover love's too-curious arch i in me; 

For yet, Suſpicion, I would not name thee! | 
Boor, Miſtreſs, it grows ſomewhat pretty and dark. 
Gert. What then: E 
Boor. Nay, nothing. Do not think 1 am afraid, 

Although perhaps you are. 

_ Gert. J am not. Forward! 


Boor. Sure, but you are. Give me your hand; fear 
nothing. 


There's one leg in a the wood; do not pull backward! 
What a ſweat one on's are in; you or I! 

Pray God it do not prove the plague; yet ſure 

It has infected me; for I ſweat too; 


[t runs out at my knees: Feel, feel, I pray you. 
Gert. What ails the tellow : J 


Boer. 
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Boor. Hark, hark, I beſeech you : 
Do you hear nothing i ? 
Gert. No. 
Boor. Liſt! a wild hog ; 
He grunts ! now *tis a bear; this wood is full of 'em! 
And now a wolf, miſtreſs; a wolf, a wolf! 
It is the howling of a wolf. 
Gert. The braying of an aſs, is it not ? 
Boor. Oh, now one has me 
Oh, my left ham! Farewell | 
Gert. Look to your ſhanks, 
Your breech is ſafe enough; the wolf's a fern-brake. 
Boor. But fee, fee, ſee ! there is a ſerpent in it! 
*T has eyes as broad as platters ; it ſpits fire! 
Now it creeps tow'rds us; help me to ſay my prayers ! 
*T hath ſwallow'd me almoſt ; my breath is ſtopt; 
I cannot ſpeak | Do I ſpeak, miſtreſs ? tell me. 
Gert, Why, thou ſtrange timorous ſor, canſt chou 
| perceive 
Any thing ? th? buſh but a poor glow-worm ? 
"Hor: It may be *tis but a glow-worm now; but 
"twill 
Grow to a fire-drake preſently. 
Gert. Come thou from it! 
I have a precious guide of you, and a courteous, _ 
That gives me leave to lead myſelf the way thus. [ Holla, 
Boor. It thunders; you hear that now? 
Gert. I hear one holla. 
Boor. Tis thunder, thunder! See, a flaſh of light- 
ning 
Are you not blaſted, miſtreſs ? Pull your maſk off; 
T has play'd the barber with me here: J have loſt 
My beard; my beard ! Pray God you be not ſhaven; 
*T'will ſpoil your marriage, miſtreſs. 
Gert. What ſtrange wonders 
Fear fancies in a coward ! 
Boor. Now the earth opens | 
Gert. Prithee hold thy peace. 
Boor. Will you on then ? — 
88 3 | Gert, 
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Gert. Both love and jealouſy have made me bold: 


Where my fate leads me, I muſt go. [Exit 
Boor. God be with you then! 


Enter NV olfort, Hempſtiræe, and attendants, 


Hemp. It was the fellow ſure, he that ſhould guide me, 
The huntſman, that did holla us. £ 
Mol. Beſt make a {tand, 
And liſten to his next. Ha! 
Hemp. Who goes there! 
Boor. Miftrets, I am taken. 
Hemp, Miſtreſs ? Look forth, ſoldiers ! 2 
Hel. What are you, ſirrah? 
Boor. Truly, all is left 
Of a poor boor, by day-light ; by night, nobody. 
You might have ſpar'd your drum, and guns, and 
Pikes too, 
For I am none that will ſtand out, Sir, . 
You may take me in with a walking-ſtick, 
Ev'n when you pleaſe, and hold me with a packthread. 
Hemp. What woman was't you call'd to ? 
Buor. Woman! None, Sir. 
Wool. None] Did you not name miſtreſs ? 
Boor. Yes, but ſhe's 
No woman yet : She ſhould have been TR night, 
But that a beggar ſtole away her bridegroom, 
Whom we were going to make hue and cry after, 
I tell you true, Sir; ſhe ſhould ha' been married to-day, 
And was the bride and all; but in came Clauſe, 
The old lame beggar, and whips up Mr. Goſwin 
Under his arm, away with him; as a kite, 
Or an old fox, would Iwoop away a goſling. 
Hemp. is ſhe, tis the, tis the ! Niece ! 


Re-enter Gertrude. 


Gert. Ha! 
"Hs She, Sir : 
This was a noble entrance to your fortune, 
That, being on the point thus to be married, 
Upon her venture here, you ſhould ſurprite her. 


Wal. 
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Wol. ] begin, Hempſkirke, to believe ad fate 
Works to my ends. 

Hemp. Yes, Sir; and this adds truſt 
VUnto the fellow our guide, who aſſur'd me Florez 
Liv'd in ſome merchant's ſhape, as Gerrard did 
In the old beggar's, and that he would uſe 
Him for the train to call the other forth; 
All which we find is done. Holla again. ] That's he 
ain, 
Hal. 551 we {ent out to meet him. 
Hemp. Here's the oak. 
Gert. Oh, I am miſerably loſt, thus fall'n 
Into my uncle's hands from all my hopes! 5 
Can I not think away myſelf and die? ¶Exeunt. 


Enter Huvert, Higgen, Prigg, Ferret, Snap, and Ginks, 
like boors, 


Hub. like your habits well; they're ſafe; ſtand cloſe. 
HFig. But what's the action we are for now, ha! 1 
Robbing a ripier “ of his fiſh ? 
Prigg. Or raking 
A poulterer priſoner, without ranſom, bullies ? 
Hig. Or cutting off a convoy of butter ? 
Fer. Or ſurpriſing a boor's ker, for granting-cheats* . 9 
Prigg. Or cackling-cheats ? 
Hig. Or Margery- -Praters, rogers, 
And fibs o' ih buttery? | 
Prigg. Oh, I could drive a regiment 
Of geeſe afore me, ſuch a night as this, 
Ten leagues, with my hat and itaff, and not a hiſs 
Heard, nor a wing of my dope diſorder'd. 
Hg. Tell us, 
If it be milling of a lag of duds, 
The fetching-off a buck of cloaths, or ſo? 


5+ Robbing a ripper of his f/h.] Ripper, properly ripier, hom the 
Latin ripa, is a word ſtill uſed in the northern counties, and ſigniſies 
a kind of travelling fiſhmonger, who carries fiſn from the coaſt, to {ell 
in the inland parts. 


55 Granting-cheati.] Former 2 Corrected by Mr. Theobald. 


Seward. 


Gg 4 We 


452 BEGGARS' BUSH. 


Me are horribly out of linen“. 
Hub. No ſuch matter. 
Hig. Let me alone for any farmer's dog, 
If you have a mind to the cheeſe-loft ; *tis ; but thus— 
And he's a ſilenc'd maſtiff, during pleaſure. 


Hub. Would it would pleaſe you to be ſilent. 
Hig. Mum. 


Enter MWolfort, Hempſfirke, Se Boor, Cc. 
Wol. Who's there ? 
Hub. A friend; the huntſman. 
Hemp. Oh, tis he. 
Hub. Thave kept touch, Sir. Which is thi carlof theſe? 
Will he know a man now? _ 
Hemp. This, my lord, 's the friend 
| Hath undertook the ſervice. 
Hub. If't be worth | 
His lordſhip's thanks, anon, when *tis done, 
Lording, I'Il look for t. A rude woodman 1 
I know how to pitch my toils, drive in wy game; 
And I have don't ; both F lorez and his father | 
Old Gerrard, with lord Arnold of Benthuilen, 
Coſtin, and Jaculin, young F lorez iiſter : 
1 have * em all. 
Mol. Thou ſpeak'ſt too much, too happy, 
To carry faith with it. 
Hub. | can bring you 
Where you ſhall ſee, and find 'em. 
ol. We will double 
Whatever Hempſkirke then hath promie'd . 
Hub. And I'll deſerve it treble. What horſe ha you? 
Wal. A hundred. 
Hub. That's well : Ready to take 
Upon ſurprize of em? 
Hens. Yes. 
Hub. Divide then 
Jour force into five ſquadrons ; for there are 
So many out-lets, ways through the wood, 


CCC ES 
' 55 Buck of cloaths, &c.] A parcel of cloaths waſhed or to be waſhed. 
See Shakeſpeare s Merry Wives of Windſor, 

That 
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That iſſue from the place where they are lodg'd : 
Five ſeveral ways; of all which paſſages 
We muſt poſlels ourſelves, to round 'em in; 
For by one ſtarting-hole they'll all eſcape elſe. 
I, and four boors here to me, will be guides: 
The ſquadron where you are myſelf will lead; 
And that they may be more ſecure, I'll uſe 
My wonted whoops and hollas, as I were 
A-hunting for em; which will make them reſt 
Careleſs of any noiſe, and be a direction 
To th' other guides how we approach 'em ſtill. 
IPal.*Tis order'd well, and reliſheth the ſoldier. 
Make the diviſion, Hempſkirke. You are " DOE 
Fair one; I'll look to you. 
Boor. Shall nobody need 
To look to me. I'II look unto myſelf. 
Hub. Tis but this, remember. 
Hig. Say, tis done, boy | [ Exeunt, 


KCENS UH 


Enter Gerrard and Flores. 


Ger. By this time, Sir, I hope you want no reaſons 
Why I broke off your marriage ; for though I 
Should as a ſubject ſtudy you my prince 
In things indifferent, it will not therefore 
Diſcredit you to acknowledge me your father, 
By heark'ning to my neceſſary counſels. 

Flo. Acknowledge you my father? Sir, I do; 
And may impiety, conſpiring with 
My other ſins, fink me, and ſuddenly, 

When ! forget to pay you a ſon's duty 
In my obedience, and that help'd forth 


56 Aud that help'd forth.) To help forth ob+dicnce with cheer- 
fulneſs, ſeems a ſtiff expreſſion 3 1 . ſubſtituted the natural word, 
and added a monoſyllable that is neceſſary to the meaſure, and believe 
that in both I have reſtored the original. 22 Seward. 


The old reading is ſenſe, and the meaſure not unuſually defective ; 


reading obedi ence; at length, not at all fo, Help d forth is more 
poetical | than held forth, | 
| With 
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With all the cheerfulneſs 
Ger. I pray you rile 
And may thoſe pow'rs that ſee and love this i in you, 

| Reward you for it | Taught by your example, 
Having receiv'd the rights due to a father, 
I tender you th” allegiance of a ſubject ; 
Which as my prince accept of. 
Fo, Kneet to mee 
May mountains firſt fall down beneath their vallies, 
And fire no more mount upwards, when [ ſuffer 
An act in nature ſo prepoſterous ! 
I muſt ofercome in this, in all things elſe 
The victory be yours. Could you here read me, 
You ſhould perceive how all my facuities 
Triumph in my bleſt fate, to be found yours : 
I am your ſon, your ſon, Sir! And am prouder 
To be ſo, to the father to ſuch goodneſs, 
(Which Heav'n be pleas'd I may inherit from you !) 
Than I ſhall ever of thoſe ſpecious titles 
That plead for my ſucceſſion in the earldom 
(Did I poſſeſs it now) left by w_ mother. 
Ger. 1 do believe it: But 
Flo. Oh, my lov'd father, 
Before I knew you were ſo, by ;nftin®, 
Nature had taught me to look on your wants, 
Not as a ſtranger's: And, I know not how, 
What you call'd charity, I thought the payment 
Of ſome religious debt Nature ſtood bound for: 
And laſt of all, when your magnificent bounty, 
In my low ebb of fortune, had brought in 
A flood of bleſſings, tho my threat'ning wants, 
And fear of their effects, ſtill kept me ſtupid, 
1 ſoon found out it was no common pity 
That led you to it. 
Ger. Think of this hereafter, 
When we with joy may call it to remembrance; 
There will be a time, more opportune than now, 


57 Kncel to me, &c.] In King and No King i is a paſſage ſimilar 
to this. The reader will find it paralleled to one in Shakeſpeare's 
Coriolanus, vol. I. p. 232, of this work. 


To 
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To end your ſtory, with all circumſtances, 
1 add this only : When we fled from Wolfort, 
I ſent you into England, and there plac'd you 
With a brave Flanders merchant, call'd rich Goſwin, 
A man ſupplied by me unto that purpoſe, 
As bound by oath never to diſcover you; 
Who dying, left his name and wealth unto you, 
As his reputed ſon, and yet receiv'd ſo. 
But now, as F lorez, and a prince, remember, 
The country's, and the ſubject's general good, 
Muſt challenge the firſt part in your affection , 
The fair maid, whom you choſe to be your wife, 
Being ſo far beneath you, that your love 
Muſt grant ſhe's not your equal. 

Flo. In deſcent, 
Or borrow'd glories from dead anceſtors: 
But for her beauty, chaſtity, and all virtues 
Ever remember'd in the beſt of women, 
A monarch might receive from her, not give, 
Tho? ſhe were his crown's purchaſe : In this I 
Be an indulgent father; in all elſe 
Uſe your authority. 


Enter Hubert, Hempſkirke, Walfart, Gertrude, and 
Soldiers. 


Hub. Sir, TOW be two of en, 
The father and the ſon; the reſt you ſhall have 
As faſt as I can rouze them. 

Ger. Who's this? Woltort ? 


Mol. Ay, cripple; your feign'd crutches will not 


help you, 
Nor patch'd diſguiſe, that hath ſo long conceal'd 
ou; 

It's now * halting: I muſt here find Gerrard, 
And in this merchant's habit one call'd Florez, 
Who would be an earl. 

Ger. And 1s, wert thou a ſubject. 

Flo. Is this that traitor Woltort ? 
Mol. Yes; but you 

7 | | Are 
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Are they that are betray'd. Hempſkirke ! 
Gert. My Goſwin 
Turn'd prince ? Oh, I am poorer by this greatneſs, 
Than all my former jealouſies or misfortunes, 
Flo. Gertrude 
Wol. Stay, Sir; you were to-day too near her: 
You muſt no more aim at thoſe eaſy acceſſes, 
Leſs you can do't in air, without a head 
Which ſhall be ſuddenly try'd. 
Gert. Oh, take my heart firſt , 
And, fince I cannot hope now to enjoy him, 
Let me but fall a part of his glad ranſom. 
Wel. You know not your own value that entreat— 
Ger. So proud a fiend as Wolfort! 
Wal. For ſo loſt 
A thing as Florez. 
Flo. And that would be ſo, 
Rather than ſhe ſhould ſtoop again to thes'! 
There is no death, bur's ſweeter than all life, 
When Woltort is to give it. Oh, my Gertrude, 
It is not that, nor princedom, that 1 go from; 
It is from thee ! that loſs includeth all. 
Wal. Ay, ER my young ah knew his loſs, he'd 
lay ſo; 
Which, has he yet may chew on, I will tell him. 
This is no Gertrude, nor no Hempſkirke s niece, 
Nor Vandunke's daughter : This 1s Bertha, Bertha ' 
The heir of Brabant, ſhe that caus'd the war, 
Whom I did ſteal, during my treaty there, 
In your minority, to raiſe myſelf: 
I then foreſeeing *twould beget a quarrel ;— 
That, a neceſſity of my employment ;— 
The fame employment, make me maſter of 8 — 
That ſtrength, the lord of Flanders; ſo of Brabant, 
By marrying her: Which had not been to do, Sir, 
She come of years, but that the expectation, 
Firſt, of her father's death, retarded it; 
And fince, the ſtanding-out of Bruges ; "where | 
Hempſkirke had hid her, till ſhe was near loſt. 
„„ 


B EG GAR S' BUSH. 477 


But, Sir, we have recover'd her: Your merchantſhi 


May break; for this was one of your beſt bottoms, 
I think. 


Ger. Inſolent devil! 


Enter Hubert, with Faculin, Ginks, and Coſtin. 


Wol. Who are theſe, Hempſkirke ? 

Hemp. More, more, Sir. 

Flo. How they triumph in their treachery! _ 

Hemp. Lord Arnold of Benthuiſen, this lord Coſtin, 
This Jaculin, the ſiſter unto F Jorez. 

Wol. All found? Why, here's brave game; this 

Was ſport-royal, 

And puts me in thought of a new kind of death for 'em. 
Huntſman, your horn! Firſt, wind me Florez' fall; 
Next, Gerrard's s; then, his daughter Jaculin's. 
Thoſe raſcals, they ſhall die without their rites * : 
Hang 'em, Hempſkirke, on theſe trees. I'll take 
Th' aſſay 9 of theſe myſelf, 
Hub. Not here, my lord; 
Let em be broken up upon a ſcaffold ; 
*T will ſhew the better when their arbour's made. 

Ger. Wretch, art thou not content thou haſt be- 

tray'd us, 

But mock'ſt us too ? 

Ginks. Falſe Hubert, this 1s monſtrous 

Mol. Hubert? 

Hemp. Who? this? 

Ger. Les, this is Hubert, Wolfort; 
[ hope I has help'd himſelf to a tree. 
I 


38 Their rights. } The falſe ſpelling of this word 5 not hen 
deſerved a note, had not it given a ſenſe totally different from the 
true one; viz. That the two lords were to die without being firſt 
put in poſſeſſion of their rights or lordſhips. It only means bere, that 
they ſhould be hanged without the honour of any rite or ceremony. 


Seward. 


59 Th aſſay.) Dr. Johnſon, in his Dictionary, among other ex- 


planations of this word, gives attack, trouble; in the latter of which 
ſenſes it ſeems to be uſed here. 
The 
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The firſt of any, and moſt glad I have you, Sir : 
I let you go before, but for a train. 
Is't you have done this ſervice? 

Hub. As your huntſman ** 


But now as Hubert (ſave e 1 wil 
The Wolf's afoot ! Let ſlip! kill, Kill, kill, kill! 


Enter, with a drum, Vandunke, Merchants, Higgen, 
Prigg, Ferret, and Ps 


Wol. Betray'd? 
Hub. No, but well catch'd ; and I the huntſman. 
Vand. How do you, Wolfort? Raſcal ! gu knave 
Wolfort! 
I ſpeak it now without the roſe ! and Hempſkirke, 
Rogue Hempſkirke! you that have no niece : this lady 
Was ſtol'n by you, and ta'en by you, and now _ 
Refign'd by me to the right owner here. 
Take her, my prince! 
Flo. Can this be poſſible? 
Welcome, my love, my ſweet, my worthy love! 
Vand. J ha' givin you her twice; now keep her 
better: And thank 
Lord Hubert, that came to me in Gerrard's name, 
And got me out, with my brave boys, to march 
Like Cæſar, When he bred his Commentaries; 
So I, to breed my chronicle, came forth 
Czfar Vandunke, & veni, vidi, vici! 
Give me my bottle, and ſet down the drum. 
You had your tricks, Sir, had you! ? we ha' tricks too 
You ſtole the lady 
Hig. And we led your ſquadrons, 
Where they ha? ſcratch'd their legs a . with 
brambles, 
If not their faces. 


— — REES — — — 
6 As your huntſman? 

But now as Hubert; ſave yourſelves, I will, 

The Wolf's afoot, let flip ; kill, kill, kill, kill.) This pointing, 
which is Mr. Seward's, makes theſe lines inexplicable ; which now 
appear perfect ſenſe. 


Prigg. 
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Prigg. Yes, and run their heads 
Againſt trees. 
Hig. *Tis captain Prigg, Sir! 


OO? 


Prigg. And colonel Higgen |! 
Hig. We have fill'd a pit with your people, ſome 
with legs, 
Some with arms broken, and a neck or two 
I think be looſe. 
Prigg. The reſt too, that eſcap d, 
Are not yet out o th briars. 
Hig. And your horſes, Sir, 
Are well ſet up in Bruges all by this time. 
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| You look as you were not well, Sir, and would be 


Shortly let blood : Do you want a ſcarf? 
Vand. A halter! 


Ger. *T was like yourſelf, honeſt, and noble Hubert! 


Canſt thou behold theſe mirrors all together, 

Of thy long, falſe, and bloody uſurpation, 

Thy tyrannous proſcription, and freſh treaſon; 
And not ſo ſee thyſelf, as to fall down, 

And ſinking force a grave, with thine own guilt, 
As deep as hell, to cover thee and it ? 


Mol. No, I can ſtand, and E the toils that 
2 took me; 
And laughing in them 1 They were brave ſnares 
Flo. Twere truer valour, if thou durſt repent 
The wrongs th' haſt done, and live. 
Wol. Who? I repent, TT 
And ſay I'm forry ? Yes, *tis the fool's language, 
And not for Wolfort. 
Vand. Wolfort, thou'rt a devil, 
And ſpeak'ſt his language. Oh, that I had my longing! 
Under this row of trees now would I hang him, 
Flo. No, let him live until he can repent ; 
But baniſh'd from our ſtate; that is thy doom. 


Vand. Then hang his worthy captain here, this 


Hempſkirke, 
For profit of th* example, 
Flo. No; let him 


Enjoy 
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| 
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Enjoy his ſhame too, with his conſcious life ; 
To ſhew how much our innocence contemns 
All practice, from the guiltieſt, to moleſt us. 

Jand. A noble prince! 

Ger. Sir, you muſt help to join 
A pair of hands, as they have done of hearts here, 
And to their loves wiſh joy ©. 

Flo. As to mine own. 

My gracious ſiſter ! worthieſt brother! 

Vand. Tl go afore, and have the bonfire made, 
My fireworks, and flap-dragons, and good backrack“; 
With a peck of little fiſnes, to drink down 
In healths to this day! _ | [ Exit. 

Hig. *Slight, here be changes; 

The bells ha' not ſo many, nor a dance, Prigg. 

Prigg. Our company's grown horrible thin by it. 
What think you, Ferret? 

Fer. Marry, I do think, 

That we might all be lords now, if we could ſtand 

0 

Hig. Not I, if they ſhould er it: Pl F778 a firſt, 

Remove the Buſh into another climate. 

Ser. Sir, you mult thank this worthy burgomaſter. 
Here be friends aſk to be look'd on too, _ 

And thank'd; who, tho? their trade and courſe of life 

Be not ſo perfect bur it may be better'd, 

Have yet us'd me with courteſy, and been true 

Subjects unto me, while I was their king; 

A place I know not well how to reſign, 

Nor unto whom. But this I will entreat 

' Your grace; command them follow me to Bruges; 

Where I will take the care on me to find 

Some manly, and more profitable courſe, 

To fit them as a part of the republick. 

Flo. Do you hear, Sirs ? Do fo. 

Hig. Thanks to your good grace 

Prigg. To your good lordſhip | 


61 With joy.] Former editions. | 5 Seward. 
62 Backrack.] Salt-fiſh. See Treaty of Peace. | 
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Fer. May you both live long ! 

Ger. Attend me at Vandunke s, the burgomaſter's. 
Exe. all but beggars, 

Hig. Yes, to beat hemp, and be whipp'd twice 


a- week, 
Or turn the wheel for Crab the repe- maker; 
Or learn to go along with him his courſe 
(That's a fine courſe now) i' ch' commonwcalth; Prigg 
What ſay you to it? 

Prigg. It is the back ward'ſt courſe 
I know i' th' world. 

Hig. Then Higgen will ſcarce thrive by it, 
You do conclude ? 

Prigg. Faith hardly, very hardly. 

Hig. Troth, I am partly of your mind, prince Prigg. 
And therefore, farewell, Flanders! Hicgen will tees 
Some ſafer ſhelter, 1n ſome other climate, 

With this his tatter'd colony. Let me ice 

Bnap, Ferret, Prigg, and Higgen, all are left 

Of the true blood : What, mall we into England : ? 
Prigg. Agreed. 


T3 


Hig. Then bear up bravely with your Brute 6 my 


8 

Higgen hath Prigg d the proncers in his days, 
And fold good penny-worths : We will have a courſe; 
The ſpirit ot Bottom is grown bottomleſs. 

Prigg. I'll maund no more, nor cant. 
Hig. Ves, your ſixpenny-worth 
In private, brother: Sixpence is a {um 
I'll fteal you any man's dog for. 

Prigg. For {ixpence more 
You'll tell the owner where he is. 

Eig. Tis right: 
Higgen muſt practiſe, ſo muſt Prigg to cat; 
And: write the letter, and gr the word But now 


03 3 J Alluding to Brute, or Brutus, a Trojan, 5 deſcendant 
of Eneas, ſaid to have landed, ſettled, aud reigued in England, Sce 
Milton's Hiſtory of England, 


ERP, Ih No 
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No more, as either of theſe *%—— 
Prigg. But as true beggars 
As &er we were 
Hig. We ſtand here for an Epilogue. 
Ladies, your bounties firſt ! the reſt will follow; 3 
For womens' favours are a leading alms: 
It you be pleas'd, look cheerly, throw your eyes 
Out at your maſks. 
Prigg. And let your beauties ſparkle ! 
Hig. do may you ne'er want qreſſings, jewels, gowns 
Still in the faſhion !. 
Prigg. Nor the men you love, 
Wealth nor diſcourſe to pleaſe you | 
Fig. May you, gentlemen, 
Never want good freſh ſuits, nor liberty ! 
Prigg. May every merchant here ſee ſafe his ventures} 
Hig. And every honeſt citizen his debts in! 
Prigg. The lawyers gain good clicnts F 
Hig. And the clients 
_ Good counſel! 
Prigg. All the gameſters here good fortune 
Hig. The drunkards, too, good wine! 
Prigg. The eaters meat . 
Fit for their taſtes and palates ! 
Hi. The good wives 
Kind nuſbands | 
Prigg. The young maids choice of ſuitors ! 
His. The midwives merry hearts! 
Prigg. And all good cheer! 
1 As you are kind unto us and our Buſh |! 
We are the Beggars, and your daily beadſmen, 
And 1 your money; but the alms we aſk, 
And live by, is your grace: Give that, and then 
We'll boldly ſay our word is, come again | 


RD FOCI” 


7 


+ No more, as either of theſe ] i. e. No more as Higgen or Prigg, 
= as Aors 3 fo from hence they become ſpeakers of epilogue. | 
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J O the ſecond Volume of Bailey's Dictionary is annexed, * A 
Collection of the Cantivg Words and Terms, both ancient and mo- 
dern, uſed by Beggars, Gyplies, Cheats, Houſe hreakers, Shop- 


« lifters, Foot-pads, Highway-men, &c.* by an examination whereof 


the Cant appears to be not only an Habliſped, but a SJyſtematical lan— 
guage. We thought it neceſſary to recur to it, not only to ſee whe- 
ther there was an agreement between that collection and Theobald's 
_ explanations, but alſo to derive (as there appeared frequent oppor- 
tunity) a clearer and ſtronger explication than that critick has given 
us. It ſhould have been premiſed, that the explanation of the cant 
zerms given in the edition of 1750, were collected by Mr. Seward 
from the marginal remarks of Mr, Theobald. 

With reſpe& to the propriety, or authority, with which either 
Theobald or Bailey explain the cant terms, or whence they derived 
their knowledge of them, we can give no information ; but as none 
of thoſe terms, printed by Mr. Seward, ſeem warranted by any deriva- 
tion, and as ſimilar terms, according to Bailey, have an apparent ad— 
vantage in this reſpect, we have been induced to vary the ſpelling from 
the other editions, agreeable to that exhibited by Bailey. The Canters? 
oath has hitherto been printed in the following manner: 


I crown thy nab with a gag of benbouſe, 

And ſtall thee by the ſalmon into the cloaws, 
To mand on the pad, and ſlrike all the cheats; 
To mill from the ruffmans, and commiſion and ſlates ; 
Twang dell's, i“ the ſtiromel, and let the qui re- cin fin, 
Aud herman-becktiine, and trine to the ruſſiu. 


In the firſt line, gag ſeems devoid of meaning, while gage (which 


Bailey tells us ſignifies a pot } conveys an idea of a w?/el or meaſure; 


and bene (which ſeems derived from the Latin bene or the French 


bien) is more likely to have been uſed for good than ben. In the 


ſecond, ſalamon (which Bailey renders, the beggars” ſacrament, or 


oath ) leaves the verſe much imoother than /a/mon. In the fourth, 


the conjunction and (which is a modern interpolation) murders the 
poetry, and with it the ſenſe ; as ruffmans, and commiſcon, and /lates, 
ſeem to be three different claſſes of people, or three different articles 
of ſome kind, which were to be pillaged ; inſtead of ruffmans mean- 
ing the hedges or buſhes, from which the commiYſion and /lates (i. e. ſhirt 
and /beets) were to be purloined. In the fifth, del/”s appearing as a 


genitive caſe, and having a comma after it, the paſſage is totally in- 


explicable; and ſiromel is not near ſo agreeable to the verſe as ſlrom- 
mel, which, ſays Bailey, means ſfraau. In the ſixth line, edit. 1750, 


we read, Herman-Becktrine, which is totally unintelligible ; prior to 


that edition, Herman Beck ſtrine: We have no doubt but our Authors 


wrote, harmanbecks (conſtables, or beadles) trine (hang). The printer 


had miſtakenly made; the initial letter of zrine, inſtead of the final 
of harmanbeck, 
Hh 2 | Having 
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Having thus mentioned ſuch variations as we have made (in which 
we conceived ourſelves warranted by derivation, or metre, and ſome- 
times by both) we ſhall proceed to the explanation of the Cant Terms 
made uſe of in this excellent Comedy, Beggars' Buſh ; not aſſuming to 
ourſelves any very great merit from the depth of our reſearches in the 
_ gully-hole of literature, and our proficiency in this moft wulgar part 
of the vulgar tongue. | | 1 8 = 


ABRAM-MaAx, a beggar pretending to be mad. 7. 
Back or BELLY-CHEATS, raiment, or food ſtolen, T. 
BEEN-wHIDS, good words, T. 
Bouze, drink. T. | 
Bovuz1NG-KEN, ale houſe. T. | 
CackLING-CHEATS, chickens. T. 
CLAPPERDUDGEON, a beggar born and bred. T. 
CLowexs, rogues. T. | ps 
Commiss1on, a ſhirt. B. 
Cove, a man, one not of the gang. T. 5 
Cranks, a genteel impoſtor, appearing in divers ſhapes. 7. 
Dells, young wenches undebauched. 7. — DE LLs, young ripe 
wenches, who have not loft their virginity, which the Upright-Man 
Ci. e. the vileſt ſtouteſt rogue in the pack) has a right to the enjoy- 
ment of; after which they are uſed in common by the whole 
fraternity. B. | ; 
DommERER, pretending to have his tongue cut out. 7. — Dome - 
RARS, Or DROMMERARS, rogues, pretending to have had their 
tongues cut out, or to be born dumb and deaf, who artificially turn 
the tips of their tongues into their throats, and with a ſtick make 
them bleed. B. | ay | 1 | 
Dox1es, ſtrumpets. T. 
 FAMBLES, hands. 7. 1 
Filche b, ſtole. 7. | . 5 
FiLokEs, ſtaves. 7. — A Fillen, aſtaff, with a hole thro” and a 
ſpike at the bottom, to pluck cloaths from a hedge, or any thing 
out of a caſement. B, | 
FRAT ER, ſuch as beg with ſham patents, or briefs, for ſpitals, priſons, 
_ fires, inundations, &. B. N | 
FumBumMBils, to your guard and poſtures. T,—Although Mr. 
Theobald has explained this word with thoſe uſed by Prigg in the 
next line, we rather think funibumbis a fancied waich-word, than a 
cant term. | | | | 
GacE OF BENE-BO\WSEZ, a pot of ſtrong liquor. B. 
GRUNTING-CHEATS, pigs. 
HARMANBECE Ss, beadles. B. 
HvuM, rong liger. 7. | 
JaREKMAN, one who makes counterfeit licences, or paſſes. T. 
KEN, a houſe. B. 5 | 5 
Lac oF DUDDs, a buck of cloaths; as, We'll cloy that Jag of dudds: 
Come, let us jieal that buck of cloaths.“ B. | 
LAuB'p, ſoundly beaten. T, Rs 


Lou, 
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Lovur, money. 7. 
MaRrGERY- PRATERS, hens. 7. 


Mavunp, beg. T. 
MaunpeRs, beggars. T. 


MILL, 18. . | 
Mox'rs, women or wenches. T. 
Nas, head, 7. | | 


Nas curars, hats. TJ. | 
| NrcecLeD, lain with, debauched. T. 
Pap, the road or Way. 7. 


Paralco, ſtrolling prieſts that marry Ader a hedge. 7. — Para 


CoVEs, or PATER coves, ſtrolling prieſts, that marry under a 
hedge, without Goſpel or Common-Prayer-Book : The couple 


| ſtanding on each fide a dead beaſt, are bid to live together till death 


them does part ; ſo ſhaking hands, the ee is ended. B. 
Pio, ſixpence. 7. 
8 Pic D THE PRANCERS, ſtole 15 . Pics OF 
PRANCERS, horſe ſtealers, who carry a bridle in their pockets, 
and a ſmall pad-ſaddle in their breeches. B. 


PROP, either to his own ſupport, or elſe by abbreviation to his own 


property. T. 
QUEERE-CUFFIN, Juſtice of peace, 1 
Rocs, geeſe. . 
RuFPMANs, hedges. 7. 
Ruf iN, devil. | 
SALMON, oath. T. —SALAMON, the beggars! ſacrament or oath, B. 
SLaTEs, ſheets. 7. 
STALL, inſtal, T.- STALLING, making or ordaining. B. 


STRIKE ALL THE CHEATS, rob all you meet, 7. 
STROMMEL, hay. B. 


TIBS oF THE BUTTERY, goſlings. 7. Gees, N has 


been ſuggeſted by one gentleman, that Eos are meant by this 
term; and by another, that it means RABBITS, 
Tring, hang. T. 


FANG PE I. LS, lie with maids, 7 


END OF THE SECOND VOLUME. 
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